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PREFACE. 



SS'^HERE are perhaps not a few lives, iti the gi-eat annals 
gjKJ of our age, which are invested at flieir close with sufB- 
j^^^ cient interest to entitle them to immediate commemo- 
^y ration by some friendly hand, and to secui'e for the 
service rendered a meed of approval more or less general and 
cordial. 

It is of rare oecurrence, however, that a life whtch has ceased 
for several yeai-s without any adequate memorial, will, by the 
force of it3 inherent ezcellenee and by the charm of its unfad- 
ing beauty, not only justify but compel a tai-dy poitraiture. 

The life of Goteknoe Bkiggs is of this exceptional order. 
The silent lapse of five years has served not to cloud ifc with the 
mists of forgetful! icss, but rather to brighten it into the pure 
and steady radiance of a meridian fulness. The long continued 
reticence of the biographer concerning this noble life has proved 
to be less an injustice done to that, than to the public outside of 
the wide sphere which it filled 

It IS needless to recount here the ixuaeo of this dtUy 
and cerKinly it is more giateful to him from who^e hinds 
the Memon il \t. length pioceeds to e\pies= his deep sense of 
tlie idvanti^e he his gained foi the ^lc^a^te follilment of 
his plciang dut\ tiDin tht lie suti 1 tti= undei ot Lonttni 
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])l'itmg' the LhaMcter of liis subject at a period when wise im- 
pies&iona hid opened into convictions, and when he hid not to 
forestall, but «imply to I lUow the lud^ment (if the wis -,t ind 
beat concerning him 

In tracing his histoiy thiou^h in extendpd ind eientlul ca 
reel, as the poor boy, the young Hwyei, the wise counselloi 
the eminent statesmin, the upnght judge tlie useful and con 
sistont Chnstian, it becomes more and more evident thit his 
was a rem<»rk-ible life, ind his nime one which "the world 
will not willingly let die." The need of this formal biography 
to preserve it from oblivion is not half so apparent ; and it is 
given to the public with as much of hesitation as of hope : 
with hesitation, because of the manifold imperfectioDS of its 
doings; and with hope, that these will be lost sight of in the 
surpassing interest of its theme. 

It could not have been done, without more and indeed fatal 
blemishes, had not filial love and generous friendship ministered 
largely to the work of its preparation. The biographer should 
justly disclaim having done more than to carefully edit the co- 
pious materials supplied to his hand. 

He commits the boolr, which is the record of one emphatically 
" Great in Goodness,^' to the public, and especially to the Chris- 
tian community, with the confideuce that it contains for all a 
beautiful example of honorable achievement and ineorruptible 
virtue — an example too shining to be overlooked. 

PiTTSriELD, August 30, 1866. 
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MEMOIR OF GEORGE N. BRIGGS. 



CHAPTER I. 



Geokge Nixon Bkiggs was born at South Adams, among 
the hills of Berkshire, Mass., on the twelfth day of April, 
1796. 

He was the last but one of twelve children, t«n of whom 
grew up under the healthful influences of his father's hum- 
ble bat cheerfQl home. 

Both his parents were bom in Rhode Island— his father, 
Allen Briggs, in Cranston, April 27th, 1756. and his mother, 
whose maiden name was Nancy Brown, in Cumberland, 
Jan. 11th, 1762. His mother was of Huguenot descent; 
and if we should seek his ancestors, we might find them 
among the Pilgrims who aoaght these shores in the ship 
" Fortune." 

His father was a blacksmith by trade, and might have 
sat for not a few features of the picture drawn by Longfel- 
low, in his well-known poem, "The Village Blacksmith:" 

"The smltli a mlgbty man is lie, 
Witi large and sinewy hands ; 
And the muscles of liis brawny anns 
Are strong as iron bands. 
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"His brow is wet witli lionest sweat, 
Ho earns wLate'er he can ; 
And loots tbe whole world in the (iice, 
For lie owes not any man." 

His parents were of a simple but noble type of charac- 
ter, which was subsequently illustrated in a beautiful out- 
growth in the life and work of their son. They inherited 
more of the sterling tlian of the simply stern characteristics 
of their Pilgrim progenitors. Their industry and frugality 
sufflced to exalt them, not indeed out of the estate of the 
poor, but, certainly, in it, to a position of social respecta- 
bility, whieh their contentment and piety combined trans- 
figured, for themselves at least, into true domestic hap- 
piness. 

To a clear and vigorous judgment, his father added a 
degi'ee of intelligence whieh gave his opinions force among 
his neighbors, of whom he was ever highly esteemed. 

The remembrance of his parents was always dear and 
fresh in the heart of the son. His tributes to their excel- 
lence were frequent and fervent ; and never, throughout his 
varied career did he cease to aclinowledge, with filial grat- 
itude and pride, his immeasurable obligations to the fidelity 
and force alike of their parental influence over him. 

Long after they were gathered to the dead, and when 
his own life-labor was fast approaching maturity, he traced, 
in a letter to one of his children, a portraiture of his 
father, so beautiful in its delineations, so touching in its 
filial tenderness, that it not only deserves, on these ac- 
counts, a place in these memorials, but depicting, more fitly 
than any language of the biographer could possibly do, the 
human sources of that sturdy yet gentle virtue which dis- 
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VlIARACTEli OF MIS JfATHEB. IS) 

tiiigiiished his life, and constituted indeed the ^-eat motive- 
force of his admirable character, could not be omitted here 
without injustice. The letter was addressed to his only 
daughter, then residing with her husband, at Lawrence, 
Mass. It bears the date of a day which, aa the reader will 
discover, was of no small interest in the family : — 

PrrrsFffiLD, 37tli April, 1851. 
My dihr Child : 

I suppose you were disappointecl in not seeing me last night. 
Eight glad should I have been, if I could consistently have been 
with you at Lawrence to-day, but it was not so ; and the longer I 
live the better I learn, 1 hope, to be content with what It seems to 
be the will of Pi-ovidence I shonid meet, whether It is the thhig 
most agreeable to my wishes or not. 

The day has been one of much interest to me. It is not only 
your birthday, but it is the birthday of my own father and of our 
little one here at home.' Ninety-five years ago to-day your Grand- 
fttter Briggs was bora at Cranston, in the State of Rhode Island. 
He reached bis threescore years and ten, and two days afterwards 
went the way of all the earth, to " that country from whose bourne 
no traveller returns." His motber was early lelli a widow, with 
Ibur young: sons, of whom he was the third. Their names were 
Oliver, Benjamin, Allen, and Ellsha. He told me once, that when 
a boy It was decided he should go from home, to learn the cooper's 
trade. When he left, his mother went some part of the way with 
him ; and when about to separate, they sat down on a rock by the 
wayside, where she gave him a mother's counsel, wept over him a 
widowed mother's tears, and then retimed to her lonely home, 
while he passed on to bis new home. 

But it seems he did not stay long with the cooper, for he learned 
the blacksmith's trade. He was a flrst-rate blaclismith, and fol- 
lowed the business all his life, or as long as he was able to work. 
He had no early education, never having entered a school-house 
till after he was twenty-one years old, and then not as a scholar. 

1 George N.Brigga, eldest son of H. S. Briggs, youngeat son of Gov. Brlgga. 
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20 MEMOIR OF GEOllGE N, llEKiGS. 

His life was one of labor and toil. He was tlie &tlier of twelve 
children, tea of whom reacted maturity. He possessed a strong, 
discriminating, logical mind, was an observer of men and things, 
and in general Information was behind very few men belonging to 
his class of life in his day, — I mean mechanics and Atrmers. He 
had a heart ItiH of Mnduess and benevolence, and an integrity of 
character woith more than the gold of California without it. I 
never heard him utter a sentiment that i conid wish I had not 
heard IVom him ; and I never heard him speak an indecent or vul- 
gar word, or a word that I should now think would be improper 
to speak before a family of children. 

In religious sentiment he was a decided Baptist, tliough hia 
mother was a Quaker. I never heard him say an uncharitable 
thing of other denominations. Me heard preachers of all religions 
sects; and the pleasure of hearing them depended not upon the 
name of the preacher, but upon the soundness, piety, and unction 
of the sermon. Subject to the fl'ailties of human nature, he lived 
the life of tie righteous and died his death. 

TJie lastof August, 1813, in my eighteenth year, 1 left his humble 
but comfortable and hospitable mansion in White Creek, Wash- 
ington County, New York; and, with what ifew estra clothes I had 
tied up in a cotton handkerchief, went out, I then knew not whither, 
to see what a kind Providence had in reserve ft)r me Ju^t before 
I left the house I looked mto that venerable lace then hung 
around with locks wliite as the driven snow, ind taw the full 
round tears falling fast over it. Often before that, ftom my 
infancy, I had seen the perspiration drop from the same face and 
brow upon the hot iron tlint his strong arm was beatmg upon the 
anvil. The hard blows thus given were to exrn bread for me 
When I cease to remember and venerate that dear parent who 
wielded them, or to respect the occupation in which they were 
given, may my fellow-men cease to respect and my chUdren to 
honor me. On his tombstone is written, "An honest man is the 
noblest work of God." I believe all who knew him think it belongs 
there. I have no wish to see or have a diffferent one in its place. 

I was bom in April, but flfteeu days earlier in tlie month. You 
know my poor history. Your birthday was the same as that of 
your grandfather. How much more sunny have been your days 
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riiinuTES FROM HIS OWX HAND. 21 

thon Ills ! Till the recent, and I lope fitst-dissolving cloud that 
has shadowed you for a few weeks past, your life has been one of 
brightness. I hope and believe there are yet for you, and your 
dear hasband, many years of snnsltine and prosperity. The inci- 
dents of your birthday I have lieretofore given you, and they need 
uot now be repeated. Our little George N. is now the representee 
five of the generation of onr limlly for the 27th of April. Yon 
were sixty-tlree years behind your grandfather; and the boy is 
thirty-one behind yon. What there is for him we cannot foresee. 
My first and great desire for him, as It has always been for my 
own children, and as I hope it always will be for all that shall suc- 
ceed me of my own fiimily, is, that he may early be a true and 
hninbie disciple of the Saviour, If he lives, may the great truth 
sink speedily and deeply into his heart that "the saint is greater 
tliau the sage, and that discipleship to Jesns is the pinnacle of 
human glory." May that glory belong to every Individual of all 
the generations in whose veins my blood may run. 

You see this letter is taken up by talking of your grandfather 
and father, of yourself and your little co-natal of the 27th of April. 
Thinfe you that she, who, on the 27th of April, 1819, after hours 
and days of agony, gave birth to my flrst-bom child, will ever 
cease to be the dearest one on earth ? All my children grow dearer 
as my departing years bring me nearer to the point of separation 
itom them. God bless you all. 

Affectionately your faliier, 

CJKOBGE N. BlUttCiS. 

Mrs. Harbeet C. B. Bigelow. 



This tribute to his honorel ^nl h IumI fither wn^i not i 
mere artificial expression such as a man usen hy the force 
of his own will and wit to public eminence might chooie 
tomake concemiuT tho«e fiom whom he ha I sprung It 
was in perfect haimony with othei utterances upon the 
same themi and no [e«& witli the spuit he continuallj niin 
ifested in his rememtrin e ot his pirtnts 

Hisfrienl the Hjn Chiiles Hul'. i hiving tslelhim 
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npon one occasion, for some written reminiscences of bia 
life, he began his letter in reply with an almost epigram- 
matic and equally modest expression of his own estimate 
of it, "A full length would be only a sketch." 

He then proceeds to speak of bis father, in terms of 
honest pride, adding to other tributes these words r — 

"He was ail his life a hard-woitlng, poor, and honest man— a 
real character of Seventy-Six. His poverty never made him bow 
Ms neck to any man. He died leaving to liis children a legncy 
worth more, and dearer fer to me, than tlio wealth of Cctesus, —a 
name as pure and spotless as the snowy loclts he carried to the 
tomb. His epitaph is, — 

" ' An boneat man's tUe noMeat worlc of God.' " 

It is remembered of him, also, that when he was informed 
of his nomination for the office of Govemor of Massachu- 
setts, he said, eagerly, to his dai^hter : " What honest pride 
my father would have felt in the honor offered to bis son," 

Amid the simple attractions and pleasures of bis unos- 
tentatiou-s abode, be would say to his children : ■' I could 
dcBu-e nothing more to make my enjoyment of this home 
I>erfect, escept the power to share it with ray parents. 
But, then, they have a better home tlian I could give 
them." 

Reverence arid love for these excellent and faitliful guar- 
dians of his childhood were but the legitimate emotions and 
experiences of his nature and spirit ; the one uncontami- 
nated by the world, which yet paid him tribute; and the 
other preserving, amid the cares and honors and burdens 
of public life, the simplicity of his early days. 

He was but seven years old when the family removed 
from South Adams, and made a new home in the village 
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Vermont. There, in sight and within 
the shadows of the Green Mountains, the most suscep- 
tible years of his young life were passed; and it can 
hardly be doubted that hia natural surroundings conspired 
with home influences to fashion his childhood to a lofty 
standard. 

Less is recoi'ded of that childhood than those who knew 
and honored and loved its maturity into a large-atatured 
manhood, could wish to have perpetuated in these memoirs. 
That it was a period of natural and ingenuous happiness, is 
evident from his own recollections, and from the testimony 
of liis brothers. They describe him as " a fair and always 
happy boy." He was emphatically "the favorite of the 
family." His was a gentle and sunny nature, characterized 
withal by such intelligence, vivacity, and shrewdness, that 
his mother, with a true prophetic forecast, not far removed, 
it may be, from simple maternal instinct, was in the habit 
of calhng him her " little lawyer." 

She was justly proud of that character and of that career, 
of which her mother's heart had sufficient prevision, to be 
interpreted by her fondness and faith into a verity. 

Doubtless Greorge's childhood was toned and shaded, to 
some extent, by the iiairow material resources of his home. 
But these, on the otlier hand, by necessitating the employ- 
ment of every hand in the honsehold not really too feeble 
to help, served as a stimulus to tiiose enei'gies in the boy's 
nature which might have lain dormajit in coiiditions of 
affluence, and which, unstirred in his early life, might never 
have been aioused to that efficiency which marked their 
exertion "ind their products in his ifttr cweer. 

The dem \iads of i laii,e f imily upon the father's and 
m'ijt);er's tod \\\\ these oppjsite cflfcts that while they 



db, Google 



24 iiEiioin 

developed the physical and moral forces of the man into a 
stalwart ajid noble strength for endiu-ance and action, they 
consumed the life energies of the gentler woinan ; and there 
is left for us, to awaken our sympathies, the picture, from a 
gi-anddaughter's hand, of " the self-sacrifieii^ devotion of 
the overwrought mother, whose toils and hardships made 
her prematurely a little child in her age." 

But George's childhood felt not the shadows of this final 
wasting away of his mother's sti-ength. Her smiles and 
her benelictions fell upon ill its piogre=is with their sunny 
anl m\jgoratm!r influence gumg fresh sweetness to the 
ring ng but not boistcious 1 1 isic of his liughter, and call- 
ing forth eien ra the bo^ th gentle anl genial tempers 
and manneis ^ihich in the min the at»tesman, and the 
Christian were matuied into assilious, and in their 
measiue on 1 persistence aln mt exceptional courtesies and 
amenities m e\eiy ph^se and position of his life. 

The twofold spell of the parental power — the unswerv- 
ing and sturdy manliness of the honest toiling father, and 
the unselfish and vigilant tenderness of the no less busy 
mother ; and these diverse but inter-a«tive f^encies, both 
intensified and sanctified by the grace of God, moulded the 
boy's character into a fixedness of right purpose, which no 
subsequent temptations of personal or public circumstances 
availed to pervert into evil courses, or even to warp into 
proclivities to unlovely habits. 

" Wlio is able," asks Goethe,' " to speak worthily of the 
fulness of childhood?" Certainly, it would be a task of 
no common magnitude to define and exhaust the meaning, 
the prophetic signs of that particular childhood which is 
here passed in review. The completed life, the broad and 
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lofty development into which it advanced, steadily, if not 
with splendor of progress— these alone ean express the 
trae comprehensiveness of it. Every part of the unfolding 
and maturing process must, therefore, have its peculiar 
interest and profit. 
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CHAPTER II, 



^SySE sojourn of the family in their Vennont home was 
MfS) brief. At the end of two years after their removal 

f^^ thither, they left it for the State of New Tork. In 
1805 the village of White Creek, in Washington 
County, became the place of their abode, and the 
scene of important experiences to the young subject of 
this memoir. 

His trainii^ had always been of a decidedly religious 
character. The strict, though by no means sombre piety 
of his parents, controlled the moral discipline of the house- 
hold. The Bible was to them a book of meaning and of 
authority, and their children were taught to honor and 
obey its precepts. From its decisions, as they were con- 
scientiously interpreted to them, there could be no appeal ; 
and their consciences, unseared by worldliness and victori- 
ous passions, were easily impressed with a sense of the 
fitness of that standai-d of life which the Bible proclaims. 

The spirit and practice of piety in the parents thus repro- 
duced themselves, as if by an inevitable law of sequence, 
in the children. The inspired philosophy, embodied in the 
precept, "Train up a child in the way he should go, and 
when he is old he will not depart'from it," bad a remarkable 
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exempUficatioQ in the development of i-eligious tendoncies 
in tlie mind of the amiable suid gentle boy. While he waa 
in his fourteenth year he became the subject of personal 
i-eligious experience, and was soon aiter baptized and 
received into the Baptist church at White Creek. 

This happy result was, undoubtedly, induced chiefly by 
the development and progress, in the place wbei-e he lived, 
of one of those apparently pheoomenal epochs in the life of 
the church which are called Revivals. These were now 
of tVequent occurrence in this country, and sometimes of 
such striking power aa to excite wonder and awe outside 
of the pale of the church, 

George entered with characteristic eagerness into the 
new and almost fascinating interests of the religions ser- 
vices which attended, with growing frequency, the progress 
of the work of grace in White Creek. 

It is not surprising that he so speedily yielded himself to 
the gi'owing influence, or that when he did so he should 
give himself up, with boyish enthusiasm and sincerity, to 
the service of Christ. In his after life he looked back upon 
this period with a profound interest, and often realized how 
little he could then have known of the true character and 
power of sin in his nature, as compared with those pro- 
founder views and convictions of it which evermore quick- 
ened his appi-ehension of the grace of Christ in His work of 
atonement. 

No sooner was the boy numbered with tlie young con- 
verts, than he began to exhort others to seek the salvation 
of their souls. His exti-eme youth gave to his ardent 
appeals an extraordinary charm, and carried them to many 
hearts with resistless eflfect. He says, in reference to tbis 
period : " I was then a white-headed little boy. I used to 
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attend all the meetings with the gray-headed old men, and 
felt as old as any of them." 

In this naive acknowledgment of his self-imagined equal- 
ity of £^e with the men of gray hairs in regard to religious 
experience, tlie ingenuousness of his character appears ; 
and not less manifestly the secret of his remarkable bold- 
ness in the pai-t he took in the exciting scenes around him. 

For a graphic and deeply interestmg glimpse of the boy 
at this time, the reader is indebted to the reminiscences of 
tlie Hon. Hiland Hall, of Vermont, who was, in his youtli; 
Geoi^'s occasional companion, and not much his senior. 
Their subsequent association in Congress advanced their 
early, though slight, acquaintance into warm friendship. 
Mr. Hall writes to Mrs. Bigelow, nnder date of North 
Bennington, December 23, 18C1. He says, — 

" The first remembrance I have of your father was about the 
year 1810 (possibly 180!)), when lie lived at White Creek, some five 
or six miles from my own residence, and when he was from thir- 
teen to fourteen yeare old. It was during the excitement of a 
religious revival, when Lis eloquent and wiiat were deemed almost 
mlraculons addresses in rel^ious meetings drew together great 
crowds of people, and elicited very general and extensive appre- 
ciation and admiration." 

Numerous as are the remarkable points and positions in 
the public life of the subject of this memoir, there is prob- 
ably none so well calculated to excite surprise as this 
extraordinary representation of him in his young boyhood. 

We behold a scene of singular and marvellous iutorest. 
A mere child stands before us, in the midst of a great 
throng of people, many of them as ol<l in years as he was 
young, whom he holds, as in a spell, by the strange fascina- 
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tion of hia speech, is lie dwells now, jjeihaps, upon soms 
grave and perplexing doctrinu of theology , or, anon, pleads 
in impassioned strains with the inii enitent around him to 
"flee from the wrath to come and take shelter in the arms 
of that Saviour whom he hid lound Not a little is added 
to the effect of thib alui>=(t unique repiesentatiou by the 
fact that his venenble fathei wa*! in the assemblies, and 
one of the most eager of bis auditors 

The granddaughter, Tuitinfj ot these occ isions, from her 
recollections of her fathei s words sv, h — 

"His fSither in these meetings was tho sweet singer of this 
Israel. His voice and putnnrch'U presence were exceedingly im- 
pressive. None wlio e\ ei liear I him siu_ — 

■ The day la paBt ajid goue^ 

Tho evening ahO'^es appe^; ' 
or those other scarcely less Guniliar lines, — 

In agony nnil blood, 
Who llxed his dyln^ ey«3 on me, 
Aa near tlio eroaa 1 stood 1 ' — 

conld ever forget the li p tl o f his tones. My fiithcr could 
sing only with his so 1 He h d 1 1 le ear for music, except as 
blended with sentiment hnt ail th o 'h his life sang some of liis 
Mher's hymns. Anoldballid whi 1 we older children remember 
hearing grandfather s nt, with almo t dramatic effect, and which 
fiithor sung for us wh n we we e 1 ttle, Is out of print, but is still 
saci-odly presericd In the ftkmily." ' 

J The reader B 
it would seem to have a right lo it 

THE SACItlFICE. 
" The morning aun rose bright and dea 

And nil was bright nnd diecrful tlicrr 
All, save the palrUrch's lieart aionf 
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It is difficult for us, perhaps, to comprehend the reason, 
or rather the process, of this strange power of the boy over 



It forced Inio his ejes a War ; 
AlUiough bis soul was all resigned, 
Yet nature fondly lingeitd iliere. 

The simple morning feast was spread. 
And Sarah at the bani|uet smiled; 

J07 <UJ her tkee Its lustre spread, 
For near her sat her only child. 

The charm that pleased a monarch'^ e 
Upon her cheek had left its trace, 

His highlj-aagured destiny 
Was written on his heatcnly face. 

The groaning Mher tarned away, 
And waited the Inner t«nt apait; 

He felt his fortltade decay, 
While natare whispered In his heart 



'Ohl mast this eon, to whom was given 

Heir lo the choicest gifts of Heaven,— 
Be slain by a fond fcther'a hand J 


' This aonlhr whom my 1 
Waseentanoaloastil 

A savage exile, doomi 


Eldest-bom 

1 forlorn, 
^d to roam. 


'But shall a feeble worm 

AudmarmurataFat 

Shall he be backward k 

The known and certai 


rebel, 
her's rod; 
>ful01 
n will of God? 


Arise, my son, the crae 
And store the scrip w 

For we mast seek Mori: 
And offer there a sacr 


tflU, 

ilhdaesuppues, 
ih'fi hUl, 
idee." 
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the minds of adults and venerable men. It is not to be 
supposed that he uttered remarkable things in doctrine, or 

Abram behelil and made reply, — 

" On Him from whom our blessings flow, 
My slater, we by iWth rely ; 

The dateona son In hnste obeyed, 

The scrip was filled, the mules prepared ; 
And with the third day's twilight shade 

Moriah's lofty hill appeared. 

The menitis then at dLstanee wait, — 

Alone ascend the son and sire; 
The wood on Isaac's shoulder's laid, 

The wood to build his funeral pyre. 

No passions sway the ihther's mind,— 

He feit calm, a death-like chill ; 
His soul was meek and all resigned. 

Bowed qnlckly, though he shnddered slill. 

While on the monntain's brow they stOi>d, 
With smiling wonder Isaac cries ; 
" My fether I lo, tiie Are and wood, 

Bnt where 's the lamb for sacrilicc) " 

The Holy Spirit stayed his mind. 

While Abnun answered, low and calm, 
With steady Toice and look resigned, 

"God will provide Himself the lamb." 

But, lo 1 the father bound his son, 

And laid htm on the funeral pile, 
And then stretchea forth his trembling hand, 

And took the knife to slay his child. 

While Abram raised the blade fUl high. 

To execute his IiOrd's command, 
An aogel'5 roice, as from the sky. 

Cried, "Abram, spare thine only son." 

But let no pen proline like mine 

On holiest things too rashly dare,— 
Tom to that Boofc of Books divine, 

And read the precloiis promise there 1 
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iQ expeiieuce A simplei conclu'iion wonW be more in 
keeping with the facts The extee'liiig vouthfulness of the 
speaker, theiardy paiilleled boMnessof his position the 
fluencj of hi9 language the n^tnre ot his themes, and, 
saperiddel to these things, the tumnltnou'ine'^s of emotion 
which seizes upon tht. multitude m times ot powerftil 
religious mfluence mate up a yeiy piohible explanation 
of the effect piudueeil h^ the iident and per^uisive hi 
nnguos of the zenlous child upon apiimitne and simple 
mindetl people 

It IS haidiy to be qnestumed that the mteiior forte, 
behind these efforts, was &tioiig and leil It is iii striking 
evidence of the instice of this conclusion th it the religious 
lite of the boj, thus commenced in fer\<n of demonstri 
tion, piogressed with the steidy foice ol principle, and 
finilly matuied into a s^mmetiical, controlling, and pro- 
duttne Christian character, of sadly mftequent mimfesta 
tion in these daj s 

Beyond a doubt, to the Christian men and women who 
were moved to tears and praises by his words, if not to the 
heedless ones who heard him, but regarded him only as a 
boyish phenomenon, his labors in those district and village 
school-houses seemed to verify the language of the Psalmist, 
" Out of the mouth of babes and sucklii^s hast Thou 
ordained strength." 

These recollections of his childhood were always a source 
of pleasure to him ; and he dwelt with interest upon the 



BgEB rolled away ; 

glh tho Cline appointed came, 

the mountalQ Calvary 

id Himself provide tho Lamb I '■ 
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simplicity of the Cliristian people of tlie period and of the 
locality to which they refer. 

There were not wantiDg, moreover, amusing and liidicroua 
incidents in connection with the school-house scenes and 
services, which appealed irresistibly to his acute sense of 
the humorous. 

On one occasion there existed a neighborhood misunder- 
standing, and the difficulty was not forgotten in the place 
of worship. Indeed, it may have been purposely brought 
into it. At all events, one of tlie aggrieved parties, and a 
prominent leader in tlie circles of prayer, thus emphatically 
expressed himself in an address to the throne of grace : 
" Thou knowest, O Lord, that is a great liar," 

In far later years, one of his children, hearing this inci- 
dent nsurated, said to him : " Can this be true, father?" 

"True?" said he; " I heard it myself ! " and then pro- 
ceeded to give the names of the parties to the quarrel. 

It miist have been soon, if not immediately after this 
period of religious excitement, that George left his father's 
house, to live with a Quaker by tlie name of John Allen, 
that he might learn from him the hatter's trade. In this 
service he spent three years, and always cherished for " the 
excellent Quaker," as he calls him, a sincere feeling of 
respect. 

Although the lad must have made such proficiency in his 
art as would have enabled him to pursue it on his own 
account, he never resumed it after leaving his Quaker mas- 
ter. That he did not hold his trade in contempt, is clear 
from the fact that he always prided himself rather upon his 
knowledge of it. 

It is related of him, that when he was holding the highest 
office his native State could confer upon him, being on one 
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occasion in a brilliant company, a lady said to him, " Maj 
I ask, Governor, at what college you graduated? " 

Witli great gravity and courtesy of manner, he instantly 
replied, " At a hatter's shop, madam." 

Beyond that period of his yonth passed with John Alien, 
he himself gives us a brief glance in advance : — 

" Then, in an irregolar manner, I attended for a year a respecta- 
ble grammar school, my studies being vorj much interrupted by 
other indispensable occupations." 

During this year he lived again with his father, " doing 
chores," as he phrases it, '' for a femily of ten or twelve, 
going to school as I could catch it." In these words we 
have the key to what he says about the interruption of his 
studies by " indispensable occupations." 

The energy and resoluteness which carried him at all 
available intervals of his toil to the school-house, doubtless 
gave to his studies, however interrupted and fragmentary, 
a measure of success, which does not always crown unin- 
termitted and protracted opportunites for acquiring knowl- 
edge. The boy was in earnest in the hatter's shop and at 
the academy-desk alike ; and his spirit, while at the latter 
for only a few brief months, doubtless compensated, in 
great part, for much bodily and unwelcome absence 
from it. 

Akin to the incident just narrated, and illustrating the 
absence in his character of all foolish pride about his early 
life and experiences, is another, which also occurred in 
1846, when he was Governor of Massachusetts. 

He was one day in Methuen, and visited the large hat 
manufactory of Mr, Ingalls. When in the vat room, he 
saw the old familiar processes of the trade going forward — 
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the workmen surroi:iiding the vat, their sleeves rolled up to 
the shoulder, and going tlirough the usual manipulations. 
He stood looking on with eager interest, and after leaving 
the shop told those with him, that, but for the apparent 
affectation of the thing, he should have taken off his coat, 
rolled up his sleeves, and joined in the work, adding, as he 
said this with a genial smile upon his fine features, " I be- 
lieve I could make a good hat now, in the old way. I 
always liked to do it. It was comfortable work " 

The love which the young discipl \ t th 1 ttl 
church in White Creek was not ext n<n h 1 1 h ly 

separation from its services and fellow h\ A wh 1 g n 
eration of men passed away in the nt al wh h 1 j 1 
between the time of his departure f m White C k an 1 
his earliest subsequent communication with the church 
there. After he settled in Pittsfleld, he applied to his 
early Christian associates for a letter of dismission, and 
the epistle he addressed to them breathes an affection so 
tender, and displays so strikingly the loving spirit of the 
mature Christian, whose boyhood we have been tracing, that 
it cannot but be deemed an appropriate close to this chap- 
ter of Whit« Ci-eek reminiscences. It will be noticed that 
its date is thirty-one years later than the times just re- 
viewed. It is addressed to the church through its pastor, 
Kev. D. Tinkham : — 

PiTTSriELD, March 28tli, 1844. 
My dear Triesd : 
I suppose you are yet tlie pastor of tlie church at White Creek. 
Far bact in the records of that church, I think In the year ISIO or 
'11, will be found the name that is at the bottom of this letter. 
Never having transferred my relation from that body, I should bo 
glad, even at this late day, if consistent with their views, to have 
ft letter from them. 
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As a period of time greater than tliat allotted to a generation of 
men has passed away since In my hoyhood I became a humble 
member of a baud of believers, I conclude tliat most of the 
beloved ones who were then its members have gone to Uieir rest. 
The names of Parker, Curtis, Smith, Center, Fowler, and Shed, 
are ftesh in my memory as in the morning of youth. They were 
to me fethers in Israel. Their venerable forms and hoary heads 
are, I suppose, all laid low in the peaceful grave. Their spirits, I 
doubt not, are with Him who once wore a crown of thorns, bat 
who is now the light and glory of the New Jerusalem, and the joy 
of the saints in heaven. Into the service of that Prince of Peace 
who has taken them homo, I enlisted at the age of fourteen years. 
He Is the best Prince and Master that was ever served. Truth 
compels me to say tliat I have been a poor soldier ; yet I hope I 
may say, with equal tmth, that wiiile I have lacked zeal, I have 
never denied my allegiance, even in the enemy's country } nor have 
I ever, tor a single moment, regretted that I so early entered so 
glorioas a service. 

Since I left Wliite Creek in 1813, I have never met with the 
charch. My thoughts have often, very often, in the midst of the 
varied scenes in which I have been placed, gone out toward them 
with a warmth and an affection that belonged not to earth. I have 
frequently sighed to visit and hold communion with those friends 
who remained of the number with wliom I united my destiny, 
and to mingle my sympathy with those who have joined theip since. 
Whether, in the Providence of God, I shall ever have this happiness 
on earth, I know not. But whether I do or not, I wish them the 
richest blessings of the Great Head of the Church, and pray that He 
who keepeth Israel, and who neither slumbers nor sleeps, may be 
with them and have them In His care. Though pereonally a stranger 
to nearly every oneof tlie present members, they are acontinuation 
of the church of wliich 1 vvus a member in the morning of my days, 
and which had my first love. As brethren of the church they Iiave 
my wannest Ciiristiau affeetlou ; and they, I trust, will continue to 
have it till the pidsation of my heart shall be stopped by death. 

With highest regai-ds to yourself and family and to tlie church, 
1 am your brother and friend, 

Gi;!>. N. EniGGS. 
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<^^11E boy of our narrative has now reached the bor- 
JJg) ders of young manhood, at the threshold of his 
'^S^'s', eighteenth yeai', as he oommences, in remarkable 
^^3 circumstauces, the study of law. 
^ In the same letter iu which he speaks of his 
departure from the shop of the excellent Quaker, and of his 
brief school life, there is found also this passage, which dis- 
closes the undaunted courage and noble independence of 
the young hero ; — 

"In August, 1813, ivith Ave dollars I bad earned at haying, I left 
home to go to studymg law or medicine. I had a brother liYing 
on the Hudson whom I visited in September, and then, with my 
trunk on my back,' came Into Berkshire County, penniless, and a 
stranger to all, except a few relatives and Mends, most of tbcm as 
poor as I was, and that was poor enough. My brother aided me 
some nntil ISIS, when he died." 

The brother to whom he here alludes waa Eufus, the eld- 
est of the family. He was the confidential business agent 

Ifhis little tJlink h* careftiUj preserred, aod only a ftw days before his death 
rtpairod it Hitii hia own hands, and affixed to it n card, giving its hisUiiy, np to 
the timo he begun to atndy law. (Seepngp j1). 
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of Chancellor Livingston, whose sincere respect and cordial 
friendship he enjoyed. He was a man of spotless integ- 
rity, of groat executiTe talent, and of a just and generous 
nature. With only limited mean« ind a considerible 
family, he was not able to offer his joungei Irothcr laiiih 
help, which, indeed, he would not ha\e accepted and hap 
pily, did not need. His wants weie easdy supplied and 
the kindness which answered then calls was abundantly 
repaid In kind. 

Only three yeai-s was Geoi^e the beneficial v oi his eldei 
brother, when the death of the latter tluew him entirth 
apon his own resources. They pio\ed idequite to his 
needs, and, beyond providing for himself he became the 
sympathizing helper and friend of the widow ind fatherless 
children his brother left behind him When his brother s 
estate was settled, its value was so lepreciated thit the 
fainUy were impoverished. The mothei died soon after 
leaving four sons, and one of them i hopeless invalid as a 
sort of special trust to their young unck After he mar 
ried, hia house was more or less the home of these oiphans 
Two of them were with him seven ye \r« an I both of them 
have since achieved an honorable career The other two 
found early graves. 

As Rufus Briggs was the chief patron of the young 
aspirant in his professional adventure, some of the letters 
which passed between them at this time will find a fit place 
in these pages. 

The following letter was written soon after G-eovge'.i 
visit to his brother : — 

Adams, Oct. IStli, 1813. 
Respected Bkother : 

I arrived at Adams the day after I left jou. Being anxious to 
coimnence my studies, and preferring law to physic, I thought it 
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best, with the advice of Jesse Whipple, to converse with Esquire 
Eaason on the subject, who informed me that the law, in this 
Stale, reqnires four years' study without a classical education, and 
three years with ; and finding his terms to be very reasonable, and 
Jesse recommending him to he an honorable man, and a man of 
talents, I have concluded, and I hope not prematurely, to enter his 
office on these conditions. As lie had no personal acquaintance 
with me, he had rather not positively determine any flirther than 
this : that for tuition, use of his library, candles, and firewood, he 
should charge not more than forty dollars, and not less than 
thirty, and he thought not much over thirty; whereas the custom- 
ary expense in this State Is sixty -two dollars per annum 

With respect, I am yours, &c., 

G. N. Briggs. 
Mr. E. Briggs. 



A month seems to have exhausted the first bounty 
George received from his brother, and with much delicacy 
be ventures to ask for a little more ; — 



DearBeothbe: 
Having been disappointed In jour not being here ere now, I hasten 
to drop you a line by mail. I have heard nothing ftom White Creek 
since my arrival at Adams. By paying pretty dear for some part 
of my passage fWira Hudson, and being under the necessity of pro- 
curing some few necessaries pertaining to my study, and some 
few articles of clothing, of which old Boreas taught me I stood In 
Deed, I have cspended what money you gave me. Necessity 
requires some other things, both for clothing and office. A little 
more cash would be gratefully received, if convenient, without 
inconmioding yon. Thanks are the only return I am at present 
capable of making ; bat hope, the anchor of the mind, reaches to 
the time when I shall bo enabled to reftind the money, though not 
the favors of so kind a brother and so generous a friend. A trifle 
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will answer my purpose for the present. If convenient to favor 
me, be so good as to send, it Immediately. 
With respect, I reniiiin 

Your brother and friend, 

G. N. Ekigqs. 
Mr. B. Briggs, Saugerties, N. Y. 

The following letter ia from a brother-in-law who resided 
in Adams, and, while supplying a link in the chain of the 
arrangements made for the inauguration of the young 
aspirant in a law office, bears testimony to his economy, 
manliness, a&siiluity, and amiability : — 

Adams, Jan. 18, 1814. 
Dbak Bgotiier Eurus: 

I received your letter requesting me to board George, and to 
flirnish him with necessary clothing and some poctet money. He 
Is boarding *rith me. His calls on me for clothing and cash are as 
yet so email, that they seem scarcely worth mentioning. George 
is uncomraoMly steady, and attends to his studies very closely. He 
has gained the esteem of both old and young in the vlUage. Mr. 
Kasson inlbrms me that he progresses rapidly in his studies, and 
thinks he bids l^ir to make an eminent lawyer. Mr. Kasson is 
considered, by men more competent to judge of talents than 
myself, to be a man of ability. 

You have the best wishes of your brotlier and sister for tlie wel- 

Eire of yonr wife and Gmiily. 

Jesse Whu'I'LE. 
Mr. EuFus BmOGS. 

In the nest letter the elder brother- speaks for himself; 
and the tone of his utterance is the ring of good metal. 
His kindness of heart, his sagacity, his sound judgment, 
his far-sightedness, are all tokens of a wise and good char- 
acter. He evidently appreciates the nature of law learning, 
when he suggests to his young brother a period of twenty 
years' study as the conditions of " fame and fortune " : — 
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.1 < FKTiES MiiL, 24tli Nov., 1813. 



I have this moment received youi last letter. You will please 
call on Jesse for wliat money you miy want before I see you, 
which will ho at the first good sie gliing; and I will repay him 
then. You musl pu3 e\ery attention to your studies; indeed, I 
have no doubt in my mind that you will. In order to insure to 
yourself fkme and fortune, you must study hard for at least twenty 
years, and digest well what you read, and must know the why and 
the wherefore. My Lords Coke and Littleton must be your par- 
ticular and intimate ffiends. Yon must read and well digest all 
the Reports, and study well the practice, not only of law, but of 
'ustice. And now 1 oliarge you, never to undertake wliat you 
Delieve to be an tiiyiwf cause for money ; but at all times be ready 
to assist, with all the powers the God of nature has given you, the 
poor man in a just cause, for the love of justice, and to acquire for 
yoarself immortality and fame. 

Your dear Ijrother, 

B. Briggs. 

Mr. G. N. BitiGGs. 

Of the young student's life at Adams, only here and 
there a remmisoence la to be gleaned from lettera -written 
at that period or from allusions to it contained in some 
brief autobiosr-jphical notes m-Kle at the wish of his chil- 
dren and friends It was a brief period, not much exceed- 
ing a year, for m H14 he removed to Lanesboro', another 
village of Berkshire, not less picturesque in its surround- 
ings than Adams, and becoming to him in later years the 
centre of many happy memories and fond associations. 

There he pursued his law studies in the office of Luther 
Washburn, Esq., which he afterwards said was " tho ren- 
dezvous of the village, where its discussion and nows- 
gossip and excitements were all carried on." 

It would seem that this must have been a most unfavor- 



d by Google 



*6 MEMOIR OF GEOROE A'. nRtOOS. 

able place for the youug student, whose mind, as yet 
undisciplined by habits of close application, would be 
almost inevitably distracted, and effectually hindered from 
stndy, by the hubbub around him. It is remarkable in his 
mental characteristics, that he was able almost at once to 
conquer these disadTantages, and to fix his attention upon 
his reading with a closeness that isolated him from the 
gi'oups in the office as entkcly as if he had been in another 
room. He says of himself that he " never engaged in con- 
versation, or even heard it, unless personally addressed," 
and adds, " I have read hundreds of pages entirely uncon- 
scious of the brisk conversation carried on in my hearing." 

This almost spontaneous faculty of abstraction, and 
equally the iK)wer of mental concentration, were in part 
the product of his simple earnestness of purpose. He was 
at work with a will ; and from the beginning to the com- 
pletion of the preparatory labor of his profession, he was a 
close, hard student. 

His letters, during his student-life in Lanesboro', were 
addressed, chiefly, perhaps, to his brother Rufus, until his 
death in 1816, and then he transferred his correspondence 
to bis widowed sister-in-law, and became her adviser, her 
sympathizuig and faithful and affectionate friend. 

Some of his letters to his brother would afford interest- 
ing paragraphs for these pages, as unfolding the spirit and 
temper and modest self-confidence of^ the youth, while yet 
acknowledging his constant dependence upon his brother's 
generosity. On one occasion he writes thus ; — 

"Dear BitOTHBK: 
" You have the most sincere efibsioiis of my grateftil heart for 
your earnest solicitude for my well being and prosperity, and 
especially for my projress in legal pin-snits i am flillj 
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convinced that witliout unremitted application to books, there can 
be no proficiency made iu study, and that without a sincere attach- 
ment to virtue, no man can be h;ippy. So beneficent has the Cre- 
ator been to his creatures, that the Instance is rarely to be found, 
perhaps, of a man not possessed of an ability for improvement, 
ind even proficiency, iu any science to which lie will give Ills 
oUeiaion Perfection is what I have no idea of attain- 
ing while shackled with human nature ; but consistency is tliat 
after which I am resolved to reach. Candor shaU be ray bosom 
companion^ justice shall be my guide; and nobly to j!;; the sphere 
in which I move shall be the great end and lum of my labor." 

These just and lofty sentiments were no mere rhetorical 
utterances. They were the reflections of his soul, of hia 
conscience. The gemi of a grandly useful life was spring- 
ing up with a beautiful vigor, unchecked hy the circum- 
stances, nnchilled by the atmosphere around him, although 
these were of a far less encouraging sort than most young 
men would have pined for. 

He did, indeed, lind sympathy and congenial associations 
in his Lanesboro' life. He boarded much, perhaps most 
of the time, in the family of a truly excellent physician, 
Dr. W. H. Tyler, whose subsequent personal and profes- 
sional relations to him and his family were intimate and 
most felicitous. 

In one of his letters to his brother Rufus, his ignorance 
of Latin is the theme of a touching plaint, and of a no less 
touching plea, that he should be approved in his desire and 
plan for obtaining a knowledge of it. He says, — 



"I find my situation similar to that of a man Ignorant of the art 
of leading, who should attempt to travel through a strange region 
by the direction of guide-boards. He would have no difliculty in 
finding the boards. He would clearly see the index and inscrip- 
tion ; but, unable to reaH, he would not be in the least benefited 
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by his sOent guides. The ancieot law books abound with Latin, 
and to these the modem authors refer; our maxims are wholly in 
that language. I feel very deeply ray neeii of some knowledge 
Of it." 

In & later letter to his brother, this Latin question is 
thus satisfactorily disposed of: — 

" As It seems to be your opinion, that If I stady Latin, I had 
better get into some priest's family, and as I c6uld find no suitable 
one, I had eoncladed, considering tlie additional expense it would 
make, and the deduction of time ft'om my law studies, I would 
renounce the Idea. But, as we have a very good school here, and 
Mr. Washburn says, on reflection, it is optional with the jadges, 
whether to admit or reject the time," and he thinks, under the 
circnmstances, they will allow to me the time I devote to Latin. 
I shall therefore commence Immediately." 

The satisfaction of the rightly ambitious youth in this 
termination of his doubts, will be shared by the reader of 
these reminiscences. 

In the same letter which dismisses the Latin problem, 
the writer appears, also, in the important department of 
finance. lie writes, — 

" The doctor says he is not anxions for the avails of my board 
until Mi; but I think, if convenient for you, the amount might be 
paid before it rises to any considerable sum. If you have a little 
loose cash, it would be welcome to me at the present time to 
receive a few dollars, as I shall need a new book or two. What 
you gave me when I was at S., has found holes in my pocket, and 
has gone the way of all — money. Some for cravats, some for 
pocket-handkerchiefs, some for books, some for maps, some for 
sandals, some for a head-cover, some for travelling fees, and some, 

1 to Latin as a part of the neceaaair 
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wlien the cold, wan liand of want has iiskeii for a pittance, has 
freely dropped into it. And, further, as it is tiij/ province to ask, I 
am fast approaching a shirtless condition. I wish you would write 
soon, and tell mo liow I am to replenish. Conscience says, ' Stop 
DOW.' Be patient, my dear brother," 

In this catalogue of e.^penfliturea there is nothing super- 
fluous. Wo smile at its frugality, and rejoice at the beauti- 
ful gleam of charity which irradiates the cloud of poverty 
lying behind the picture. In later daya that gleam 
brightened into a steady glow — a perpetual radiance, in 
the light and warmth and tenderness of which many heavy 
hearts were made buoyant, many tears were transmuted 
into smiles, many sighs were translated into thanksgivings. 

In 1816, his kind and faithful brother Eufus died, and 
the prop upon which he leaned for his narrow income was 
almost suddenly withdrawn from him. In this emergency, 
he found help in his own hands, and earned some means by 
copying wills, deeds, and other documents in the office 
where he studied, and which was also the oCTice of the Regis- 
trar. During a brief part of the year be taught in one of 
the town district schools, and filled hta temporary oiBee as 
pedagogue with credit. 

Early in 1817, a remarkable work of Divine grace mani- 
fested itself in Lanesboro'. The place had not been thus 
specially visited since its settlement, although during all the 
time there had been a minister settled there. The people 
were moral, but irreligious. For some months religious 
conference meetings had been held, by a few professing 
Christians, without exciting any special interest. In 
March, it was evident that an increased solemnity existed 
in the congregations, which became large and crowded. 
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Many were convicted of sin, and numerous hopelbl con- 
versions gladdened the hearts of God's people. 

At this time there was, as there had always been, only 
oDe minister in the village. This was Rev. Mr. Collins, 
wliose long control of the spiritual interests and of the 
theological opinions of the place had made him somewhat 
dogmatic, perhaps, in his manner, and certainly did not 
incline him to be tolerant of the Baptists, " a sect every- 
where spoken against" in that region. So dominant was 
he in the religious matters of the borough that few, if any, 
ever ventured to dispute with him. He was not, it may 
be reasonably supposed, inclined to look at first with favor 
upon the little band of baptized believers, whose practice 
was a silent denial othis. 

It happenei upon one occasion thit a i,on\ ernation took 
plaee in Ibe liw cffice in whah Mr Collins betiayed i 
feiious misappiehenaion of the faith and tenets of the 
Baptists With great simplicity and modesty of minnei, 
the student answeied him, ind made a cleai statement 
of Baptist \iewb A prolonged disiussion foUowid m 
whitli the joung man did not foiget Iti a moment the 
respect due to the thaiicter and position of his opponent, 
but at the same time abated nothing of his characteristic 
sini.erit\ an! zeal, as he defended the church he lo^ed 

To the gieat ciedit of his Chiistian temppi Mr Col 
lin& after his first surprise and lesation were past ticated 
the joung disputant aa his fuend and, e\er afterwards, 
thej CO operated with coidiility and mutual regard in all 
good wordi and works '^Vhateier reproach upon the Bip 
tist name lingered in the hearts of men, it ne^er giioed 
l!ie ear of their staunch young advocate while yet he lived 
in kanesboro'. 
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These facts are gleaned from a long letter, written to 
his yonng sister, in which he appeals earnestly to her own 
conscience. 

In September of the same year he writes to her in gi-ato- 
flil response to the tidings which had reached him, of lier 
conversion and baptism. His letter is ftiU of affectionate 
and judicious counsel, given with much frankness, but with 
equal modesty. 

"We," he says, "who take upon us the name of Chriatlans, pro- 
fess to renounce the vanities of the world. Tie delusive paths of 
youth are to be avoided, and we should live ami act as though we 
were living for heaven. On this point it ill becomes me to admon- 
isli you, for my nay since I loved the Saviour has been a dark and 
devious one. Yet I continue to Jiope in Sim." 

In this revival the young law-student labored with all 
the gentle enthusiasm of his nature, under the influence 
and restraint of grace. Ilig appeals and exhortations were 
always fer\'ent, and frequently of visible effect. He was 
at this period the warm friend and loving co-laborer of a 
young Baptist preacher — the Rev. Augustus Beech — who 
was settled in the village as a teacher. This friendship 
was perpetuated into the mature life of the young men. 

Among the blessed results of the rerival referred to, was 
the formation of a Baptist church in Lanesboro', in the 
year 1817. Only twelve members were gathered into its 
communion at the time of its constitution, and of these 
twelve one was a gay young girl, who subsequently became 
the loving wife of George's youth, and who is now the 
honored widow of the good man gone to his rich reward, 
and the beloved mother of reverent children. 
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bOLEEIDGE somewhere says, "To restore a com- 
[ monplace-truth to its first uncommon lustre, you 
) need only translate it into action." Tiiere may 
never have been any "uncommon lustre" in such 
1 immemorial truth as that of the homely Eng- 
lish adage, " Where there's a will, there's a way." But 
the logic of the philosopher applies to it, nevertheless. 
We discover very little force in the hackneyed and worn- 
out phrase. It has lost its primal sharpness, and lies, in 
our memory, a dead letter. But let it be once and again 
translated into action, and the dull truth instantly glows 
with meaning, not perhaps new, but newly buraished, 
attractive, and impressive. The proverb in speech, and its 
truth interpreted by deed, appear quite different things, 
however really the same. 

The youth, who rose from the drudgery of the hatter's 
shop to the dignity of the magisterial bench; who ad- 
vanced resolutely, step by step, from a precarious pupilage 
in a village law office to the power of the judicial ermine ; 
who climbed out of the obscurity of humble birth and bur- 
densome poverty to the shining eminence of the national 
council halls ; who translated a childhood almost unprivi- 
leg-ed from the racagreness of its opportunities, into a 
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jiianhood of broad and beneficent influence; — the youth 
who accompli sliert such results as these, thus translatiug 
his resolute will into steps aud progress and attainments 
and achievements that compel our admiration, has undonht^ 
edly glorified with an " uncommon lustre" a commonplace- 
truth. And not one such trath only, but yet another, loss 
homely in its expression because it is embellished with the 
drapery of the poet, — 

" Honor and shame ftom no condition rise ; 
Act well jonr part, — there all the honor lies." 

The career and character of George Kixon Briggs give to 
such precepts as these the force and fervor of principles, of 
potency enough to inspire mighty purposes and lofty aims 
in souls struggling beneath a mountain-load of discourage- 
ments and disasters. 

There is really nothing extraordinary in his case, except 
his singleness aud steadiness of purpose. His abilities 
were not exceptional, nor was his application excessive. 
In respect to the former, he has thousands of peers amid 
the rising generation of this day, and in the latter ^Trtne, 
it would not be difficult for any one of them all to match 
the noble example he has set. His is no impossihle excel- 
lence ; his whole career no phenomenon to be wondered at, 
but rather to be nobly and broadly emulated. 

In estimating the forces which combined to shape his 
character, the friendships he enjoyed are of no secondary 
value. His life in Laneslioro' was strongly infiuenced by 
others, with whom he was closely bound in mutual regard. 

Of these, two have been incidentally named — the worthy 
physician whose house was his home, and the young Bap- 
tist preacher, with whom he was leagued in a warm Chiis- 
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tian affection, and in labors that marie them both unselfish 
in the exact ratio of their earnestness and measure. 

There was yet another fi'iendship vouchsafed to liim in 
those early days, the strongest of them all in its force, 
and, unquestionably, that which most powerfiilly iufluenced 
his mind and affected his after life. It was the friendship 
of Hemy Shaw, a man remarkable even among remarkable 
men. He was a gentleman of wealth and commanding 
social position in Lanesboro', but was far less indebted to 
tliese conditions than to his intellectual pre-eminence for 
the power he exercised in the community, and to which, 
especially, the yonng student of law rendered enthusiastic 
homage. 

The disparity of their ages, and indeed of all their per- 
sonal surroundings, made the beginning of their intercourse 
an affair of generous courtesy on tlie part of the elder. 
He sought the young man in his otEce, and won his regard 
most effectually by counsel, which was as judicious in the 
way it was given as it was excellent in itself. To advice, 
made sweet by sympathy, he added the offer of help in 
obtaining a library for the embryo barrister. 

When he had secured the esteem and confidence of the 
youth, Mr. Shaw so kindly and wisely veiled the disparity 
of their circumstances from him, that the friendship became 
rather that of equality than of patronage. Its mutual 
force grew fast, and ripened into a degree of strength, and 
even tenderness, which makes it one of the most luminous 
points in the life here contemplated. 

To pass it by with a mere allusion would be an injustice 
done rather to the subject of this biography than to Henry 
Shaw, whose name was early inscribed upon the heart of 
bis friend, and remained legible till the tablet orinjibled 
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into dust. The actual records of their frioudship are only 
fragmentaiy — the I'emains of active and iong-coutinued 
CoiTespondence ; but such vivid recollections of it linger in 
the hearts of those to whom this Memoir is to supply the 
place of husband and father, that it would seem to tJiciu 
defective without clear reflections of him who was faitJiful 
to that husband and father in affection and sei-viee, in word 
and in deed. 

Twenty-six years after this beautiful friendship germi- 
nated in the little law offlce in Laneaboro', and when the 
young devotee of Elackstone was in the political metropolis 
of the land, no longer a law-student, nor even a law- 
esponnder, but a law-maker for the nation, he wrote to the 
wife of his early and constant friend, what he had been all 
along desiring, but hesitating to say to his friend himself. 
There is no fitter place for this tribute than here, just in 
advance of the letters which well reflect the man to whom 
it is BO delicately paid. It was written during his sixth 
and last term in Congress ; — 



Wasiiisgton, Jan. 3d, IS43. 
Dear Mad.lii: 

I have your kind letter of Dec. 3oth, and am glad to know you 
prize tiio iittie picture of Mr. Adams, with Lis autograpli, wLicli I 
seut you last surmner. A double motive induced me to seud It. I 
tliought you would be pleased with what I considered a good liite- 
ness; and, tlien, I intended it as a memento of regard to one 
wliom I Lave been happy to consider my friend from the days 
when I was a poor and strange r-yonth, in the old " BoW," up to 
this time. 

Twenty-six years ago, you kindly presented to me two volmncs 
of Mr. Adams's lectures on rhetoric. Tlien I did not dream I 
Biiould evei' Lave the opportmiity of sending you ills liteneas, or 
aiij other atbiiowlcdgment ft-om this city. Tliat token of your 
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good wishes, which was esteemed by me on account of tlie feel- 
ings which dictated It, more higiily than rubies, though it has not 
been talked about, was recorded on the tablet of a gmteftd heart, 
and it will be remembered till tliat heart shall cease to beat. 
Hone but a young man, struggling against the billows of embar- 
rassment and poverty, could know how to estimate such an 
expression of friendship. It is the time, circumstances, and man- 
ner, which make its value. Nor was It itoia you, alone, that I early 
beard the voice of encoaragement and hope. Foi more than a 
quarter of a contary your husband has been my IViend. He was 
the first person who suggested to me that I should ever be where 
I am now. I am sure, 1 tlien deemed it among the most improb- 
able of all events. Here, ray dear madam, 1 hope you wiU not 
think it improper for me to say to yoa what I have often said to 
others, tliough not to your husband, — that he has shown me more 
acta of friendship than any other man. Kot to acknowledge such 
fiivors, would be nnjast to their author; not to feel them, would 
make their recipient an Ingrate. I Lave often wished to say this 
to him. But tlie apprehension that he might look upon it as affec- 
tation, or mere profession (wliich I know he detests), has det«rred 

In an hoar of gloom, when on a bed of sickness, I told my little 
fiunily, if I went down to the grave, to remember that their hus- 
band and father, through every viciasitnde of his life l^om youth 
till that time, had at least one true, one fasf friend, and that Mend 
was Henry Shaw. The pleasing, grateftd recollection of that feet 
will go with me to the tomb. The fatt cannot be changed. I am 
glad of this fitting opportunity to speak of it to you ; ond I speak 
of it more finely because I feel there is no motive but a right one 
that prompts me to do it. In leaving Lanesboro', where the most 
interesting portion of my lift has been spent, these, with a thousand 
other affecting emotions, rushed upon my mind. I wished for 
some proper occasion to express them to you and to Mr. Shaw, 
but it did not offer Itself. Perhaps the long-esisting intimate 
relations between us made it my duty to have done so. It was 
not fioai disinclination, but for want of opportunity, that it was 
iiot done. The people of that town have treated me as a brother. 
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If any breast thure liarbors feelings of enmity towards me, sucL a 
feeling finds no response in ray bosom. God bless the good old 
Boro,' with aU and every one of her children. They have dealt 
kindly and tmly with me. Her rich valleys and verdant hills wiU 
long be cherished objects of my memory. I love her beantiful 
scenery, and dweU, with delight, upon the recollection of the 
endianting prospects from her mountain-tops. Her quiet and 
marbled graveyards are dear to me. There repose the aged ones 
I venerated, the middle-aged I respected, tie yonth I admired, and 
the little ones I loved. There they will sleep till the resurrection 
morning. 

With the best wishes for the happiuess of yourself and family, 
and with great esteem, 

I am your tl'iend, 

Geoege N. Eiuggs. 

Only a few years elapsed, after George left his father's 
home, before his mother sunk rapidly under the burdens of 
life, and died — died before the happy anticipations in her 
fond heart, of her boy's success in life, had i-eceived more 
than the fii'st gleams of fulfilment. On the occasion of her 
death, Mr, Shaw, then in Washington, from which place ho 
so often afterwards addressed his friend, wrote thus to him 
at Lanesboro' : — 

Capitol Hill, Jan. 18, 1818. 
Dear Geokgb ; 

Laura inforracd me only yesterday of your irreparable loss, in 
the death of your mother. I do most sincerely mingle my teai« 
with yours ; but though to ine a loss like yoors would be the 
greatest of afflictions, to you it must be otherwise, for you are 
sustained by the consolations of Uiat religion which gives hope 
and peace. The mind that has some stay to rest upon, permanent 
and indestructible, looks with comparative unconcern upon the 
waywardness of fortune and the ravages of death. This is your 
happiness. I am every night a believer; and every morning make 
haste to sin. Be consoled by the i-cflcction that tiio change in 
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your mother's condition is probably to her adyantage ; and suffer 
your grief to be lessened by your Mend's participation. 
Yours, ftiitlifully, 

Henkt. 

Probalily the intimation to which there is allusion in the 
letter to Mrs. Shaw had not, at tliis time, been made to the 
young student, or if it had, the dream of becoming a mem- 
ber of Congress, and of mingling in the scenes and with 
the personages described in his friend's letters, had hardly 
possessed his imagination. Tet such a description as the 
following, of Clay's impassioned eloquence, must have 
'rtiired his soul : — 

Capitol, Jan. 31, 1818. 
Deak George ; 

We are in the midst of the debate on the Seminole war. H 

has made a speecOi that I presume will he read with applause, but 
you can scarcely imagine how disgusting his manner is. He was 
barely tolerated. Clay, yesterday, opened the jJuo^Z-paies of themost 
powerful and captivating eloquence. His manner is without par- 
allel. The whole house was held, for two hours, with breathless 
Interest, The tears fell not alone from the eye of beauty, but 
chased each other down the cheeks of many a hard-fiiced veteran. 
Yet I presume, after all, the former ' will read the best. So much 
is manner to be regarded in an orator. Study to make yourself 
master of this art. Language is something, but manner is every- 
thing. I win send you the debate. Let me have letters from you, 
often and long. Kemember me to all my Mends. 
Yours, with sincerity, 

H. Shaw. 

The admirable sketch in the subjoined letter, of one of 
the ablest members Virginia had ever sent to the House of 
Kepresentatives, is a good example, perhaps, of Mr. Shaw's 
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flue power both of diseiTmination and description. In har- 
mony witli his estimate of Judge Barbour's intellectual 
force, is that of his illustrious friend and associate, Judge 
Story, who said of him that " he was not only equal to all 
the functions of his high station, but above them — far 
negrAiia et supra." 

WAsniJfGTON, Jan. 34, 1813. 
Dear GeOeqb ; 

I told you something about Henry Clay. He la 

not however, in my judgment, tlie ablest man in the House. 
Philip P. Barbour, of Tirginia,' is about the average height, very 
spare in person, hna a keen, penetrating eye, nnU a sort oTvtolence 
in his whole countenance, which, while it indicates stioog pas 
sions, warns you tJiat his head is tJie habitation of ceniui In 
debate he is all on fii-e, and lights up in his hearers a corrcfponding 
blaze. His action is vehement, irregular, and of couise ungrace 
fill. His voice is shi'ill, and gives you pain rather than delight 
His mind flashes upon a subject with the vivacity ol lightning, and 
leaves it surronnded with the light of the noonday sun Ho is, 
beyond comparisoa, the most logical reasoner in the House , ind, 
perhaps, is not surpassed by aay in the nation. His language is 
pure, figurative, and flows with the rapidity and fulness of a moun- 
tain torrent. 

Add to this, that all the members respect him, and consider 
him an honest man, and a sound constitutional poIlt!cla.n. He Is 
very plain in his appearance and manners, without ostentation. 
Considering his age, which is only thirty-five years, and tlie 
power of his intellect, I should not be surprised to see him, at no 
distant day, filling some distinguished station in the country's 
service 

II. SUAW. 

The next letter was written afler lie bad given his vote 
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in the House for the admission of Missouri with her slave 
constitutioK, — a vote which gave general dissatisfaction to 
his constituents, and involved him in no little censure both 
public and private. Unwelcome as this course was to hia 
young fi'iend, the latter was persistent in the opinion, and 
no less in the expression of it, that it was the result of Mr. 
Shaw's inflexible convictions of duty. He said frequently 
to Mr. Shaw's political opponents : " Shaw was honest in 
that vot«. He knew it might ruin him politically ; but be 
did it nevertheless, because he thought it was right." It 
is not improbable that this letter compelled this positive 
testimony ; though it could scarcely have been needed to 
convince the young student of the conscientiousness of liis 
aflmired friend in his course, in an act and upon an occa- 
sion of such magnitude. Because he would have desired, 
if living, to give Mr. Shaw's memory everywhere all the 
vindication for his vote which conscientious convictions in 
casting it could carry with them, this letter is here asso- 
ciated with his commemoration in these Memoirs. 

Capitol, Bee. 24, 1813. 
Dkak Geoeqe: 

I have this moment received your letter. It breathes tlie spirit 
of friendship. You ought to be my friend; not because I have 
contributed to advance your interest, but because fi'ora principle, 
alone, I have wished to do It. In my nature there is no disguise. 
The world will always see the worst side of me, because it is the 
outside. 

I have written to you once, and have said but little on a subject 
that lies with weight on my mind. I refrain from saying much to 
any of my friends on the Mmonri Question, for fear, as my popu- 
larity rests lu some degree upon it, I may be suspected of sinister 
views. Before God, I have on this question nothing but the good 
of my conutry, oa I understand it, at heart. 
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"To yoalmay speak withassorance, biitwhatlsay, let it bein 
confluence, I will not condescend to defend my motives to any 
man when called upon at a time and on a question like the present, 
and, at the same time, I know those motives are and will he im- 
peached. I am ilrmly persuaded that this question will, if persisted 
in, have two oB'ects ; the first will be to reinstate Federalism iu 
power; the second, and most flightful one, will be the separation 
of the States 

" Poiuer is the real aim of the men who are agitating this qnes- 
tion with so much zeal, I hope they wiU be defeated; but the 
excitement which prevails here is prodigious, and the Southern 
people have no pledge, if the question be settled against Missouri, 
except the forbearance of party, that all the slaves might not 
be emancipated! Most vnforliinate are those who are honestly, 
and from principles of supposed humanity, leading the coautry 
into this unprofitable discussion ( most criminal are those who are 
doing it ftora design. Now I leave it to its course. 1 am willing 
to be tried by it. I might hope that the judgment of the cominu- 
ulty might be stayed till after the discussion in Congress. There 
is too much at stake to he in haste." 

Here follow some extracts only, from sundry letters of 
the frequent correspondence with which Mr. Shaw fresh- 
ened and stimulated the mind of his young favorite, still 
hammering away at Coke and Littleton : — 

" Randolph ! I must reserve him for description by word of 
mouth. He is, George, the most extraordinary man living; the 
most bewitching and correct speaker. He is In fine health, and 
seems not to have lost any of his genius, though I saspect his Are 
is a little mellowed. 

" Plnckney Is making one of the most eloquent and argumenta- 
tive speeches ever delivered in any deliberative body. lie began 
on Friday, will continue on Monday, and probably finish on Taes- 
day. He is the most astonishuig man, uniting almost all the qual- 
ities of greatness with tJie most contemptible vanity. He is at the 
same time the prince of eloquence and dandies, his ambition bnl- 
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ancing itself bctiveen the desire of eclipsing the flrst oiators of the 
world, aad surpassing in estravagance the greatest fop ! Clay will 
try to outdo him, and he has the advantage in voice and manner." 

Of much later date than the letters quoted, is that from 
which the following extracts are made. Id 1828, when Mr. 
Shaw was in the State Legislature, he, without any knowl- 
edge on the part of his young friend, urged his name upon 
Governor Lincoln in connection with the ofHce of District 
Attorney. In allusion to this, lie writes from Boston : — 

Dear GeORGE: 

I have taken the liberty of presenting your name to his Excel- 
lency for the post of District Attorney. I have no hopes of suc- 
cess, but thought it would do yon no Aaraj to have your name 
offered for consideration. 1 presented it in a proud manner, and 
placed it entirely on the ground tliat the public good would be for- 
warded by the appointment. I did not beg as a favor that which I 
told liis Excellency would reflect credit on his administration. 

We have been three days on the Salem Theatre bill. It is a 
contest between the moral and religious part, and the liberal and 
spirlt-of-the-stage folks, I am of course found here, where I am at 
home, on the side of piety and good morals, and we shall beat them. 
Be diligent, be popular, and hereafter thou sholt come to great honor. 

I salute you all. 

H. Siuw. 

Further glimpses of the intercourse of these devoted 
friends will appear as the biography proceeds. Mr. Shaw 
never remitted his earnest kindness to him whom he sought 
when a stranger and almost friendless. When he was sick 
and for a long time confined to his chamber, he was with 
him daily, ministering to his needs, soothing him by acts 
of loving sympathy, and cheering him by smiles and words, 
making of his mere presence, indeed, sunshine and balm to 
Uie sufferer. 
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fN the autumn of 1818, the first eager ambition of the 
young and persistent student, and tho playftjl vatici- 
f nation of his mother, were realized together, in his 
admission to the bar. He was now a lawyer, and his 
career and success in this profession demand a chap- 
ter or two of these memoirs for their record. The mother 
— who BO fondly and proudly called him, in his childhood, 
her " little lawyer" — was not living to rejoice in the con- 
summation of his hopes : inspired, it may be, by her own 
familiar epithet. 

But while her happy congratulations were lacking to cel- 
ebrate the event of his accession to the bar, those of 

Yet, and a dearer one," 

made up in no small measure for their loss. A few months 
earlier he had been united in marriage with Harriet Hall, 
the only daughter of Ezra and Triphena Hall, of Lanes- 
boro'. Beyond the qualifications of a fair and happy girl- 
hood, vivacity of mind and manner, and an amiable temper, 
his young wife was in perfect sympathy with him in his 
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earnest and demonstrative religious character. She was 
likely, therefore, to be a helpmeet to him in all his prog- 
ress; and this, indeed, she proved to be, — surviving him 
to mourn, though aubmis'sivelv, a bereavement in which the 
sources and the (hief ends of her own life-inspiration were 
at once exhiuste 1 

That hi9 marrnge wis i hapiv one, his whole domestic 
life bears witne-ig Through more than forty years it 
poured sun=«hine on his dailj paths, ivhich no shadows of 
misfortune oi sonow tould obscure. The veil which hangs 
before the domestic shime must not be rudely torn aside, 
though every gUmpse we could obtain behind it, in the 
home of the lawyer the stitesmin, the philanthropist, the 
judge, the paient, the Chnstim, whose life is the noble 
theme of oui contemplation, \*ould reveal only the beauty 
and harmony ot wedded hearts If the young lawyer de- 
lighted in his fair companion, when she was in the freshness 
of her bioom, that delight ceitamly knewno abatement in 
any after period, although its immediate sources must have 
undergone successive changes. She was his good genius, 
and by her ready resources, her vigilant care, her admirable 
taot and sound judgment, ever embellished his home and 
strengthened his heart. 

The following tender expression of his sense of obliga- 
tion to her was fitly made to one of his children, and is 
perhaps only not too sacred for public repetition : — 

" Tour mother loved me when I was poor and young, and to her 
true and constant affection, her watchfli] carefulness and economy, 
her wakeful and delicate smypathy, I owe all I have or am." 

Her widowhood is hallowed into a serene beauty by her 
memories of his Hfe. These sweet«n its natural bitterness, 
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bi-ightcn its imavoidable gloom, and tLirong its loneliness 
with visions of delight. More than this, they interpret 
themselves, by the power of a divine faith, into anticipa^ 
tions of renewed fellowship with him who is, to her ex- 
pectant heart,— 

"Not lost, but gone before," 

Hero let the veil, drawn aside hesitantly, drop to its 
place over the sacred wealth of wedded and domestic peace 
and bliss, of which glimpses only ai-e so beautiful and 
affluent. 

The two years immediately preceding the yonng law- 
student's admission to the courts had been a period of 
straggles with poverty, — less severe, perhaps, than other 
conflicts with the same adversary which have yet been 
crowned with victoiy, — but shai-p enough to be depressing 
to any but a resolute soul. He bore himself well in the 
battle, and achieved his end. 

But the strife did not end with his first success in it. 
His early professional career was not a realization of bright 
di-eams of plenty of cases, and fame and fortune coming in 
like a flood. The young lawyer had yet " to labor and to 
wait." His pui'se was slender, and seldom ftill at the best. 
His daughter recaDs one of his playftil reminiscences of 
those trying times, when he made, as he described it, " a 
pedestiian excursion over the hills, in order to borrow a 
horse, that I might ride ten miles to pay five dollars of 
borrowed money," 

When he was admitted to the bar, he took his young 
wife to his native village, and there he opened an office. 
Here, the majestic beauty of Greylock* rose up continually 

iTliE highest moimlain In llerkshii'f, at ll.c foot or >viilch ntblles the lltHa 
to HO of South Adnma, 
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before him, inspiring hie heart and mind alike with lofty 
ambitions. His deep admiration of that noble hill, and, 
indeed, of all the beautiful and impressive scenery of Berk- 
shire, found repeated expression in his conversation and 
in his correspondence. The loveliness of nature and tlie 
diviner beauty of grace wove each its spell about his heart, 
and his reverent spirit always made perfect harmony of 
their influences and teachings. 

His poverty proved, at a very early period of his life, a 
bar to his public advancement. His native village I'eceived 
him with welcome and resi>ect, upon his return to dwell 
there. His character, his intelligence, his probity, were all 
recognized, and as a tribute to them, his name was suggested 
in a village caucus held for the nomination of a Representa- 
tive in the Legislature. By the smgle, but effective oppo- 
sition of a political leader present, who based his objection 
to the nomination on the ground thai "George owned no 
property," the young man missed an early seat in the 
council-chamber of the Coinmonwealth. 

It was well for him that he did so. He aroused himself 
afresh to the work of liis profession. His attention to it, 
his candor and ingenuousness and good nature, secured him 
friends. Business came to his hands — not in magnificent 
measures, but still enough to yield him a support, and to 
enabled him to furnish and keep a little green cottage, over 
which Greylock was the grand old warden. 

The gentleness and peaceableness of his nature, moulded 
early, and always strongly controlled by his piety, seemed 
likely, in the beginning of his practice, to have an untoward 
influence upon his fortunes. He was not one who "stirreth 
up strife," but, on the contrary, he adopted for his motto 
the Apostolic precept: "As much as lieth in you, live 
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licaeeably with a]l men." Wtat he practised he taught, 
aud practice in thia direction did not tend to increase his 
practice in another direction. It is cun-ently reported of 
him, that he always received hia clients with persuasions to 
them to avoid the law, telling them they had better settle 
the matter among themselves, and that the lawyers wonld 
make the most out of tlie case, and " skin " them. 

If he could prevail upon any one, coming to him with a 
deep sense of his supposed injury, and eager for legal re- 
dress, to look at the other side of the case, and incline to 
a quiet adjustment of it, he always rejoiced in such a result, 
and even offered to persuade the lawya-, retained on the 
other side, to give up the case to private settlement. 

This course did not seem the wisest to all, as it did to 
himself. His father-in-law, being on a visit to him, went 
much into his oiBce, and, seeing one of these illegal settle- 
ments effected, proceeded to the house, and exclaimed, with 
conaiderable feeling, — 

" Keally, Harriet, I am sure George will never make a 
living by his profession. Why, he seeks to persuade every 
one to keep out of court." 

The perverseness of human n.iture and the implacable- 
ness of many minds often defeated, however, the good-wiU 
and peace-making efforts of the Christian lawyer. He tried 
the causes he could not hinder fl-om coming to the iaaue of 
the law, and these were numerous. 

Experience did not make him more flexible in this re- 
spect. Through all bis legal practice, he carried out the 
wise man's philosophy of " letting alone strife before it is 
meddled with," and probably he did not try half the eases 
bo might have eondueted before the bar, if he had taken all 
llic fisli tlia* came to his net. 
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It is related of him that, in the last year of his life, his 
professional advice was sought by a very sensible and prac- 
tical citizen, who thus approacherl him, — 

" Governor, I am excessively perplexed in tlie settlement 
of an estate of which I am administrator. I am afi-aid I 
shall be greatly embaiTassed by the technicalities of the 
law, and mate great blunders." 

"Ivookhere, D.," returned the Governor, "in two minutes 
I can tell you how to be a good lawyer — as good a lawyer 
as anybody. Just look over your case carefully ; under- 
atatid it, and then do what you think is riglU, and, in nine 
cases out of ten, you will have the law on your side." 

The broadest review, as well as the narrowest glimpse of 
his life as a lawyer, would constrain the acknowledgment 
from the obser\'er that he won the beatitude of the peace- 
makers. 

Allusion haa been already made to his generous hospi- 
tality in his home. Besides his nephews, who were with 
him for years, the parents of his wife came, in their age 
and pecuniary misfortune, to the bappy and ungrudged 
shelter of his abode. The mother-in-law was, much of the 
time, a confirmed invalid, but never felt the want of unwea- 
ried care and kindness. After a second marriage she was 
again widowed, and was entitled to a portion of her hus- 
band's estate, wliich would have afforded her a handsome 
income. But as her union with her second husband was 
short, and formed late in life, she was persuaded by her 
son-in-law, on whom, without the property, she must be 
dependent, to relinquish all claim to it, and become again 
an inmate of his house and a sharer in all his possessions. 

His was a generous heart and an open house. Especially 
was this true in the experience of travelling ministers, who. 
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before tliG era of railroads, always went in their own vehi- 
cles. To them he extended, as it was facetiously said of 
him, "both hospitality and Aoraepitality." The families 
of these perambulating clergymen were often guests at his 
table for days, and sometimes for weeks. " Every agent's 
horse," testifies one who knew, " seemed to know, by 
instinct, where Mr. Briggs lived." 

So serious, at times, were the encroachments upon his 
fireside, on the Sabbath and in the intervals of public wor- 
ship, by distant comers, that there was literally no chance 
for his children to get near it. His kitchen was thronged 
by the colored people, who were as welcome as tliose who 
crowded the pailor and the chambers. 

These broad Sabbath courtesies and bounties were ex- 
tended to the members of both of the village congregations, 
without distinction. His was not merely a " House Beau- 
tiflil " for his Baptist friends, but for the Congregationalists, 
also. His practice was to have a bountiful lunch prepared 
for them on the previous day, that there might be no Sab- 
bath work in his dwelling, and thus the commandment be 
honored. 

It was scarcely probable that a lawyer, who dissuaded 
clients from paying him fees, and a Christian philanthropist 
who kept otjen house for neighbors and strangers ; who 
supported, with generous bonnty, dependent relatives ; and 
who fed tl>e hungiy, clothed the naked, and soothed the 
sons of sorrow in their lowly homes, — should grow rich. 
He did not. Great possessions never hindered his progi'ess 
heavenward. The treasures he carried thither were heails 
he had gladdened and comforted and helped. 

His reputation at tlie bar was achieved almost upon a 
hinglo memorable occasion. An Indian was ciiarged witli 
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innrdcr, and, when the trial came on, tho Judge appointed 
Mr. Bri^s as his counsel. Fully convinced, by a careftil 
examination of the case, that the accusation waa unjust and 
the prisoner innocent, he entered, with all the ardor of his 
soul, into the cause, and left nothing undone fliat he could 
honorably do to secure the aciuittal of the unhappy man. 
In the man^ement of th'is somewhat peculiar case he 
developed powers and tact surprising to hia friends, and 
, scarcely familiar to himself. His argument was logical 
and powerful, and his plea truly a model of jury eloquence. 
The impression produced upon the court and audience was 
profound, and the report of the ease was speedily spread 
throughout the county, echoing from hill to hill, and the 
fame of the rising lawyer from dwelling to dwelling. 

It is a curious illustration of the fallibility of human 
Judgment and of the uncertainty of law, that, in spite of 
all his counsel's eloquence and zeal, the poor Indian waa 
proveil guilty, and suffered the penalty of death. 
An associate of Mr. Briggs says of his law life : — 

"He rose rapidly in his profession, and soon stood, as a jniy 
lawyer, at the head of the bar in Ms native county ; the eloquence 
and power of the young advocate being, in all that region, admired 
and applauded.." 

In a long night conversation with one of his sons, late 
in life, he narrated the incidents and details.of causes he 
liad managed and argued in the early part of bis profes- 
sional life, pitted agamat such able men as Senators Mills 
and Bates, out of his own county. Among other things, 
lie said that, from his earliest case to his last, he never 
commenced the trial of a cause without an effort, and a 
mental struggle, to subdue Jiis own self-distniat and dilli- 
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denue, and that his power over juries and his frequent suc- 
cess was always a matter of surprise to himself. 

At a later period in life he was engaged in a capital trial 
in his own countj whii-h he manned with mirl ed success 
The ease invohcl Ihe life and reputation of an uidividual 
above the oilman diss of ciimmals It wa^ one that 
excited great interest ml cilled forth his full strpngth 
One, who was present relates the magicil eflect ol his elo 
quence, evinced b^ the hushc I silence the thr 11 an 1 the 
awe of the ciowded nom Miny in the jury \o-\ anl m 
the audience wept ani many faces became pile with emo- 
tion. His aigument, lUustiations and appeils iieemed to 
have carried his heners with him and in the closing sen 
tences, delivered almo«t m a whiaper he seemel to he 
uttering their thoughts and feebngs as well as his own 
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fF the numerous tributes to the ability and fidelity, 
and no less to the singleness of aim, which charac- 
t,y<^ terized the subject of this Memoir, in the eucces- 
^^ sive phases of his life and career, kindly supplied, 

S for the use of the biographer, by the memory and 
hand of admiring friends, there are two which have such 
particular reference to his early manhood and to his legal 
practice, that, although they glance at later epochs of his 
life, they find their most appropriate setting in juxtaposi- 
tion with the chapter which presents him to our notice at 
the bar. The prominence and enviable distinction which 
marked him as a lawyer, in his ofBce, iu the courts, and 
especially before the jury, are not a little remarkable, when 
the disadvantages under which he struggled upwards to that 
position are considered. The circumstances and acces- 
sories of that fortunate struggle are graphically pictured 
in a sketch from the pen of the Hon. Increase Sumner. In 
showing us the condition of the bar, and of the community 
contemporary with the young lawyer's entrance into legal 
life, and his rapid elevation to the summit of his profession, 
he prepares us to make an intelligent and just estimate of 
the forces at work, and of the credit won, in the achieve- 
ment so proudly and yet so humbly wrought. 

Tliis consideration avails with the biographer to withhold 
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his own hand for considerable space, and to present the 
tribute now referred to without abridgment ; — 

" When Gov. Briggs came to tte bar, a state of things, in regard 
to business and practice, prevailed differing ftom what exists now. 
Since 1818 cliaages have been wrought considerably affecting, in 
Western Massachusetts, the legal profession. 

" Berkshire was then mostly an agricultural county, having only 
a single banking institution; and maJiufacturing was limited In 
amount. Masses of business always inv olving tlie increase of 1 ti 
gallon, did not then exist Hence the irictice of the lawver was 
restricted mainly to the col ect >n of debts di-awmg of written 
instruments, and giving such ad* cl as the comparatively lew 
clients required. It was an IsoKted section of Maasachu-ietts 
containing about thirty seven thousand Inhabitants The number 
of practising lawyers was about lorty. Residingin different towns, 
much dispersed from each other, they were only brought together 
by the courts at five sessions a year ; no session continuing, ordi- 
narily, more than two weeks. It was the custom of the members 
of the bar to convene at the shire-town on the evening or day 
before the actual sitting of the court ; and in respect to most of 
them, tieir quarters, for many years, were at a private boarding- 
house, — comfortable, pleasant, — kept by the late Bradford Wilt- 
ing, Esq. When not occupied in court or In the preparation of 
their causes, they thus met at their quarters, incidentally, as it 
were, —constituting a kind of social profes'Jional club. The facil- 
ities of railroads being unknown, and all public conveyances 
limited, convenience, if not necessity, compelled them to remain at 
court tiU the terra ended. This state of things produced amongst 
the brethren of the profession a friendliness of feeling, and tended 
also to promote an interchange of sentiments and ideas, adding to 
the intellectual acquirements of each. Legal questions, the history 
of the times ; the condact, lives, and merits of public men ; ^ in a 
word, all the variety of topics appertaining to the day, were sug- 
gested and discussed. 

" Hence the bar formed a kind of unorganized lycenm, not subject 
to precise system or rules, but with all its proprieties and advau- 
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tages. Many of tlie senior members had mingled in association 
with such men as Caleb Strong, Theodore Sedgwick, Daniel 
Dewey, Ephralm Williams, and others of honorable proftssional 
fame in Western Massachusetts. It is not too mucli to say of the 
Berkshire bai in 1818 and onward, that, for intellect and elevation 
of individual and professional character, it was highly respectable. 
One cause of this was found, perhaps, in the ftict that the rules for 
admission were very exacting, requiring of those liberally educated 
three years of iiithfld study; and of those not thus educated, five 
years in the office, and under the guidance of a counsellor-at-law, 
before Uiey could be admitted to the Common Pleas ; a restriction 
of some years' practice in that court before admission to the Su- 
preme Judicial Court ; and in the latter, a practice of two years as 
attorneys, before attmning the degree of cousellor, a still further 
advancement requisite before they were allowed to argue or 
conduct a trial of a cause In the latter court. It was on the whole, 
perhaps, a pupilage too exacting, though a process of thorough 
training. 

" An incident in regard to Mr. Briggs, in this connection, may 
be given. On the day of his admission as attorney Of the Supreme 
Court, and directly alter his taking the oath, he united with his 
senior associate counsel, the late William C. Jarvis, in the trial of 
one of his causes, and began introducing his evidence. The Chief 
Justice, who presided, inquired who was interrogating the witness. 
'It is Mr. Briggs,' replied Mr. J., 'just admitted as an attorney of 
this court.' 'He Is not a counsellor,' was the stern response of the 
judge, ' and cannot be permitted to examine witnesses ; ' doubtlesB 
little dreaming that the attorney thus repulsed would, in due time, 
be elevated to the Chief Magistracy of the Commonwealth, with 
the power of nominating the chief officers of the Judiciary. 

"He was not learned In the books; yet'he was a well-educated 
lawyer. There are more methods than one of acquiring legal 
knowledge. Cases in which he was employed he thoroughly and 
falthfliUy examined and understood, not only as to the ikcts, but 
the law, evidence of which is shown in his cases that are reported. 
It was his habit, while attending court, always to listen to the trial 
of cases, and to all legal questions which arose, whether be was 
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engaged in the snits or not; and his good memory retained fects, 
points, and decisions, with tenacity and exactness. This habit, 
connected with his clear judgment, contributed greatly towards 
making him a good lawyer. 

" His manner of examining witnesses was escellent. Me. loved 
truth, and loved its development, for Its own sake. No honest 
witness ever received fl:om him rudeness. He never attempted to 
prevail, in a poor cause, by seeking to entrap or by assidling. 
Whenever a witness, honest but mistaken, gave testimony, in a 
manner alike kind and adroit, he would almost invariably succeed 
in exposing, in gentle and playful manner, the error, by the lips of 
the witness, generally to tie amusement of the court and jury, and 
frequently of the witness also. On the other hand, if he conttonted 
a witness apparently perverse, in a calm and serious manner, he 
probed him by an examination which almost always exposed the 
pervcrseness. 

'■ In his addresses to the jury, and In his arguments to the court, 
he was lucid and methodical, seizing npon the true points, not 
burdening the cause by introducing such as were weak or Imma- 
terial ; and his views were ever presented briefly, seriously, and 
impressively. Pond as Le was in coDoqny of relating anecdotes, 
as weU for illustration as for pleasantry, he wholly abstained from 
them in his forensic efforts. He was grave, caudid, earnest. Tor 
fldelity to his clients he wa= moat exemplary, and it was a fidelity 
not based upon the position or wealth of his clients, but upon a 
stem sense of duty, founded upon professional obligation. The 
poor accused one in the criminal's bos, Mendless and penniless, 
wonld be aided by him with as much zeal and alacrity as though 
he were possessed of money and fl:iends. If an accused outcast, 
forlorn and destitute, came under his notice, and if he deemed him 
wrongly prosecuted, he would wlthont solicitation tender his ser- 
vices, and see to it that no rigors of tie law needlessly harmed the 
poor victim. 

" His Intercourse with his professional brethren was not unlike 
an entertainment, where profitable sayings and pleasant humor 
and sweet mnsie and decorated scenery are commingled. He took 
a generous interest in their welfare ; and probably not one survives 
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him who does not hold in precious rciuembraiic« many ioiitauccs 
of his vflJuabie friendship. The junior members he alwajs ap- 
proached with welcoming embrace, showing his kind wishes in 
acts as well as in language. Whenever he perceived them, as often 
he might, embarrassed, or nt Rralt, because of inexperience, and a 
suggestion of his could relieve or aid tliem, It was at once prof- 
fered, and In such a manner as real kindness always dictates, — 
especially towards those who, lilte himself, had struggled throngh 
disadvantages, and, by dint of self-culture and unaided application, 
forced tlieir way to the bar. CiDngcniality of circumstances in his 
own life, with that of others of his own profession, ever awakened 
within him sympathies alite strong and amiable. 

"In delineating tlie cliara«ter and history of men over which 
plays the shadow as well as the sunshine, the biographer often 
finds it expedient as well as just to depict both, lest he should 
fidl under the imputation of partiality. The smallest hair casts a 
shadow (' eiiiim copUltis iMtas habet Miabramsuam'}. Buthe whose 
tastes lead him to descry such shadows must be better pleased 
with the littleness tbau greatness, more gratified in perceiving a 
epecli on the disk of a flower than in the contemplation of Its sur- 
passing beauties. Only such will ever seek to discover a shade 
upon the professional or other fiime of Gov. Briggs. 

" Comparing him with others of his profession, no one seems so 
truly parallel as the late Jambs Sullivan. Eacli, la early life, pur- 
posed to pursue a different calling from the law. Neither had tie 
advantages afforded in the higher Institutions of leariiiug, or was 
trained under tJie guidance of legal sages. Both depended, under 
the ikvor of Providence, upon their individual exertions for ad- 
vancement; both were successflil and distinguished In their pro- 
fession ; and the character of their minds, in regard to comprehen- 
siveness, order, and force, was similar. Both made an early 
profession of Chilstianity, and were eminently exemplary in the 
performance of its duties in every relation of life, and each, for his 
virtues and talents, was elevated to the Chief Magistracy of tlie 
Commonwealth . 

" It is exceedingly fortunate, whenever one of beneficent life and 
ennobling example enters Into the legal circle, for it cannot be 
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Otherwise thun that a strong attachment towards him should be 
formed, and his iuflnence ever tends to elevate and purity the 
minds of those with whom he associates. 

"This reflection, applied to the character and life of Gov. Briggs, 
whether as a lawyer, a citizen, or a magistrate, heightens our 
regard for his memory, and inspires a strong desire that it may he 
preserved. We, who had companionship with him and loved him 
so well, can visU his grave with thoughtfnlness, not sadness ; for 
voices seem to whisper, ' Lo ! the good man has risen ! ' Pleasant 
remembrances warm our hearts, and we are comforted ! " 

The early iiiendsliip between the young law student and 
Dr. Wm. H. Tyler, of Lanesboro', has been already referred 
to as advancing into the most intimate relations, involv- 
ing both personal and professional confidence, until death 
severed the ties that bound tJiem together. 

Soon after the melancholy tidings of the death of his 
beloved tVieud reached him, he wrote to his son the follow- 
ing eomineinorative letter, with which this chapter and the 
review of his active life at the bar, may be properly brought 
to a close ; — 

NoKTO Adams, Mar. 4, 18G2. 
My peak Sir; 

I have been iutimately acquainted with your father for forty- 
seven years, an intimacy that I count among the best things of my 
life. He commenced the stndy of law with Luther Washburn, 
Esq., of Lanesboro', and became a member of my family at the 
same time, — November, 1814, — being, as I suppose, seventeen or 
eighteen years of age. He was a very sociable and companionable 
inmate with ns for two years, daring which time he was a remark- 
ably close applicant to hla studies. Nothing diverted his atten- 
tion, unless, sometimes, a law qnestlon came up among the social 
JWends who visited the ofllce. Ho then would exhibit his tact and 
skill for argument. His natural endownientswereof ahighordcr; 
his mind active and brilliant — intuitively grasping and mastering 
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imy subject presented to his contemplation. He obtained acquwnt- 
ances and made friends with rcmarkabie facility. 1 never saw or 
heard of his being angry ; and, being always cheerftil himself, lie con- 
tributed much to the cheerfulness of others. Hia vivacity rendered 
his friends social and happy. He was sometimes merry ; and often 
related anecdotes and incidents in such a fascinating manner as to 
charm and interest his, liearers ; but he always possessed so much 
prudence and gravity, as never to trespass against anything sacred. 
He had a better knowledge of the Scriptures Oian any man of his 
age with whom I was acquainted ; and hia accuracy in quoting Scrip- 
ture, I have had opportunity of witnessing several times. When 
otiier lawyers had misquoted, he very readily and happily corrected 
them. He made a profession of religion when a youth; and per- 
haps I have been more interested in hia society l^ora his having 
embraced sentiments in unison with my own. 1 have eujoyed many 
happy hours with him in social religious meetings. Hia brethren 
were always gratified when he engaged in the public performance 
of religious duties. You are aware of his having been called the 
Apostle of Temperance. The first temperance meeting of which I 
ever heard in Berkshire County or elsewhere, was obtained by 
him at a public house in the north part of Lanesboro', I thialt in 
182* or 1825 (there were some twelve or fifteen persons present). 
It was a novel aBJiir. A constitution was formed, but as our obli- 
gations were not very strict, we soon formed another. 

His benevolence showed itself in daUy acts of quiet kindness to 
everybody about him ; his sympathy and well-timed efl'orts for the 
benefit of the sick and afflicted In his neighborhood and elsewhere, 
exceeded any with which I am acquainted. I have experienced 
much of his kindness in my own fttmiiy. I suffered from an acci- 
dental injury to one of my lower limbs for more than two years, 
and then had to uudergo amputation. During all that time he 
would often visit me, cheerfliUy relate some story or anecdote, 
and perform all the kind and consoling duties, so well known and 
appreciated by those who are sufi'ering on a sick-bed. Those per- 
sonal ()ualltles that made him the idol of his friends, gained more 
and more upon me wliile ho lived. 

As a lawyer and advocate, I have known but few, if any, above 



d by Google 



LETTER FROM Bit. TYLER. 79 

him. A few years since, when he was in fall practice as a lawyer, 
it was often said he made the best argaiuent and address ever 
made in Lenox Court House. Conversing with him, at one time, 
with regard to a plea of great power and anccess which he had 
recently made, he aaid to me, that " for more than an hour he had 
no consciousness of there being any one present except the twelve 
men who constituteii the jury." 

The last time I visited his femily, I rode with him to the Pitts- 
fleld Cemetery. On our arrival, he desired me to get out of the 
carriage, and to step on the ground which he had selected as the 
place of his own burial. Our conversation on thia occasion, as 
also in many of our later interviews, was oa the subject of oar 
departure ftom this world to another. He was often recurring to 
the friends and acquaintances of the past, and recounting those 
whom deaUi liad called away. Language would tail me to express 
my high admiration of his great social and Christian virtues, and 
my deep sorrow and anguish at our irreparable loss. 
Truly yours, 

Wm. H. Tylee. 

Geokge p. BRKKja, Esq. 
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fOE twelve years Mr. Briggs steadily, and always 
successfully, pursued the path, his progress along 
which we have just reviewed ; gaining all the time, 
in greater degrees, the confidence and regard of 
his neighbors. The distinctions which marked this 
period of his life, were chiefly those he achieved for himself 
by his tact and his fine forensic powers. He was indeed 
chosen, in 1824, town clerk of Lanesboro', and two years 
later he received, ftom Gov. Lincoln, an appointment aa 
Chairman of the Board of Connnissioners on Highways for 
Berkshire Coanty. 

In the fall of 1830, his popularity found a demonstration 
in the voice of the people, by his election as a member of 
Congress from the Eleventh Congressional District, includ- 
ing, besides the County of Berkshire, a part of Hampshire 
County. 

The whole of this district is a hill region, and more than 
a generation of years ago it was somewhat sparsely inhab- 
ited by apeople, characterized less by refinement and wealth 
Llian by the steadiness of industrial thrift. They were 
chiefly farmers, who had such education as the common 
school supplied, with here and there examples of mental 
culture, which served to give force to the aggregate of the 
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public intelligence. Tliia was eminently moral, and indeed 
of an exemplary force of virtue. 

Tlieir excellent Representative in the National LegisW 
ture said of them, in aft«r years : " I doubt if one among 
my early coostitnents kept a carriage in the proper sense 
of the word ; and yet scarcely one was without a vehicle of 
some kind or other." 

The general parity of social condition among the people, 
indicated in this remark, might have been traced in other direc- 
tions. They were of simple habits and tastes, and equally 
of a sincere character — appreciating moral and intellectual 
worth, and gla Uy seizing upon these m riie and felicitous 
union, in the charaotei of him to T\hom thiy gi^e their 
honest and hearty ^uffra^e at the p Us IIis predLCessors 
in Congress were perhaps without exception e-^am^ les of 
men whose rememl i<mce among the people was a guaranty 
for the continued prudence and wis lorn of their choice in 
any successor 

Mr. Briggs was thus sent to Congress at a \cry impor- 
tant epoch in the national hi«totj Great questions were 
springing up out of the agitations and conflicts of popular 
and party interest', mi a new eia of legisKtne activity 
and distinction was ahout to be inaugurated in the council 
halls of the nation Ilithcito i stnnger to all this sort of 
life, except as he read of it m the few newspapers to which 
he had access, and of a scarcely broader experience than 
that of many of his constituents, the young lawyer looked 
forward to his new position with mingled emotions of am- 
bition and apprehension. It was not possible that his 
active and earnest and independent mind and nature should 
be unmoved with a strange delight, at the prospect of fame 
thus opening before him. At the same time his humble 
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and conscientious spirit shrunlf with ingenuous apprehen- 
sion from the contemplation of a sphere of action so new, 
so strange, so remotely linked, up to this time, with his 
personal expectations, and so exacting in its requirements 
of the man who should aspire to fill it worthily and 
well. 

He girded himself for his work, however, without pro- 
founder misgivings than those which befitted a strong, but 
surprised character, and armed with a consciousness of 
rectitude in his motives and in his purpose alike, he went 
manfully and hopefully up to the broad and distinguished 
theatre — where the grand and impressive drama of National 
History was to be enacted, with himself as one of those who 
were to bear a part in it. 

He was now in the thirty-fifth year of his age, and in one 
sense well prepared for the new arena upon which he was 
to cope with great minds and subtile spirits. He was self- 
disciplined and self-poised. This advantage came of his 
independent life-struggle. He did not go to Washington 
quite as unknown aa many do who are heaved up unex- 
pectedly by the waves of political strife, and precipitated, 
almost as unexpectedly to themselves as to their constitu- 
ents, upon the shore of public office. His honest, Jsomely 
fame went in advance of him. His prominence at the bar 
and his probity in all walks of life were known out of 
Berkshire, and generously accredited at the National 
Capitol, so that when he modestly apppeared among 
his colleagues he grateiUlly found himself in the midst of 
friends. 

Chosen at the congressional election of November, 1S30, 
he did not take his seat until the beginning of the nest 
session of Congress in December, 1831. While in Wash- 
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ingtoii, and indeed always when absent from his home, he 
was a constant and punctual correspondent with his family. 
His warm domestic affections were never chilled by the 
exciting scenes and events in which he was so often a par- 
ticipant. This almost voluminous correspondence affords 
a panorama of his life as a statesman — and will be drawn 
upon freely for the pictures to be framed into this Me- 
moir. 

" His first junmey to Washington," says his danghter, " was com- 
menced in the midst of one of the fiercest of the New England snow- 
stonns, wlitch proved to be the beginniog of a icinter of snow that 
continued till April ; not leaving tlie surface of the ground exposed 
again for six months. The warm and covered stage-sleigh due at mid- 
day in the old Boro', on the route over the mountains from Green- 
field to Albany, arrived this day at nightfall, coming through the 
tracldess roads in a lumber-box open sleigh. HowweU I remember 
the dreary erening, and see again with childhood's eyes the lai'ge 
Mack trunk in the rear of the sleigh, and the muffled form of my 
father, sitting beside the driver, as they disappeared with the 
plunging horses In the biiuding snow. Tlie watciiers at home 
had heavy liearts that night. Washington was far ofi' in the 
vision of the children, and tlie storm and cold were fearful." 

His first letter was addresseil to his wife, from New 
York : — 

New YoitK, Sunday evening, 27 Nov., 1831. 
My deau IIatiuikt : 
We had rather a cold time of it after we left Lanesboro' until 
we reached Hancock, wheu the weather seemed to moderate, and 
we came to Troy In a coach on wheels. Between Troy and Albany 
no snow was to bo seen, except on distant hUls. Wo took the 
steamboat at Albany at ten o'clock, yesterday, and arrived at New 
York at eleven and a half, and stopped at the "Atlantic," in Broad- 
way. At Albany, wc fell in company with Judge Prentice, Senator 
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from Vermont. Judge P. Is a very sensible and agreeable man. 
Being very much of a domestic man, his feelings about home and 
leaving Ms family, corresponded with mjown. We have laiiglied 
some about backing out and going Lome, but concluded that we 
will have giU enough to go on to Wasbingtou and see how the 
land lies, before we entirely give up the chase and abandon our 
trnst. I am in good health, and could I take a peep into the old 
tabernacle on the hill in the Boro' and see how my better half, the 
dear children, and the rest of the family are, I hope I should see 
you all in such circumstances that all my anxieties woald be 
quieted. I hope for the beat, as it is I quietly yield myself to cir- 



Have been to church all day,' 

Tell all the dear chOdrenthat their father expects, while be is 
absent, they will be kind, afltectionate, olwdicnt, faithflil in their 
studies, and good children. Mother and Alfred and Betty and 
Sally must be good children, too. Tell the doctor to.look well to 
his charge, and tare you Immediately. I shall write youoflen. In 
in the mean time, I am 



He had not been in Washington more than a fortnight 
when he found leisure, even amid the novel and exacting 
engagements into which he was plunged, to write to his 
daughter a letter of true parental affection iind solicitude. 
His anxiety for the right education of this only daughter, 
made him constantly assiduons in his care and watchfulness 
in all things that seemed likely to influence seriously her 
mind and character. The affectionate counsel of this letter 
is not yet out of date, though in this artificial age, and in 
tlie garish light of modern and fashionable female educa- 
tion, it seems certainly almost as homely as it is excellent, 

lltwasonlyjuat before tlie previous miiliiislittliat lie arrived ntfii* city. 
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Wasudjgton, December 15, 1831. 
My DiiAR Child : 

I was pleased to receive your letter, anil wten you learn that by 
devoting, occasionally, a few leisure minutes to an absent father 
you can contribute to Uis pleasure, I have no doubt you will flud " 
many opportunities to do the same thing. It gives me joy to leam 
(Vom you your determination to give all vigilance to your stadtes. 
Let not the good resolution drop. A thing half learned confbrs no 
benefit on the learner. 

Remember, my daughter, that, with the right state of raiud, you 
may gather wisdom from everything that surrounds yon. It ia 
not from those persons alone whose appropriate business it is to 
Impart instruction, that we are to obtain knowledge; but from 
everybody and everything we may receive instruction. There is 
nothing in the great field of knowledge which will be learned In 
vain. If properly improved, whether it be in the physical, intellect- 
ual, or moral world. Listen to the words and receive the counsel 
of age ; it is the voice of experience, the oracle of wisdom. Ke- 
member, also, that one way of benefiting ourselves Is to impart 
of our stock of knowledge to others, who may bo in need of infor- 
mation which we possess and they do not. Whilst we communicate 
to them we mature our own views, and learn not only to think cor- 
rectly, but to communicate aptly. 

Recollect, that things you have learned and which may appear 
exceedingly simple and plain to you, may yet be mysterious to 
them. Take the most apt and agreeable means, then, to do them 
a kindness, in Imparting to them every aid in your power. Learn 
never to be too confident in your own opinions, nor too bold in 
expressing them ; especially in the presence of those older than your- 
self. The most costly jewels and the richest ornaments, when in- 
discreetly exhibited, or improperly worn, render their possessor an 
object of disgust. Finally, my child, let this great truth be ever 
present to your mind, that the highest personal accomplishments 
and the greatest Intellectual achievements will eventiudly avail 
nothing If they are not connected with, or do not flow out of, a pure 
and virtuous heart 
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The following letter, besides bringing up a pictui'e of 
courtr-life in Washington of a past generation, will remind 
the reader of the time when sketches of scenes and celeb- 
rities at the Capitol, drawn by the facile pen of Mr. Shaw, 
were atfoi-ding the poor young pupil of the law such delight 
in his village homa ; — 

Washington, 20Lii December, 1831. 
My dhau WiifE: 

The President of the United States, from long establislied nsage, 
invites the members of Congress to dine with him, once or more, 
during the session of Congress. 

Dinner parties consist of from thirty to forty members. As a 
matter of convenience, the names of all the members are arranged 
alphabetically, and so beginning with the first letter of the alpha- 
bat a SDSicient namber are selected to compose the nsaal party. 
Being high among the letters in their order, I had the honor of 
being detailed for the flrst dinner party. The invitation was given 
and accepted last week, and to-day being the time appointed, after 
the House adjourned, 1 began to set myself in order. How, for 
the flrst time, the new black coat and pantaloons were brought ont 
and put on, and with a most miaisterial air I marched off for the 
President's, in company with Mr. Bates, of Northampton, and 
Messrs. Rirstow and Babcock of New York. Having reached the 
house, we were ushered into the presence chamber of the Presi- 
dent, where we found, standing in a room, magnificently ftimlshed, 
the " old chief" with about thirty guests and four ladies seated 
upon a sofe. The first move was to pay our respects to the Presi- 
dent; shake hands, and pass the usnal compliments, and then be 
introduced to the ladies. 

General Jackson is a man apparently more than seventy years 
old, very thin and slender in person, about six feet high ; his face 
very long and narrow ; his hair combed up and hack, so tlmt it 
stands erect all over his head, and is about three inches long. He 
has, for an old man, a pleasant blve eye, I think; though, under his 
spectacles, I could not precisely determine the color. His manners 
are easy atid graceful and dignified. His movemeuts are sprightly. 
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though they have not the firmness and vigor of a man in the full 
strength of life. lie talks freely and pleasantly on tie ordinary 
subjects of conversation which arise In a mixed company. The 
lady of the palace is a. Mrs. Donaldson, whose hnsband, I believe, 
was a nephew of Mr. Jackson. She, I should think, Is about tJiirty- 
five years old, — a plain, agreeable, and elegant woman, appeal's free 
from vanity, and does not, in any of her airs or manners, indicate 
a consciousness thot she is a court lady. 

Mrs. Jaekson, a newly-married wife of an adopted son of the 
General, appears nest in rank, and is very pretty. Then there was 
a sister of Mrs. Donaldson,— a young lady of a fine form, with a 
sensible and engaging countenance, and most tmassnmiug and 
agreeable manners. There was a fourth young lady, whose name 
I do not recollect. The modesty of demeanor, and modesty of 
attire of all these ladies. In the midst of the showiness of the man- 
sion of the chief magistrate of the United States, made a very agree- 
able impression on me. 

At six, dinner was announced. Were I to attempt to describe 
the table, its rich and splendid service, or the number and variety 
of the dishes, I should fail. Suffice It to say, after sitting an hour 
and a half, the party withdrew into the room we had left, where 
coffee was served; after which ceremony the company took leave. 

The statesman, amid his official cares and responsibilities, 
— whiclihis habitual conscientiousness and his simple self- 
respect did not allow to sit lightly upon him, — yet forgot 
not the individuality and interest of one of the dear house- 
hold band his separation from whom was the greatest draw- 
back to his happiness in Washington. In proof of his con- 
tinual and particular remembrance of the children who were 
dear to him, and in all whoso concerns he was accustomed 
when at home to take a lively interest, are the following 
letters, written during his first month in Congress : — 

Washikotos, December 24, 1S3I. 
Well, my dear little sons, George and Henry, it is now Saturday 
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night, and I want to inquire of you both if you have been very good 
boys throngh this week? What have you been studying, and how 
mucli have yon leamedf Have you let any of the scholars outdo 
you in lessons and in complying with the rales of the school? Are 
you dutiM and affectionate to your mother, respectftil and kind to 
yonr good grandmother? Uo you love one another and your dear 
sister ? How comes on that beautiful calf? Do you take good care 
of her this cold weather? I want to bave jou write me every Sat- 
urday night, and your sister every Tuesday, so as to send by 
Wednesday's mail. What should you think to see little black girls 
caiTying pails of water ou their heads? The black women carry 
tubs of water on their heads, flrom the pumps, without touching 
them with their hands, and so they carry the baskets ftom market. 
Be very good boys 



The young Alfred, to whom the next letter is 
was a son of his brother Eufus ; and one of the two who, 
after many years' enjoyment of the bounties of his home 
anci hand, went out to make successfully their own way in 
the world. The picture of the greedy youths' and the per- 
plexed waiters is hardly antiquated yet : — 

Deak Alfrkd : 

.... Mr. Adams is found in his seat, and in as constant 
and regular discharge of his duties as any other member of the 
House. Heisaplain, unostentatiousman, as purely republican in 
his appearance and manners as any man on earth. He !s treated 
with the utmost respect by men of all parties. 

To-day has been the first levee at the White House, and It oc- 
curred by accident. The Qlobe, supposing it usual to hold a levee 
on Christmas (which, by the way, is never done), without any 
authority, inserted an article stating that the President's house 
would be opened, This notice being issued, It was too late to 
recall it, and a levee was held in due time. It was as motley an 
assemblage as the multitude at a cattle-show or fair. 

A set of hungry, Toracions boys aud young men pressed around 
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(Jie servants who bore the trays of cookies, cakes, and wine, and 
followed them as a company of sharks would follow an infected 
ship. The waiters would, in vain, try to escape them and offer 
their refreshments to the ladies; they would rush on and devour 
the whole. 

The President took his stand in the ante-room, and received aU 
who chose to pay him their respects 

The following letter maj fltlj (.onclude thi'^ chapter as 
bringing the Washington life of the yet inexpeiien<,el 
statesman to the close of its hrst month and also is bring 
ing these memorials to the miJe stone of a closing > eii 

His Berkshire home had afforded him no opportunity of 
witnessing such pageants as those of Christmas in the 
Romish churches, and it is not strange that, brought up 
as he had been to the simple and almost barren ritualism 
of the Baptist chureh, he should find very little solemnity 
in the performance of High Mass : — 

Washington, December 25, 1831. 
WOMAM OF try Heart: 

This being a high day at the Catholic church, I attended (heir 
service of High Mass this morning. Two priests officiated, one at 
the desk, the other at the altar. The one at the altar was attended 
by four little boys about George's size, clad In white robes, two of 
them with scarlet sashes about their waist, the other two with 
scarlet sashes over their shoulders and down their backs. The 
priest at the altar was dressed in the gaudy style of a play-actor. 
Upon the altar stood a silver cracifis about eighteen Inches high, 
vrith an image on it fonr or five inches long ; the foot of the crud- 
fis resting In a very gay cluster of artiflcial flowers. 

Six candles, four or five feet long, were burning in large sdver 
candlesticks. The priest in the desk informed us that the candles 
represented the apostles performing mass in the caverns of rock 
and subterranean retreats, where they were driven by persccu- 
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To me, there was the least solemnitj' of anything which I ever 

witnessed in the form of religions worship A very 

excellent diseourse was delivered, by the priest In tlie desk, upon 
the duty of charity to the poor. A contrilmtlon was taken up for 
the church. 

A merry Christmas to you all 
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5'HE Berkaliire lawyer was very soon transformed into 
a practical, trustworthy, and efficient member of 
His nncompromising fidelity to con- 
; hia unobtrusive and genial 
; his diligence and success in learning, not 
only all the special duties which belonged to his place, but 
no less the whole method and process of conducting the 
affairs of the House, — made him popular, not with those 
alone who wore of the same political creed, but with the 
members of the opposition, also. 

If there was — as it not infrequently happened — a dis- 
pute in the House upon any undetermined point of order, 
none were so competent as he to bring method out of the pre- 
vailing disorder, for he had examined all available sources 
for information upon such points, and precedents were as 
familiar to him as to the most efficient Speaker who ever 
sat in the cbair. 

The uniform urbanity and graceful suavity of his man- 
ners disarmed all who might have otherwise subjected him 
to personal or political ill-will. In confirmation of this 
point, is his daughter's testimony : — 

"jryfatlier has often said that lie never received discourtesy 
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from any member of the House ; and never found any difficalty in 
arguing with the most fiery SoiitLemer, upon the most exciting 
topics upon whicli they disagreed. On the contrary, among the 
gifts of flriendslup and respect wiilcb lie receiyed in Washington, 
he hail several beautiftil and valuable canes from gentlemen whose 
States recently stood with the enemies of the Government." 

While thug making Menda in Washington, he was deep- 
ening the regai'd of his friends at home, and justifying, by 
!iis earnest attention to their interests and the broader 
interests of the Commonwealth he represented, the confi- 
dence they had so cheerfully reposed in him. From the 
first to the last term of his patient and pati-iotic sei-viees in 
the House, be subjected himself to no reproaches from his 
constituents by any renaiseness of duty, or by any ofllcions- 
ness and presumption in guarding and advancing measures 
involving their advantage. 

He was not a frequent speaker on the floor of the House ; 
and yet he could not be charged with being simply a worker. 
He spoke on various occasions ;■ and if his oratory was not 
as splendid as that of the men who inspired many of his 
lettei-9 with enthusiasm, he was always heard with great 
interest and unqualified respect. 

It might have been, not imreasonably, the expectation 
of those who remembered the strange eloquence of bis boy- 
ish tongue, in the religious meetings to which reference has 
been made, — and who, in later, days, heard him, it may 
be, addressing a jury in his native county, that he would 
take a high position as an orator in Congress. It is not 
important that his failure to do this should be specially 
vindicated ; but it may be accounted for, perhaps, by the 
modesty of his character, which, affected powerfully by the 
consciousness that he was upon the arena where the highest 
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genius and nobleat oratory of the eouiitry were displayed, 
constrained him to propose to himself no daring competi- 
tion witli the masters he was content to hear and admii-e 
and extol. 

While then it is not claimed that he was a great speaker, 
in the ordinary acceptation of the plirase, it is nevertheless 
simple justice to his congressional career and fame to insist 
that his protracted services in the House of Representa- 
tives assume, in the light of a fair review, an aspect of 
eminent representative ability. His speeches were always 
thoughtful, consistent, earnest, and effective. He did ]iot 
allow himself " to speak to Buncombe," as mere ad captan- 
dum oratory has come to be defined. He proposed to influ- 
ence opinion by his efforts on the floor, and if he failed of 
this end, it was not because he sacriiiced reason and logic 
to mere sound and nonsense.* 

In the discussion of questions that arrayed the parties in 
the House in distinct antagouism, he avoided all aci-imony 
of speech or manner, and was so fair in his estimate of the 
views of Lis opponents, and so catholic in his judgment 
and in his expression of his own views, that he never lost 
the chance of influencing the mind of his political oppo- 
nents by arousing their passions, and so blinding their . 
perceptions by his own indiscretion. 

His very fii'st effort in Congress was, perhaps, as fair an 
example of his force and depth in argument, and of the 

1 The Niitiomil Intetligencer said of his speech upaa tiie Apportlomnent Bill, 
quofcd immedinleiy hereafter,—" He la probaMy the flrat member who ever 
cbangccl a vote by a apeeeli on the floor of Congress. A member trom Ken- 
tucky Enid, after the close of llr. Brigge'e epeecb : ' I liad mHde up my mind to 
votcftir (he bill; but Ibc speech of tlie youug member from Maaaaohiieetta hns 
coniinced me that the bill is unjust to tbe old Revolutionary States, and I sliall 
vote against it.' '* 
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kindness of his spirit, as any of the speeches which he 
made daring his early seiTice in the House. It was deliv- 
ered while the bill for altering the ratio of representation 
in the House was pending. The special qnestion under 
eoneideration was the motion to strike out 48,000 as the 
ratio, and to insert, instead, 44,000 in the Apportionment 
Bill. 

He took the side of the reduction party, and advocated, 
it with nice discrimination and equal kindness of manner. 
With soiije omissions, the following is his speech upon that 
occasion : — 

" This, sir, is the most important qnestion that has been pre- 
sented during the discussion of the subject before the committee. 
I consider it so because it proposes the highest ratio, wliicli will 
Bare to each State Its present number of representatives upon 
this floor. If *8,000 prevails, you take from the Sonthern States 
and from Kew England, two of the sections of this country, two 
members each. The ame tl aa it respects New England, 

occurred under the app t omn nt of the census of 1820. If the 
bill as reported beco ne a 1 w th peration of the two appor- 
tionments will be to la tl n mber of representatives fl;om 
the New England Stat n th n one tenth. The gentleman 

ft'om Tennessee, I p um uld not have been aware of this 
effect, when be adveited to tbeopeiationof the last apportionment 
■ to sustain the report of the committee. This bill strikes from 
New Hampshire one sixth of her representation on this floor; 
from Massachusetts, one sixteenth; from Virginia, one twenty- 
second part; from Maryland, one ninth. If these consequences, 
so unfortunate to the individual States, and so undesirable to their 
sections of country, can be avoided withont the inti'oductlon of 
greater evOs, I trust that the justice of this Congress win see 
that it 1b done. 

"Mr. Chairman, are there not reminiscences connected with the 
history of those old Stat«s worthy of consideration in the settle- 
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mcnt of the question? The four States most deeply to be affected 
by the decision which we are about to make, are numbered among 
the immortal Uiirteen. May they not point yon to those great 
transactions which gave birth to this free republic, and aak you to 
remember the days of their trial and the deeds of their valor? 
May they not, in the language of kindness and affection, say to 
their younger sisters, 'Do not, in your prosperity, unless some 
great principle demands it, or some great interest makes it neces- 
sary, drive one of our members from this floor whilst yon are so 
flilly represented ? ■ May they not say to their sisters of the West, 
' The great domain which constitutes yonr rich inheritance was 
purchased by our blood and treasure, flowing as ftall as the rushing 
fountain. We envy not your prosperity, nor would we check the 
rapid growth of your population. Our children and our dearest 
friends are among you, participating in the success of your unpar- 
alleled fortunes. Bnt we ask you to remember that, in the days 
of your minority and weakness, we successively took you by the 
hand, upon the principles of equality and justice, and introduced 
you into the great republican family. We are gratified with your 
Increasing wealth. We are prond of jonr advancing greatness, 
for you are a portion of our common country.' Sir, may not old 
Massachusetts and old Virginia ask their elderHister,New York,— 
that great nation in itself, — to remember the perils and conflicts 
of by-gone times? In the great struggle of the Revolution the 
State of New York — which now appears upon this floor with a pha- 
lanx of representatives equal to the whole of New England — was 
comparatively smaJ!, and stood in need of the aid of her powerful 
neighbors. In every part of her territory, which was tJien Inhab- 
ited, may now be found the bones of their sons whose blood crim- 
soned her Inv aded soil. Their relative condition has now changed, 
bhe has become populous and powerful, and they comparatively 
smill When she can at once be just and generous, will she be 
unmindlulol her ancient friends? Can she forget Virginia and 
Marvlind and Massachusetts and New Hampshire, the associates 
of her jouth, the sharers of her toils, the companions of her glory? 

" An honorable gentleman from North Carolina Iiiia told us that if 
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we increase onr numbers, we shall approximate a mob. Tlie rep- 
resentatives of tlie people constitute a nioh I Sir, I have yet to 
learn that mere numbers constitute a mob, however great they 
may be. I liaii supposed that it was the character of an assembly 
which would entitle it to that appellation, and not its numbers. 
Let it not be said that a great and enlightened people cannot 
Increase tteir representatives for fear that, when assembled, they 
should degenerate into the character of a mob. The spirit of our 
institutions, and the true principles of democracy, demand a full 
representation of the people in this House. It was a great ques- 
tion with the Congress which formed our Constitution, whether 
the members of this branch of our Legislature should represent 
the States In their corporate capacity, or the people of the States. 
The latter principle prevailed; the former was adopted in respect 
to the Senate. Tliis is the only department of our Government in 
which the will and opinions of the people can be brought directly 
to bear upon their public servants. A democrat by biith, by edu- 
cation, and liom choice, I flilly concur with the eloquent gentle- 
man from RJiode Island, that the best Interests of the people of 
this country require that this prmciple should be earned into full 
and perfect operation. The lepresentatH e ind his constitaents 
ought to be brought as near each othei as possible To secure 
the great object of the elective ftanchise the citizen should know 
the personal and political cliaaaeter of the cindidite for his suf 
ftages. It is this particular acquaintance, tliia pei^onal intei 
course which listens on the nund of the public agent an abiding 
n h p ibility to the powei which created him The 

p n h to know his constituents, and be intimately 

aqu n dwthhir wants and their wishes, theli manners and 
IS h u bu mess and pui-.uits As you iuciease the latio 
o p ntj you lessen the 15icilities for ocquiung this 

tn d 

Th n y member" caiiied with him to the poUtical 

me p s a no unsophisticated nature, and took afiesh 

a d a m h interest in the phases of social life 

h h w e h m time to time revealed to him. He had 
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been in Washington on.l\ i le^ weeks when in. itte hIllI a 
congressional party, ol i\hich he TMotc the lullinmg ic- 
couiit to bis wife — thinking, no doubt, to beguile foi her 
tlie weary hours of his absence from home by these 
glimpses of his new life : — 

Wasiiisgtox, Jau'y 4tii, 1833. 
Dear Harriet ; 
For the ili'st time, last evening, I attended a Washington party. 
It was at the house of Duff Green, editor of the UnUeA States Tel- 
effl-aph. All the members of Congress were Invited, and great 
numbers of citizens. There were probably four hundred persons 
presenc. Seven rooms above and below were thrown open. The 
ladies were mostly below. The rooms were crowded as closely as 
men aad women could stand, mucli of the time; and yet they 
would contrive to make a ring large enough to dance a cotillon ; 
but it was what I call a squeeze of a dance; ¥et dance they would 
and dance they did. The thing would have been well enough for 
boys and girls ; but to see men, and men of ilmiilies and gravity, 
crowd into a compass scarcely large enough to turn in, engaged in 
dodging and sprawling about with giddy girls, is, to my mind, 
extremely ridiculous. Whatever may be its pleasures In a suitable 
hall, in such a place as this I can imagine no rational enjoyment in 
It. However, every one to his lifeing ; and if gentlemen and ladies 
reap pleasure from such an exhibition, they have my perfect con- 
sent to attempt it. I crowded aud squeezed around among them 
tUl about nine o'clock; and home I came, took an excursion to 
Lauesboro', went to bed and slept away the night, ajid dreamed I 
had a quarrel with you. 

There is reason to suppose that, much as Mr. Briggs 
valned the opinions and judgment of lits able friend Mr, 
Shaw, one estimate of that gentleman was greatly qualified, 
if not indeed reversed, by Ms own maturer jnclgment. Mr. 
Shaw said, in one of his letters to the young student : 
" But Mr. Clay is not, in my judgment, the ablest man in 
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the House," The following mention of the great Kentucky 
statesman conveys an estimate of him more nearly in har- 
mony with his paramount abilities, than the one referred 
to, — though this may be due to the difference of time be- 
tween the two observations, Mr. Briggs writes to his 
wife: — 

WASHixGroN, Jan. Ilth, 1833. 
Deae HAKitrET: 

We liavo had in the House, to-day, a very splendid and masterly 
speech from Henry Clay. Notice was given that ho would speafc 
to-day. At a very eai-Iy hour the Senate chamber was filled to 
overflowing. A great concourse of ladies— all the beauty and 
fosliion of the city — wei-e present. Our House was depopulated ; 
so that we were compelled to adjonm two hours before the usual 
time. He flilly met the biggest expectations of hia Mends. He w 
a wonderful man. I called on him this evening. Such is liig 
ftankness and suavity, that one immediately feels that he is in tlie 
presence of a friend to whom he can unbosom liis tlioughts with- 
out reserve. He lives near, and I see him at hig house often. 

There is a General Griffin in Congress, 11-oai South Carolina, — a 
Baptist deacon. He seems a very worthy, pious man. Ho says 
that In his part of the State there have been great additions to the 
Baptist churches during the last year. He is one of the right kind 
of Baptists. Though he regards with charity and good-will the 
name and character of ChHstian, nuder whatever form It exists, 
yet he manifests a peculiar love and good-will and brotherly attach- 
ment to all those who stand in that endearing rehitiou to hiir 
which arises from sameness of opmion and liai-mony of feelingf 
and sentiment. A gentleman who belongs to the Pi-esbytei-iaii 
church said to mo, the other day, " Briggs. do you not tliiuk tlial 
the Baptists love each other better, and have more Christian 
fellowship for one another, than most other denominations ?' 
" Why," said I, '■ do you ask mo sucli a question ? " " Because," said 
he, " I have observed it, and believe it to be tme." This remark 
gave me much moi-e pleasure than to have heard hira say, the I5ap- 
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tists were the most respectable and prosperous people in tlie 
United States. 
I»ove to all. 

Ever thine, George N. Briggs. 

The glimpse which the simple-minded statesman here 
affords the reader, of liis eqnal ingenuousness in his relig- 
ious opinions and preferences, may justify a brief comment. 
He was, notwithstanding his proverbial lil)erality of feeling 
towards all Christians, very firm in his own faith. When 
sometimes met with the apparently crashing accusation 
from some one who opposed his views of commnnion as a 
Baptist, " But you will not consent to commune with us," 
he had a short-hand answer at his command : " I do not 
refuse to commune with any Christian. The Bible, as we 
all agree, fixes the terms of communion, and I dare not 
change them. You do not comply with the terms required. 
You banish yourself." 

His solicitude to impress upon the tender minds of his 
children, the watchfiil care of their Father in heaven for 
their interest, is beautifully exemplified in the following 
letter, addressed to them upon their recovery from siek- 

Washington, Feb. 7, 1832. 
IIakriet, George, and Henry, — 
My dkar CnriDREK ; 
1 was very much concerned to tear ftom Dr. Tyler, a few days 
ago, that yon had the measles ; but It gave me pleasure to hear, by 
letter to-day, that you are doing well. You mnst remember that 
the disease is one frequently of much danger, and that the mild 
mamier In which you have been affected hy it, is because oar 
Heavenly Pather, whose tender mercies are over all His works, 
was kind and good. Now that you liave passed by the period of 
danger, you should remember His goodness with gratltnde, and 
resolve to obey His laws, and serve Him all your days. 

Your loviko Tathek. 
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(iVi=^HE year which began with him so auspiciously and 
Jll5} hopefully, amid the new and exciting occupationa 
■^^ of hia congressional life, was speedily clouded by a 

^£iO deep personal sorrow, 

®& His son remembers that his father, on leaving 

home for Washington, in November, was strangely and 
irresistibly impressed with the belief that he should novet 
see bis youngest child again. He mentioned this impres- 
sion to his travelling companion. 

" He left tlie child," says Ms danghter, "in blooming liealth; the 
cliarm and joy of Us home, a lovely little girl of two years. In 
February she sidtened, and in a week her little life on earth was 
completed. The tenderness of the grief he felt in losing this young- 
est one was not affected by tie long years that passed before he 
was rennited to her, though tlicy had kindly plucked from it the 
Bting and bitterness." 

It was this grief that shadowed his spirits when lie thus 

Washington, February 25, 1S32. 
My EEAit DiUOHTRn : 
When I last wrote you and your little brothers, yon had just 
been restored IVom a sickness which I then told you was, in many 
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instances, dangerous. I wished to impress upon your minds a 
sense of your obligations of gratitude to tlie Creator for His good- 
ness in carrying jou safely tlirougb. I little thought, then, that 
your baby sister was so soon to fall a victim to the same disease. 
But the wise and good Being who gave us for a while that interest- 
lug little child, knew best when It was proper to recall tlic gift, and 
has talien her to himself. Undoubtedly, my child, one of the de- 
signs of Providence iu removing one who was so deeply interwov- 
en into our affccttous, was to warn ns of the importance of being 
prepared to go into that world where slie has gone. How should 
the thought that she is in heaven, and all her InEint powers em- 
ployed in the holy occupations of that place of happiness, stimulate 
her surviving sister and brothers to endeavor so to spend their 
lives, that, when they die, they may join the angel spirit of their 
little sister? Whilst governed by this delightAil motive, your con- 
duct towards each other will be full of affection and tenderness, 
and towards your parents dutiftil and kind, and towards all re- 
spectflil and obliging. Let your time be actively employed in the 
culture of your minds and in the improvement of all the faculties 
with which you are endowed for the honor and glory of yonr Crea- 
tor, and for the promotion of the happiness of those with whom 
you are placed. I have been pleased with your letters since your 
sister's death. Whilst you remember the interesting incidents of 
her short life, never forget that she was removed by the hand of 
inflnite goodness and wisdom, and earnestly pray Elm to prepare 
you to meet her iu heaven. Write me often, and let me Imow of 
your progress in school. 

Your affectionate fether, 

G. F. BisiGGS. 

In the next letter the bereaved, but still courageous and 
trusting heart of the Christian husband and father, thus 
speaks to the absent wife and sorrowing mother. 

Washington, February 26, 1832. 
Mt dear Harribt : 
Tours of the 17th did not reach me until this evening. Medita- 
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tion upon onr lo^a, and reflections upon your lonely and sorrowful 
heart, make my own melancholy. Let us not look too much on tlie 
dark side. While we, from the dlaappointmeut in the unexpected 
death of our child, indulge oni-selves in grief, let us reflect what she 
has gained by being thus taken fl;om an evil world, I send you a. 
aei-raon which I have received from my Mend Judge Lyman, of 
Northampton, preached torn the same test Elder Jolmaon iised at 
the flmeral of our little daughter. The curl of that flasen hair was 
a mournfully precious keepsake. It brings fresh to my mind the 
appearance of that beantifiU heatl, whose shining locks I have so 
fcften, with such peculiar delight, combed and parted. But, ray 
dear Harriet, I fear by dwelling on such thoughts and associations 
I am led too deeply to lament the visitatJou of Providence, at 
which I hope I do not repine or murmur. 1 iuclose a ring, which 
I know will be rendered precious to you for the bright little lock 
of Anna's hair which It contains. The few lines from our dear 
mother gave me peculiar satislUction ; what a miserable world this 
would be to that poor woman, if there were no hereafter ! Her life 
has been little else tliau a succession of sorrows and sufferings ; 
though time moves tardily on, a few weeks, I hope, will bring us 
together. 
God have you 1« his holy keeping, and comfort you by his spirit. 

Tlilne, O. K. Eriggs. 

Into the shadow of this grief liis faithful friend, lieury 
Shaw, advances, and, in his kind manner, makes this charac- 
teristic attempt to comfort his friend : — 

Boston, February 17, 1832, 
Deae Geobgb : 

Tlie melancholy tldii^s of your loss reached me yesterday. To 
attempt any suggestions that might assuage your feelings would be. 
Just now, amockeryof my own. With the flilllicort of a parent, I 
sympathize and mourn with yon — consolation can alone be found in 
the reflection that an all-wise Providence has done it. My own little 
pet was, at the same date, ill, tliough rather improving. She may 
also die, I thought ; and I selected a brilliant star, and called it the 
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home of my child, and with this fiiiicj I looked and stiU look, when 
evening comes, toward the heavens, and In dreamy imaginings 
people the orb with a race of kindred spirits, pure and spotless as 
the angels. Can yon profit by the conceit ? After all, my ftieud, 
how selfish are our sorrows I For what end would we recall the 
departed spirit of an innocent babe ? That it miglit tread with 
sorrow the vale of teai-s, and after having tasted every bitter cup, 
sink, worn down with care, a vlctiin to the untold wretchedness 
of life ? No ! but we would make it happy, — this belongs not to us 
to accomplish, — we would lieep it because it ministers to our pleas- 
ure. Its innocence delights us. Its opening Intellect flatters our 
hopes. We love the child, but we love ourselves more. The end 
of life is death, and if that end come before the image of God with- 
in us is tainted by vice or marred by evil developments, onght we 
too deeply to deplore it? Rather let us submit to a destiny that 
places in heaven an angel, to persuade us thither and to welcome 
our coming. If I conkl console you I would, for T feel bow void 
must be your heart, how deep its loneliness ! 
The winter has been to us all a dreary one, while sorrow and 
g afflict our viliagc. However, I shall not stay long. 
Your fl'iend, sincerely, 



He thus tenderly writes to his old friend and family 
physician, in reply to his letter announcing the death of his 
child : — 

W.\sillNGro.v, 18th February, 1S33. 
My DBMS Friend; 
The messages of sorrow and friendship, which the mails of the 
last £bw days have brought me fVom yon, have made a deep im- 
pression on my heart. They were not the cold despatches of the 
physician conveying, in technicai terms, the condition of his suffer- 
ing patient. They came fraught with the feelings of anxious 
Mendship. I read in them all the stifled wish to save the feel- 
ings of an anxious father, the life of whose darling child was pois- 
ing between life and death, and the faithful intention of communi- 
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eating the unwelcome troth, hut in such a manner as not roughlj 
to inflict a wound upon a parent's heart. Tour first letter told me 
the ftite of my dear little daughter. Front the hour of Its reception, 
I endeavored to prepare my mind for the fiital intelligence of the 
last. You have watched, with parental solicitude, the dying mo- 
ments of a charming little child, and therefore know the diffei-ence 
between a parent's feelings when expecting the event, and its 

fiital occurence. I was present at the fiuieral of your lovely C . 

I loved the child, and thought 1 entered into your feelings and 
sympathized with your sorrows. But the tender ties which blud a 
lovely Iniiiut to a Cither's heart had not then been mine and sud- 
denly torn asunder. Ifcnewnothingof yourgrlef As well might 
we attempt to judge of the exquisite sounds of a high-toned musi- 
cal Instrument, whose strings remain untouched, as to judge_of the 
deep agony of a parent's soul at the loss of his tender ofiSprlng 
without having felt the rude touch upon those strings which bind 
that offspring to his heait. I feel, very sensibly, the deep interest 
you took and the unremitting care you bestowed upon our child. 
It is a matter of regret that my al)sence should have imposed so 
heavy a tax on my fWends at home. But I am sure the recollec- 
tion of their kindness will be long and gratefldly cherished. In 
the midst of chastisement our benevolent Father has remembered 

mercy 

Your faithful friend, 

Geo. N. Buiggs. 
Dr. W. U. Tyi-er. 

The following letter is addressed to his nephew, and in- 
cludes some interesting pen-and-ink portraits of prominent 
men : — 

■Washington, March 35, 1833. 

The Vice-President, John C. Calhoun, Is nearly six feet high, a 
little round shouldered, and stoops ; rather slim, though he appears 
as If he were made of nail-rods ; Rice thin ; cheek-bones somewhat 
high; darkWue eyes; very quick In his motions; and seems at 
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one glance to pierce yoa tlirough. No one 
piercing eye without Involnntarily experiencing a wisb to retreat 
ftom its gajie. His hair ia very long and blacli, and stands erect ia 
every direction upon his head. He has more expression of liice 
than any man I ever saw ; is remai-kably free and fkmiliar in his 
manners and inteiconrse ; makes no effort to put on, or maintain, 
an artificial dignity, when in the chair or out of it. Ho speaks 
with great rapidity. His voice is clear and sharp and shrill. He 
is a man of uncommon intellect, and evidently bears tie marks 
of disappointed ambition. His opinions, whether right or wrong, 
are avowed with great fearlessness. 

GeQ. Smiti is eighty-two years old, and is about as large as our 
neighbor Mr. Miles Powell, whom he resembles more thaa any 
man living. The scene between him and Mr. Clay has been mis- 
represented in the grossest manner. At the opening of the first 
speech, Mr. Clay said he felt sensibly the approach of age. To 
this Gen. S. had alluded in a taunting, rude manner. On another 
occasion he charged him with ignorance, in not having seen a law 
about which he spoke. There was not the slightest irony in Mr. 
Clay's manner or language, with the exception of the couplet from 
Pope. During his splendid speech, before the altercation, there 
was a burst of eloquence, which all felt to be Irresistible, and 
which produced a cheering and clapping trom the vast multitude 
thronging the gallery. Upon this, the General arose, and, In a 
perfect rage, called on the Vice-President to put an end to the 
disturbance. No one heeded his petulance, and the orator pro- 
ceeded. 

Your fWend and uncle, 

G. N. Bbiggs. 

The imcle continues his pen-pictures for the gratification 
of his nephew : — 

^ Washisctok, March, 1833. 

Dear Alfhi^r ; 

You inquired, a few days ago, if Col. Johnson is not a Baptist. I 
learn, upon inqairy, that he is not a professor of religion, but is 
Mendly to the Baptist denomination. He is a man of hardly mid- 
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die stature, llgbt complexion, a luUd, pleasant countenance, ligh^ 
blue eyes, rather inclined \a stoop, -aud his whole personal ap- 
pearance directly opposite to that which one would expect to meet 
in the person of the soldier who has the reputation of tilling 
Tecumseh. 

Ju.^e Marshall is said to he seTcnty-seveh years of age. He is 
aplaii.,vci.erable-lookiDg man, has long, gray hair, parted ftom 
the top of his head, and tied in a heavy queue behind. I should 
think ihn about six feet high. His dress is that of days that have 
passed away,-longwaisted, single-breasted coat, small-ctothes, 
and old-mshloned, round-toed shoes. He boards nearly two miles 
itom the Capitol, but walks back and forth, whether it rains or 
shines, without an oyercoat. His step is strong and elastic. His 
voice is extremely feeble. In delivering an opinion, he cannot be 
heard, even in perfect silence, twenty feet distant; but his mind 
retains its unimpaired vigor. His whole appearance is venerable 
and imposing. His manners are very plain, easy, and dignified. 
Let me hear ftom you often. The absence of that dear little girl 
must leave a lonesome house. God bless you, my dear feUow. 
Tours, truly, 

G. N. Bkiggs. 

The following letter contains an interesting fragment of 
history, which may be property supplemented iiere with the 
reminder that the State of Geoi^ia disregarded the judg- 
ment of the Supreme Court, and visited its displeasure upon 
the missionary by long imprisonment, from which he was 
finally released by the clemency of the Governor : — 

Washington, Mar. 4th, 1832. 
My riBiR Hakeiet : 
I had letters to-day ftom George and Harriet. George reminds 
me that to-day, the fonrth of March, is his bhThday, making him 
ten years old. The ftict irresistibly recalls many Interesting asso- 
ciations. 

The Supreme Court, yesterday, delivered their opinion m the 
case of Mr. Worcester (a missionary among the Cherokee In- 
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diacs), agaiust the State of Georgia. The State of Georgia passed 
a law making it a atate-prlsoa offence for any white man to reside 
among the Indians without a license from the State. Mr. Worces- 
ter, being a missionary among the Indians at their request, and 
nnder a license from tlie United States, refbsed to qnit the conn- 
try ; upon which the State of Georgia caused him to be prose- 
cuted, convicted, and imprisoned for a violation of the law. Mr. 
Worcester brought a writ of error in the Supreme Court of the 
United States, to have the judgment reversed. The court decided 
that the laws of Georgia, under which he was condemned, and the 
laws by which the State claimed a r^ht to control the Cherokee 
Indians, were unconstitutional, and therefore void. They also 
decided that the Cherokee nation Is a separate and independent 
nation, and that the State of Georgia has no right to Interfere with 
them in their lands. I hope this just decision by the highest tri- 
bunal of the United States, In favor of amach-injured race, will be 
the means of restoring to them that jnstice which Is their due. 
Tell the doctor that all the principles which the advocates of the 
Indians contended for last winter, In our Jyceum, have been aus- 
taiaed, by the court, in the fullest majiner. 

May the best of heaven's blessing fall on you, and the dear family 
that arc spared. Love to all. 

G. N. Beiggs. 

The lieprcsentative in Confess was not yet, it would 
seem, so much of a hero to his own children but that one 
of them was saucy enough to play a First-of- April trick 
upon him. Of this ho writes : — 

WASiirsGTOs, April 7, 1832. 
My dear IIaemet: 
A letter came to-day in an envelope, which induced me to think 
It contained something precious. On taking off the envelope and 
breaking the seal, I was amused to read the words, " April Fool," 
and at the bottom of the shefet, " Your dear son, Geo. P. Briggs." 
It reminded me of a boyish tridt which, you will remember, was 
played by his ather upon a certain joui^ lady some fifteen or six- 
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teen years ago. How rapidly, and with a more than eagle's swift- 
ness, time flics away. How ilMcult It Is to realiae that the parties 
to the little " All ITools " trick to which I have ailudcd, who, at the 
time it was played were in the freshness and gayety of youth, have 
passed the meridian of life and heuome the parents of a family of 
children old enongh to begin to repeat the tricis of their youth. 

Two flays ago Mr. Cook, of O&io, received a note preliminary to 
a challenge, for words used in debate. Give yourself no appre- 
hension, for 1 think there is no danger of your husband getting 
Into a duel. 

The year 1832 will long be remembered as the dreadful 
cholera summer. In the following letter its appearance is 
first mentioned : — 

"The cholera does not, thus iSr, prevail exten- 
sively. I hear it is in Albany. I think you have not much to i^ar 
from it in the conntry. 

"Lorenzo J5ow is among the curiosities and oddities of the city. 
He is rather a patriarchal-looking man. His hair is very long, 
and parted like a woman's. His long gray beard gives him a 
strange appearance. He has small, gray eyes, quick and intelli- 
gent. 1 have heard hlni preach, and was pleased with hira. His 
sermon was more serious and methodical than I expected. He is 
a queer being. 

' ' Tell Uncle John Famum that I will thank him not to take all 
the tront out of the brook that runs through the meadow, before I 
come home. Should he be disposed to catch any, my mark is a 
multitude of little red spota on the sides of the fish, and they have 
black backs and white bellies." 

This allusion to his trouting tastes will find its proper 
sequence in ii'hat his daughter says concerning it : — 

" His excessive fondness for trouting never abated. Many a 
sununer's day has he fished down the beantiful Housatonic, quite 
(Wim its source In the north part of Lanesboro", through the 



db, Google 



TROUTINO— REMARKABLE WOMAN. 



' Happy VoUey.' The great mountain on the north, and the undu- 
lating wave-like hills on the west, casting over him their lengthoii- 
iug shadows, — the velvety meadows beguiling him with their 
softness, — the more ftascinating trout holding him in snccessful 
dalliance, till, with a Ml string, at the appointed rendezvous, he 
met my mother, who, in the carryall, driving the veteran Billy,' 
had passed the long hours with her book and knitting, following 
along the road, while he angled in the winding stream. Arrived 
at home, perhaps, mth a cramp in his leg, and over-weary, he 
would first dispose of his trout among the invalids in the neigh- 
borhood, and then he was willing to be refreshed." 

The following pei'soiial reminiscence of a remarliable 
woman will interest the reader : — 

Washingtos, May 27th, 1832. 
Deak Hareibt: 

I attended church at the Capitol this morning, and heard the 
celebrated Harriet Livermore, of New Hampshire, preach. In her 

person she somewhat resembles Ann Itexford I 

have heard but few better models of correct speaking 

She is, without exception, the sweetest singer I ever heard. Her 
voice is inconceivably sweet, and though not loud, was distinctly 
heard by probably athousand people, and every word was perfectly 
articulated. She said she was gomg among the Indians. . . . 

He had a constitutional fear of disease and death, which 
all his life, aa his family say, caused him much mental suf- 
fering, and which often required all his fortitude and power 
of will to throw off. His friends sometimes amused them- 
selves at this timidity, and he by no means resented their 
raillery on the subject when he was in good health. His 
daughter says : — 

"They tell a story of him and Rufus Clioate, which, making 
some allowance for embellish ineuf, I heartily believe. After the 
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Cholera commenced its rearfbl work on our shores, Mr. ChoatB 
and himself were exceedingly apprehensive of its appearance in 
Washington, as tie session was prolonged into midsummer. It ia 
said they were in the liabit of calUng daily upon Dr. Sewall, whom 
they knew intimately, to ask if tliere were any cases in the city. 
For a long time tlie clieering answer was, ' No.' When, at last, 
there occurred cases in town, and Mr. Ciioate received the infor^ 
motion, he Immediately said, 'Don't tell Briggs, doctor; he will 
have an attack before night.' A few minutes later the sajne Intel- 
ligence was communicated to my lather, when he esclaimed, 
'Bon't tell Clioate ; it wiU frigliten him to death.' " 

The following letter to his wife illustrates the habitual 
religiousness of his mind and f 



Dear Harriet: 



Washtngton, 20th June, :832. 



I am not surprised at your alarm on the appear^ 

ance of the cholera. There Is much in it to appal. But still it 
becomes ua to remember that mortality Is Stamped upon all things 
in nature; and though it is uncommon to see onr Ifellow-mortals 
swept off hy scores at a time, by a resistless disease, yet, when we 
reflect that by the certain operations of nature's laws, a few years 
would do the same work ; and when we consider that one is a more 
sensible exhibition of tiiat power which controls life and death 
thau the other, we should bow with reverence to the majesty of 
that power, and tremble and adore the Being who exercises it in a 
marmer so signal. I told you something of an alarm we had, 
that a ship-load of diseased emigrants had arrived at Alexandria! 
and of its utter want of truth. Its ravages at Montreal and Quebec 
are truly terrible ; how soon it may mate its appearance in differ- 
ent parts of our country I know not. Our ingratitude and trans- 
gressions, as a people, deserve the severest visitations of Divine 
judgments 

We ought to endeavor to resign ourselves to the dispositions of 
His providence, and calmly await and meet wliatever His goodness 
and wisdom appoints. It is our duty to use all means iu ouj 
power to avert sickness 
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Let the draina about the house be perfectly cleaned, and as little 
filth collected as possible. Throw about chloride of lime Per- 
sons shonld often bathe, and avoid evening air. Eat no vegetables 
of any amount. Live tempentely, but well A finn reliance upon 
the protecting caje of that Proiidene«iu ivhoae hands we all are, 
will do much to preserve our liealtli espei-iallj IVora attacks of 
contagious diseases. The mind should mike it'self familiar, by 
reflection, with the worst, aud cast itself on Hira ■nho can alone 
sustain, and trust In Him for the event 

Our labors are very severe in Congress. I am quite well. May 
a bind and good God preserve us, soon to meet, and rejoice in His 
goodness. Do not imagine that this letter is written ia agitation. 
It is not so. I hope to help quiet your mind, which I trust is not 
greatly excited. God bless you all. 

Yonrs, G. !N. Briggs. 
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CHAPTER X. 



^^^HE last of July of this year bi-oiiglit him again to 
^^) his home in the Boro', and to the welcome of 
■M:;^)^ friends and neighbors, after an absence of eight 
^jjj months, 

''We children," says the daughter, "knew onlyj'oyat his return, 
and could not understand the distress our parents suflfered, eyen in 
the happiness of a reunion. KTeither did we understand why our 
fiither could not looh at the picture of little Anna, which was so 
living in its truthfulness and loveliness, that it seemed almost her- 
self. For weeks we wondered that he could not hear her name 
nor be told the story of her sickness, nor go, as we had, with our 
mother, to the place in the church-yard, where her little form had 
been so peaceflilly sleeping all the spring and summer." 

"We all," continues Mrs. Bigelow, "have vivid recollections of 
the cholera remediea which were brought home, includii^ a tin 
vapor-bath of formidable dimensions, and round bores of numbers 
1, 2, and 3, besides sundry powders, to be administered in various 
stages of the dreaded disease. I remember, too, hearing him 
describe, years after, that dreadful night in New York, which a 
most characteristic and amusing letter from Mr. Choate commem- 
orates. He said the stillness of the tomb reigned in the death- 
struck city ; and at an alarm of fire no response came ftom the 
usually aJcrt firemen. Nothing, literally nothing, was heard, save 
Ui 
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the footfiills of the maa who uttered the cry, as they fell rapidly 
on the echoing pavoraents." 

The foilowiDg ia the letter to which the daughter here 
refers ; and the picture it presents of hia excitement, under 
the contagion of fear, is well worthy of a framework that 
may preserve it : — 

Salem, Aug. \2, 1833. 

My DEAlt COLLEAGUM ; 

I rejoice to have it under your liand that you got home so weU, 
and have tius 15tr escaped the fell destroyer of so much of our 
peace at Washington. Like you, I had formed various projects 
for stopping at Newark, Jersey City, Long Island, and where not; 
all ending in an infernal, long, sleepless, and terrific night, at the 
Atlantic Hotel. The doctor and I found quarters in the same 
room. The moon shone as upon the city of the dead ; and the 
only sounds from the streets I took to be the footsteps, or the 
slow wheels, of the bearers of the suddenly sick, or those, more 
happy, whose sickness was all over. Between you and me, I came 
once or twice iu the night to what old people call hysterics — a 
sort of rascaUy nervous Inclination to squeal and kick up my heels, 
tency ministering to fear and ftitigue ; and when tlie morging-star 
rose at lengtli, it seemed to glitter and sing as on the day of the 
creation — so long and full of horror had been the night ! So I sal- 
lied down to the wliarf to take the Kew Haven boat, and was toid 
It was quarantined at New Haven, and that It was doubtful if any 
mode of leaving the city for the Eastward would be provided 
while the cholera continued. Having the premonitory symptoms 
very bsd, I cleared for the Albany boat, shot up to Poughkeepsie, 
and came home, leaving my umbrella and twelve shirts (my wife 
says fifteen) at Jarvls's, in Poughkeepsie. There I called a doctor, 
who proved a modest, clever, sensible fellow, a ftiend of Pendle- 
ton and Clay, and a most decided, prepared foe of all cholera. He 
said nothing ailed me. Whereupon I went to bed, gentle as a lamb, 
and slept like a rock. Onr people here are cool on the occasion. 
They send me my last year's bills to pay with as much punctuality 
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as if all was straight, and receive my UniMd States' bUIs, as if thej 
expected to live a thonsand yeare. I am shocked at such conduct. 
Tours, in all love and honor, 

K. Choate. 

The reopening of Congress found him promptl-v it his 
post again. During the recess anfl his bojourn at home, 
his daughter made a public profession of her faith in 
Christ, and he writes to her this New Yeai's lettei, — the 
only fragment of his Washington coriespondence duiing 
that session which these memoirs mclu'le — 

Washington, Jan. 1st, 1833. 
My dbab Daughter : 
I have only time to write yon a few words this evening, and to 
wish you a happy New Year. This, I have no douht, iny child, 
will be a New Year's day which you will regard with peculiar 
interest. Within the year just passed away, you have taken upon 
yourself a profession and a character, which you have the deepest 
possible interest to sustain during the remainder of your life. To 
maintain, especially by young persons, the consistent and beauti- 
ful character of a dUciple of Jesus, is a thing of first importance. 
Though at the present day the Christian profession has many aids, 
yet to the young and inexperienced every path is strewn with 
snares and evils. Caution, prudence, and reflection should du-ect 
and guard the way. A humble reliauce and dependence upon the 
great Author of our being, and the Rock of our Salvation, shonld 
be our constant support 

On the 14th of January, he delivered a speech in the 
House, in opposition to the bill " to Reduce and otherwise 
Alter the Duties on Imports." In this speech he displayed 
his wonted fidelity to the interests of his constituents, and 
argued his cause with much force and felicity of language. 
A single passage will suffice to show the style and the 
spirit alike of this performance : — 
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" Mr, Chairman, has it been seen in natare tliat the flowers of 
spring bud and blossom and beautify the earth, under the influence 
of perpetual fl'osts? Is the earth green and verdant, and does it 
yield to the husbandman a plentiful harvest, where the poisonona 
simoon blows Its withering blasts? And, sir, will it be contended 
that under the operation of unwise, imprudent, and oppresslvu 
laws, the people of any country, no matter what may have been 
their oatural advantages, ever advanced rapidly in population and 
wealth, in all the arts and improvements that adorn aud embellisli 
private life, and add dignity and consequence to national charac- 
ter? Such an assumption would set at defiance evei7 principle of 
political economy, and call in question the truth of all history. 
Why, then, is a policy under which the country has reached an 
nnrivalled prosperity, to be rashly as-^ailed and destroyed? Are 
we growing impatient under too much good fortune ? Has great 
success made us restless and eager for a change? Let us take 
counsel of experience, and learn wisdom from tl>e past, before we 
take a step that we may not be able to retrace." 

The Christian father approves and encourages the pious 
determination of his daughter to withhold herself from the 
temptations of tlie gay and frivolous scenes of society. 
Writing to her flom his Berkshire home, he says, — 

Lasbsboko', June 12, 1833. 
My dear Cmu); 

Tours of the 4th is at hand. We are glad to hear you are settled 
in a pleasant, convenient boarding-place. Your resolutions are 
right ones. I hope, by divine aid, you will be enabled to keep them. 
While Christians should always remember that they are not o/ the 
world, they should beat in mind that they are in the world. All 
the active duties of life can be performed, and yet the " followers 
of the Lamb " may keep themselves unspotted. We are made for 
society, and it is the duty of Christians to exercise a puriiying 
influence upon the society in which they may he placed. You 
know the good part is to be diusen. It must be chosen with sin- 
terity, and loved and cherished with all the powers of the souL 
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All other things should be made subordinate to it. When chosen, 
It will esercise a controlling influence on the life and actions of its 



His daughter's pen supplies the following interesting 
account of her mother's skill at the loom, and of her father's 
beautiful piide in the ptoduct^ of it. She says, — 

" At a time when our mannfatturers were not doing what they 
now are in suppljiug onr people with fabrics, and in a district 
where one of the accomplishments of the feirest gir! wiis to spin, 
beside cunning erabroldcrj and kindred fine arts, our mother was 
by no means m hei youth deficient in her attainments, aa the 
snowy linen, EolUnd and damask, ' line twined ' and beautiful, the 
soft woollen blinkets of blue and nhlte, and cMefesC coverlet of 
brilliant scarlet and white, are prools These are kept, with care 
and quite innocent pride, among onr heirlooms. It was one of 
the affecting incidents of the last week of his life,— of the 
very morning, indeed, before be died, —that my father moved his 
Laud fondly back and forth on the soft, light blanket thrown over 
him, and said, 'Made more than forty years ago, by her own 
hands.' " 

The allusion, in the next letter to his daughter, will he 
appreciated with thia explanation : — 

LlNESBORO', Oct. 5, 1833. 
Dear HiRiiiET : 

Your mother took the first premium on her cloth 

at the fair (Berkshire Agricultural Cattle Show and nrair), whicli 
was ail eight-dollar set of teaspoons. She has made a beautiful 
■ piece of cloth, — one I shall feel proud to exhibit as a specimen of 
honeehold industry and ingenuity 

While at Washington this year he woi-e, on state occa- 
sions, a suit of clothes made of this really beautiful cloth. 
Had the fair solicitors referred to in the following lett«r 
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been far less fair, they would hardly have failed in their 
charitable quest ; — 

Washington, 8th Dec, 1833. 
Dear Habbikt : 
This is the evening of the third Sabbath since I parted with you 
and my little family. Time and distance do not abate ray solici- 
tude for your welfiire. 

This evening, two beautiful young ladies called on me for char- 
ity to one of lie Baptist churches of this city. They said the 
church was poor. I told them that was oue of the characteristics 
of Baptist churches ; — poverty was one of their jewels. The so- 
licitors were so /air, and evinced so much zeal in the cause, that I 
could not turn them away empty-handed. I promised them I 
would go the nest Sunday to their church, and hear Dr. Hall, of 
Kentucky, preach. When I have heard him, I will say more 
about it. 

Tranquillity, health, and happiness to you all. I send special 
greetings to mother. Love to the cliildron, and kindest remem- 
brance to our neighbors. 

In strung bonds, 

G. N. Beiggs. 

To his youngest son, he writes thus playfully : — 

Washington, Dec. — , 1833. 
Well, my dear Henry, you continue to write me often, — tliat 
Is right, I hope you will not cease to do so. You don't quite 
remember what I told yon about beginning the names of persons 
with a capital letter. Ton see it don't Jook well to begin henry 
with a small h. If you wish to write about hens, why, you begin 
with a little ft ; but if you wish to write the name of a smart, likely 
boy, you begin with a capital H, and write it fleniy. Tell Harriet 
we do not spell virit, ril, I think such a "riC" would hardly sue a 
man. How do the old cow and keifer get along? What are you 
studying at school? Do you learn well? Does Squier learn fast? 
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Doyoii take good care of jour mother ana grandmother? Tell 
me all the newa. 

Your father, 

G. N. Bkiggs. 

His boiiest and hearty admiration of simplicity of man- 
ners is continually displayed in his sketches of persons : — 

Mv ■>,!AR Wir-E : WASinxaxoN, 3d Jm., 1834. 

I dined with Mr. Adams last evening at 6 o'clock. The whole 
of the Massachusetts delegation were there, and it was a very 
pleasant party. I called oa Mr. Adams the day before, and was 
made acquainted with Mrs. Adams. She is a lady — very intelli- 
gent, affiible, and agreeable. While she has the manners of one 
who, from education, intercourse with the world, and position. Is 
far above the great proportion of those women who move in the 
first circles of society, her appearance is marlted with the ease 
and simplicity indicatlre of an elevated and refined InteUect and 
an amiable temper. Thongh somewhat advanced in years, she has 
the vivacity and cheerfiilness of youth. Her dress is plain and 
becoming. Mr. Adams is yet plainer in his personal appearance. 
He Is a singular and a wonderfvl man. When he opens liis lips In 
conversation, his words seem the very oracles of human wisdom 
and learning. 

To his nephew, he writes : — 

Washington, 14th Jan., 1834. 
Yours of the £8tb, my dear boy, saying that you had made up 
your mind not to go to Cleveland till spring, came to hand this 
morning. I was sorry to leam that yon had yielded your purpose 
of commencing the practice of law in the place you had contem- 
plated according to your previous determination. Remember, uiy 
boy, "there Is a tide in the afi'airs of men, which, taken at Its fiood, 
leads on to fortune." There Is nothing in the simple ftict of delay- 
ing, for a few weeks, the time of executing any purpose of conse- 
quence ; hut it is the danger of falling into the habit of irresolu- 
tion or wavering, if a fixed purpose is permitted to be shaken 
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without sufficient reason. When Washington, after having been 
detained late at night at his office, the last time ho was ever in it, 
was aslied bj Mrs. Washington why he remained so Iftte : "My dear," 
said he, " you linow It has been with me a maxim, and one I have 
always practised, nerer to leave till to-morrow what may be done 
to-day." The wisdom of that maxim was never more clearly 
shown than tn the case which then induced him to avow it. If the 
business that detained that great man had not been done th^n, he 
would never have performed it, for death put an end to his labors 
in a few brief hours. His practice was a beautiful enforcement of 
the Scripture injunction, to do with our might what our hands find 
to do. You will not consider these remarks at all intended to con- 
demn your course. They grow out of an imperfect knowledge of 
the case, and are only intended as the hints of one who feels a 
deep interest In yonr prosperity, which may not, perhaps, be 
Tinprofltably in yonr thoughts, as you look over your plans and 
lay down the maxims on which you design to act through life. 

An extract from a letter to his daughter affords an illuetra- 
tiou of his religious solicitude for his children : — 

" I am glad of the account you give of your brother George. I 
hope, indeed, that he lias learned to love the Saviour, ■and that his 
fliture life will be adorned, not only by the Christian profession, 
but with the Christian character. It pleases me to hear that your 
little brother Henry " remembers his Creator," and learns to pray 
to Him in early childhood. The late eccentric John Randolph, of 
Vii^inia, in a letter to a Mend a few years before his death, said, 
"At one period of my life, I was upon the point of yielding to the 
iiiflueuce of the French philosophy of 1704, and becoming an open 
Infidel. I was only saved from the Mai error by recoUectiug that 
when a chUd my dear Christian mother used to have me kneel, 
and, taking ray little hands between hers, teach me to say, ' Our 
rather who art in heaven.' " 

Under the date of Jan. 14th, he gives, in a letter to his 
wife, the following account of a remarkable sudden death 
which occurred in the House ; — 
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" The regular and beaten round of business in the House to-day 
was broken in upon In a manner that produced such a sensation as 
I iieTer before witnessed in a public assembly, and hope never 
a^ain to witness. It was the sudden death of one of the members. 
Jndge BouldiD, of Virginia, took the floor upon au all-absorbing 
question, which has been under discussion the whole session. The 
House was full, and the galleries thronged. In the ladies' gallery 
was the wife of Judge Bouldiu, who had come up, fUll of expecta- 
tion, to Usten to Ma speecb. He began to speak, by remarking 
that he bad been rebuked by one of his colleagues for not announc- 
ing to this House, at anearlier period, the death of John Kaudolph," 
late of Virginia. He said, ' I must state to the House the reason 
why I have not before done so.' Here he paused, as was Ms man- 
ner; seemed much agitated, threw his head back, looted partly 
round, then fell forward, and was caught in the arms of a member 
before he reached the floor. It was hoped by the horror-struck 
assembly that it was only a fliiutiug-flt, but all efforts to bring him 
■ to life ailed, and, after a few convulsive gasps, he expired. Hia 
distressed wife rushed from the gallery, but, before she was able 
to reach the place where her dying husband lay, she was carried 
to another part of the hall. Her shrieks of agony reached every 
part of the chamber. I was not in the House at the moment, hav- 
ing gone to the President's, to present a bill for his signature. 
When I returned, a deep gloom pervaded the whole multitude 
about the Capitol. I went into the Speaker's room, and there saw 
the liffeless corpse of my much-esteemed friend, with whom I spoke 
the moment beibre I left the hall to go to the President's.' 

' ' How true, that ' in the midst of life we are in death." Ho was a 
man of great ardor and warmth of feeling. I never heard him 
speak when I did not feel apprehensive that he might meet the 
event which has terminated his life to-day. He spoke with great 
effort, and the blood ruslied to his face and head as though it 
would burst through every pore. It was a singular coincidence, 

1 Mr. Eandolph wns from tlie disfriot Judge B. represented. 

3 Mia daughter reniemtera bim to have said that be bivlted Judge Bonldiu to 
atoad at bla desk wbile be apoke, as it waa one of the beat localities for being 
heard In tbe hall ; and he tbougbt tbe Judge bad taken the place and died there. 
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that at the vei7 n 

friend, he should himself have 

teach iis to be retidy. 



"G. N. Brigcs." 



Tlie funeral of that distinguished man, William Wirt, 
who died Feb. 18th, 1834, is the theme of the following 
grupbie letter : -^ 

Washikgtos, 21st Feb., 1834. 
My drar Wife; 

I told you of the death of Mr. Wirt, two or three days since. 
The funeral of the great and good man took place to-day at 13 
o'cloct. I doubt whether, since the death of Washington, there 
has been in this country a death whieh has produced a grief so 
universal and profound as that now felt by the people throughout 
the republic, at the announcement of that of this excellent and 
upright man. While his varied, rich, and brilliant talents com- 
manded the respect, his bland and amiable manners, bis benevolent 
and pious heart, won the affection and esteem of all who knew his 
person and character. His face was a good Index to his character. 
It was ftiU of mildness and intelligence. His fe,mily are spoken of 
as sharing largely in the qualities of their deceased parent. Both 
Houses adjourned for the purpose of attending his funeral, — a 
token of respect, I understand, never before shown to any private 
citizen in this country. In this case, it was worthy the character 
it was intended to honor. 

I was early at the house where he died. His family I only saw 
as they mournftilly passed from the house to the carriages as they 
moved away to the tomb I saw none In the multi- 
tude who exhibited more evidence of being deep and sincere 
mourners, tJian Oie Indians who are delegates from the Cherokees. 
There were sis of them, and they sat, I should think, an hour 
before the procession was formed. The gloom which deepened 
the natural gravity of their dark and swarthy faces, their downcast 
looks, and total abstraction from everything that surrounded 
lliem, testified how sincerely and solemnly they participated in the 
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sorrows of those wlio moiinied the loss of him whose death had 
called together such a company. They lost in him a professional 
and national Mend, — a friend who in years past has stood by them 
in the most trying circumstances. One of them told me, last even- 
ing, that in Mr. Wirt the Cherokees had lost their best Mend. 
There were present, on this occasion, the President of the United 
States and all his Cabinet; large numbers of both Houses of Con- 
gress; all the Judges of the Supreme Court; the most dlstLn- 
gnlshcd members of the bar ftom many of the States; severaJ 
foreign ministers; great numbers of private citizens of this Dis- 
trict, and, probably, from most of the States of the Unlnn. . . . 

In the House, this morning, Mr. Adams pronounced a short 
eulogy on the life and character of Mr. Wirt, of surprising ele- 
gance and beauty When his death was announced 

to the Supreme Court, the venerable Chief Justice, in a few words, 
before the atijourumcnt of the court, paid a rich tribute to lis 
memory. 

Mr. Wirt now quietly sleeps in the " honse appointed for all the 
living." He is beyond the reach of human praise, but his reputa- 
tionbelongs to his country and his race ; and now, as long as Tirtue 
and talents shall be honored and revered, his name will be honored 
and resplendent with glory. 

Love and good- will t< 



The following sketch of Eev. T R Stockton at that 
time, and also at a subsequent period, the eloquent and 
beloved Chaplain of the House of R«pre9ent'jti\e'*, is a fit 
and beautiful tribute to the chaiacter and cun^iessional 
service of the man and the minister : — 

WASHlSOTOiT, Mar. 9, 183*. 
My deak Wife : 

Havii^, as my custom is, attended public worship twice to-day, 
I seize a moment to communicate with my dearest earthly Mend. 
Mr. Stockton's text at the Capitol was in John ill. 3 : " Except a 
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man be tiorn agaip, he cannot see tlie kingdom of God." He 
preached such a sermon as I think should be preached fi-om that 
most important and interesting text. After showing what the new 
biitli Is, he proceeded to show its necessity. He desciibed the 
kingdom of God as applied to the kingdom of grace here, and as 
also applied to the kingdom of glory In heaven. After giving a 
most enrapturing and eloquent description of the kingdom of 
heaven,— its throne, its vast extent, its inhabitants and eflldgent 
glories, and contrasting Its employments and happiness with the 
honors, riches, and highest acquisitions of this world, he said he 
seemed to hear his audience say, "Let us leave this earth, and 
enter upon the glories of that blessed kingdom. But stop, my 
friends," said he, " I hear a voice ft'om that world, saying, 'Ex- 
cept a man be bom again, he canuot see the kingdom of God.' " 
The audience was very large indeed, and the most perfect sUence 
and attention ivere obseiTed through the whole sermon. He is a 
reformed Methodist; I jndge from twenty-six to thirty years old. 
His form is tall and slender. Ho has on his fiice the d«a(A-stamp 
of consumption. In prayer, his manner is drawling and too mo- 
notonous, probably induced, in a great measure, by the state of 
his health ; but when he has proceeded a while in his sermon, he 
becomes animated, and breaks forth into the most fervid and brill- 
iant strains of eloquence I have ever heard ftora the pulpit. 
There is in all his services the deepest solemnity and, unlike 
almost every other preachei I haie e*er heard in the Hall, when 
he preaches I have never seen the least thmg In Iiib manner or 
language or sentiment that mdicxtedaconsciousnesH that he was 
Chaplain to Congress, or that he was preachuig in the Hall of the 
House of Jiepresentativcs. I understand he sustains a character 
without reproach, and his dimeanor is meek and miassuming. 
This evening, Mr. , a Ijmtarian mmisttr is to preach a ser- 
mon upon regeneration. Those who are moie pleised with the 
rationale of the modem Unitarian religion thin with that old- 
fashioned religion preached to Nicodemus by our Saviour, will 
hear him. Those who reject what w e consider the great truth of 
religion, — I mean, the new birlh — becmse tliev cannot nuder- 
standthe process by the light of reisjn SLLinto fcrget that they 
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do not disbelieve that the wind blows when they can neither i --a 
it, noi" " tell whence it comes, nor whlfier it goes. So," says He 
who knew, " is every one that is born of God." 
Health good. Love to all. 

Thine in strong bonds, 

G. N. BiauGS. 

The prea«ljer referred to in the next letter was one of the 
two clergymen who were sent out fl-om England in 1833, 
as a deputation to the American churches, and whose 
" visit " was made the theme of a popular volume : — 

Washington, Mar. 11, mSi. 
Mt dear Wipe : 

Mr. Reed, from London, preached this morning. He is a man 
of the very first order of talents. His text was Luke ix. 50; "For 
the son of man came not to destroy men's lives, but to save them." 
His design was to show the benevolent object of the Saviour's 
advent into the world. This, he said, was manifest from early 
indications of the designs of mercy towards the human family by 
the Creator, as appears from the first promises of a Saviour in the 
Old Scriptures. But, above all, the benevolent object of his advent 
appears in his life and mission, in his acts and death. He noticed, 
in the most appropriate and touching mauner, numerous instances 
of the liindness, mercy, and condescension of Christ towards the 
suffering, tlie need} , and the guilty. " My ftiends," said he, " the 
Saviour was poorer than you. He was more destitute than you 
are. He was more /nntidl^is than you are. His sorrows were 
greater, more numerous and severe than yours are; and, above 
all, he died for you. Yes, the Saciour died for you. We may suf- 
fer much and sacrifice much for our Mends, — but who would 
die for his Mends? Yet the compassionate Redeemer died for us. 
He not only died for us, but the manner of his death made it more 
agonizing than auy death ever before or ever since witnessed. It 
was not the nails in his hands nor the spear in his side that killed 
the Saviour; It was Intense agony of soul that terminated his life. 
He suffered In intensity what we deserved to suffer eternally." 
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His sermon was entirely extemporaneous ; and, for purity of 
style, and correctness and vigor of thoiiglit, deep patlios, and 
thrilling Interest, I don't know that I have ever heard it equalled. 
He hardly quoted a passage of Seriptnre to wliich he did not add 
new and deeper Interest, by his peculiar rendering. To show the 
active and all-pervadlug benevolence of the Saviour, lie said, " He 
went about doing good. He did not ait down and wait till some 
object of distress called on him for relief, but, ftiU of mercy, lie 
went oioW— doing good." 

I would that you could have had the pleasure of sitting with mo 
and listening to that admirable sermon. I heard, last evening, 
what was called a most eloquent Unitarian sermon, in which the 
Saviour was spolien of as a person of high moral attainments and 
liignity, and declared to be nothing more than human, endowed 
with great powers. His life was represented as a glorious model, 
calculated to raise men's opinions of their own moral power, 
and thus to lead them to a course of mental and moral Improve- 
ment. The life of the founder of the Christian reliyion was spoken 
of as eminently calculated to raise the character of man ; bnt he 
was not spoken of as the Saviour and Eedeemer of man. No 
declaration that he died for us, and pnrclinsed us with his own 
blood, was made to cheer the lieart, and open a way of relief and 
escape from the bondage of sin and death. While others haCcd 
that sermon as the perfection of preaching and a fine specimen 
of pulpit eloquence, to me its assumptions destroyed all hopes of 
salvation for ruined man 

Dat I am making tliis letter too long. 

Most affectionately, thine own, 

G. N. liMuos. 
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CHAPTER XI. 




;. BRIGGS, it will be borne iu mind, was a young 
man when he was first intrusted with the duty of 
J representing his district in Congress ; and the 
twelve years he passed amid the allurements and 
dissipations of the National Capitol did not quench 
within him the fires of mature manhood. We wonder, per- 
haps, that he should have kept himself so absolutely as he 
did from all the fascinations and follies which surrounded 
him. preserving in all their freshness the religious scru- 
ples with which he went to Washington, and keeping his 
relish keen for everything pure and excellent and spiritual. 
This remarkable conservation of his early tastes is not 
to be esplained upon the supposition that he had no social 
inclinations, for the reverse of this is eminently true ; and 
so fond was he of genial companionship, so gifted in what 
gives a zest to it, so quick and affluent in his humor, so 
ready and happy in conversational powers, that all this 
increases the marvel of his strict abstinence fi-ora the social 
vices which glittered everywhere around him. 

Doubtless it was his strong religious principle that kept 
bini thus " unspotted from the world ; " but it is impossible 
to doubt that his persistent and unintermitted communion 
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with the loved ones at home — with bis wife aod children 
— waa an efficient adjunct, with the force of religious char- 
acter, in giving him the complete control of his appetites 
and habits. 

The influences of his happy home atmospliered him in 
imagination at Washington. In his chamber, which was 
described by one who visited him in it, as having " a very 
domestic look," he coald easily anrround himself with the 
forms and fac«s of the absent ones, and this spiritual com- 
panionship with them was sweeter to him than even the 
innocent gayeties of society. 

His loving heart expended its sympathy and its strength 
upon those from whom he was only materially separated. 
This conviction is unavoidable to one who reviews his cor- 
respondence with home. This is indeed the most copious 
source of information concerning his unofficial life which ia 
accessible to the bic^rapher, and it reflects broadly, and 
purely also, the spirit and motive which controlled all hia 
acts on the floor of Congress. 

He had, it would seem, a colleague who sympathized with 
him in his domestic attachments, and the following letter 
presents both these worthy Congressmen in a very amiable 
light, and gives assurance of tlieir stability of character. 

The reader will find no difficulty in deciding tha"- bis 
friend, Mr. Hall, is the same to whom reference was made 
in an earlier chapter, and who sur\-ives his friend, to bear 
testimony to his excellence and nobleness, and to deplore 
his loss : — 

Washington, 26 April, IriSi. 
My dear Wn'E : 

Soiae time since, Mr. Hall and myself had a disuussion upon the 
most proper and affectionate soubriquet by wliich we should 
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address our wives nt the commencement of onr letters. I was 
inclined to use the christian name, he to use the teiTO mfe. He 
argued that, as the relation of husband and wife was the most dear 
, and interesting in which human beings could stand to one another, 
those who are thns related ought, when they address one another 
by epistle, to use the term which best expresses that relation. For 
authority he refers to the " Sketch Book." Not having read his au 
tJiority, 1 could say but little about it ; but, at any rate, it occurred 
to me that as his author was a bachelor, he was not exa^itly the 
cJiaj) to dictate to me how to address my wife. For this reason 
his authority did not appeal to me to be entirely conclusive, and 
Upon general reasoning, though I yield to the argument deduced 
from the charm of the little wife, especially to all such as love their 
wives as they ought, still I cannot get rid of the impression that I 
loved her who Is now my wife by a name she bore before that cog- 
nomen was applied to her. This impression abiding, when 1 sit 

down to write, I begin my dear Harriet, The name of the 

loved maiden will always crowd Into ray mind before the word 
■wife. But he accidentially let out a fact which I cannot help be- 
lieving has, at least, some influence in forming Lis strong attach- 
ment to the use of the connubial title, if It does not form the 
controlling motive. "Now," saldhe, " how would it look forme to 
begin my letters with -my dear Dolly?'" "Ah!" said I, "my 
dear fellow, there's the rub, —it is that Dolly that creates your 
aversion, and not the word wife, to which you are so strongly 
attached." N.ow he would not admit, of eourse, that I had bit upon 
the very thing, but he went to thinking upon the subject, and I do 
not discover that he is very anxious to revive the discussion. I 
hold that any man who has so excellent a wife as he has, should 
never entertain the least prejudice against her name. On the con- 
trary, a man who has been so fortunate as to win a good wife is 
bound to believe that everything about her (except snuff-taking) 
is the best that possibly could be. The thing is settled. I have just 
read to him thus far, and he says : " It is a Tmt, it is the meanest 
name ever given to a girl." After all, there is one circumstance that 
cannot have escaped your notice, and which will not go very far to 
establish the inflnence which my own argument has had upon my 
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mind, and that is, that ever since I liad tike conversation with him 
I have, I believe, commenced my letters to you with his favor- 
ite addi^ss. Still, it is one of the most common things in life 
for our practice to contradict our doctrine. I will not admit that 
my argument is unsound. 

P, S. Mr. Hall wishes me to say to you, that it seems I am will- 
ing to adopt his rule, though I insist on my own reasons. 

Here, as in many of hia letters, the home-sickness — 
that malady of which no man need be ashamed — displays 
itself in nnmistakable symptoms: — 

Sunday evening. 
Mt i)¥.\R Wife: 

A most beautiflil day has just passed away, and the last rays of 
the departing sun are tinging with red the clouds which hang over 
the western horizon. Whilst strolling among the scattered houses 
ofthenorthempart of the city, and seeing mothers and their chil- 
dren sitting in their doors and on their piazzas, what do you think 
a poor fellow, four hundred and flfty miles i^om Lhe beloved of his 
heart, and the children of his and her affection, thought of? I 
imagine, now that the evening Is closing in upon me, that, in the 
old Boro' castle, our excellent and dear mother sits with her Bible 
in her lap, and her aching head resting upon her liaiid, pondering 
over a life which has been ful] of incident. While sh^ feels many 
sorrows and apprehensions of mind, her soul is solaced with hope, 
and she looks forward to the cheering prospect when the consola- 
tions .which are promised in the blessed volume, will be hers. Her 
daughter sits at the south window in the dining-room, looking out 
as i'ar as the twiUght will permit, upon the beautiful view that 
spreads itself to the eye ; and while a lonely feeling steals over her, 
she sends a thought to the fhr-olf south and 

The remaining details of the home picture, sketched in 
this letter, so fondly drawn, may bo inappropriate for the 
public eye ; but to those familiar witi them they are dear, 
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and present in memory a vision of an earthl3' house only 
less bright than that vision which faith and hope afford of 
our " Father's house " and " many mansions " in the heav- 
enly world. 

The magnificent tribnte of John Quincy Adams to the 
memory of Lafayette, is admirably characterized in the 
following letter : — 

Washinoton, 3ist December, 1834. 
My DEAit Wife: 

We have had a great day at tlie Capitol. At the close of thelast 
session, Mr. Adams was appointed by both llouscs of Congress 
to pronounce a eulogy upon the character of Latiyetto. Some time 
since, a committee was appointed to appoint a day and make ar- 
rangements for the occasion. To-day both Houses met, but no 
business was done except to read the journals. At half past twelve 
the Senators, accompanied by the President of the United States 
and Ms Cabinet Ministers, entered the Hall of Representatiies 
The lobbies of the House were flUed with ladies, and the galleries 
vrith multitudes who had assembled to witness the ceremomea of 
the day, Mr. Adams ascended to the Speaker's place and com 
menced his oration, which occupied within a few minutes of three 
hours in the delivery. It was a wonderful performance. The im- 
mense multitude listened with most profound attention and still- 
ness during the whole time. It has more tliau sustained the 
reputation of this great man as a statesman and writer. As he 
progressed with the subject, the attention of the audience increased 
and the prolbuudest silence pervaded the great multitude which 
surrounded the speaker, until the moment he ceased speaking, 
when the silence was broken by the deafening applause which 
broke forth in acknowledgment of the commanding powers of the 
orator, and Ms masterly treatment of the subject. It would bo 
difficult to say whether, in this single perfbrmance, he erected the 
most enduring monument for himself, or to the great and good 
man whose eulogy he pronounced. The oration will be published, 
and I will send you a copy. . . . 

G. X. BuiGOB. 
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He took a great interest in his daughter's reading, and 
directed Iier ehoice of books, and her habits of studying 
them, with great assiduity : — 

Wasiungtok, December 31, 1834. 
JIt DE.iK Child ; 

I suppose you are studying hard this winter I don't 

know whether yon will find it proillable or not to go through in 
detail with the " Polynesian Researches." Tliough there are many 
things of interest in them, yet there is such minuteness of detail, 
of matters and things of not much conseqnenee, I should hardly 
think it worth while to read tJiem systematically. They will do 
better for occasional reading, as there is not such a dependence of 
one part upon another, as to make It necessary to read them In 
course. Before I left home you had commencedreading Marshall's 
"Life of Washington." I should prefer to have you go through with 
tbat work now with care andattentlon. I amreadingGibbon's" De- 
cline and Fall of the Roman Empire." I make it my rule, in addi- 
tion to my other miscellaneous reading, and my attendance in the 
House, and on committees, and on other public business, to dis- 
patch a hundred pages a day. There are sis volumes of more than 
five hundred pages each. lamthroughwlth three volumes and shall 
commence the fourth on Monday morning. I want you to be in the 
regular hahit of reading every day in addition to your studies ; and 
do tt attentively and thoroughly, that it may make a lasting im- 
pression on your mind. 1 trust you will spend a portion of each 
day of yonr life In religious reading — reading in the Bible and 
other books. 

The funeral of Mr. , of whose death I Informed yon last even- 
ing, took place at twelve o'clock to-day in the Capitol. Immedi- 
ately after the conclusion of the services in the Representatives' 
Hall, a most desperate and Hend-llke attempt was made to assassin- 
ate the President of the United States. The members had fol- 
lowed the remains of the deceased troxa the Hall through the great 
Rotunda of the Capitol out of the eastern front. When they had 
aU passed out, just as the President, at the side of Mr. Woodbury, 
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the Secretary of the Treasury, had passed out of the east door of 
the Rotunda into the Portico, a man stepped before them, and 
draiTing a pistol, pointed it at the breast of the President, and 
snapped it. The percusslou-cap exploded, but the pistol did not go 
off. They both rushed towards the desperado, and when Mr. 
Woodbury was about to take blm by tlic collar, and the President 
to lift his arm upon him, he drew and aimed another pLstol at the 
I'resident, and it snapped as the other had. At this moment 
another gentleman knocked the assassin down, and he was in- 
stantly secnred. Both pistols were heavily loaded with powder 
and ball. An Interposing Providence prevented the dreadful 
tragedy. No one can give any reason for the terrible act. It 
is said by some that this individual has had turns of insanity, 
and has made a similar attempt to murder his sister's husband. 
On his examination, it is said, he exhibited no signs of insanity. 
He is an Englishman, bat has been long in this country; is from 
twenty-flve to thirty years old, — a printer by trade, and has lived 
in the city about three years. His name is Kicharc! Lawrence. It 
is said he eshibited no anxiety or uneasiness at his examination. 
He told the keeper the reason of his attempt was that the General 
had killed his father. Of course, there was no pretence for this. 
His father died a natural death, as is said, many years ago. I 
hope, for the honor of human nature and our country, it will turn 
out that he is crazy. I cannot account for his rash, wicked, and 
desperate attempt on any other supposition. 

The transaction produced a most horrlQdng shock In this city, 
as It win throughout the nation. The desperado is well secured 
in jail, to await his trial. The old hero conducted himself with 
great firmness; though, with all who were present, he was 
shocked and excited by the desperate deed. He soon walked 
down the steps to his carriage, and rode to his mansion. 

Tims, I have told you all the circumstances of this most extraor- 
dinary and murderous attempt on the life of the Chief Magistrate. 
If anything new turns up, I will write you about it. I was not 
present myself. Love to all. 

Affectionately tldne, 

Geo. F. Beiggs. 
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The first memorial of Mr. Eriggs for the year 1835, is 
a brief letter to his wife, in reply to her New Year's greet 
ing, with the thoughtful tone of which it ia in harmony ; — 

WASHraoTON, Janoary 7, 1835. 
My dear WiFEt 

Yours of the 2d inst. was received, this morning. Your reflec- 
tions on the commencement of the Kew Year are sach as the occa- 
sion should suggest. The fleeting years, as they pass away, will 
soon bring us to our last, when. If we are not sensible of it before, 
we shall deeply feel the value of time, and realize the importance 
of .■» right improvement of it. The countless mercies we are con- 
stantly receiving ii-om the hand of our Ileavenly Father, deserve 
our gratitude and our obedience to His laws. We ought to render 
that gratitude and yield that obedience. May we be w^e for the 
fatnre, redeem the past, and still be the recipients of His bless- 



A few days later he writes : — 

January 22, 1835. 
.... Soon after I went to the House this morning I found 
that Mr. Wise, a member liom Virginia, had gone over into Miiry- 
land to flght a duel with a Mr. Coke, formerly a member from the 
same State. About two o'clock we learned that they had exchanged 
shots, that Mr. Coke fell wounded, but Wise was not hit. The 
wound of Coke is not severe. Such an occurrence is a deep re- 
proach to an American Congress. It is surprising that the spirit 
of the age does not stamp with reprobation this barbarous relic of 
savage nations. Until it shall cease to bo honorable for men to 
turn murderers to vindicate their manhood, we shall not deserve 
the name or the blessings of a Christian people 

He thus playfully takes his excellent wife to task for in- 
dulging in needless apprehensions about his health and life 
in his absence from home : — 
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Washington February I, 1835. 

How exceedingly vain and foolish It would be in 

one to lie awake all night, when he was warm and comfortable, In 
the apprehension that to-morrow night it would be so cold that he 
could not sleep 1 

What a serious loss it would be for one to deprive himself of 
the pleasure of a brealrfast of fine, light, nicely-fried buckwheat 
cakes, all garnished with yellow butter and maple molasses, from 
the pitiful Imagining that next year the buckwheat would ail be cut 
off, or the maple-trees would run no sap 1 Is it not equally unfor- 
tunate, if not as unreasonable, for a likely, sensible, blue-eyed 
woman, whose hasband happens to be inCongress —when she is in 
tolerable health with three rosy children about, and as many of the 
comforts of life as a poor man's wife has a right to expect ; and 
who,fl'om three to half-a-dozen times a week, has news of the wel 
(hre of her absent husband by letters, which continue to teU her how 
hard he loves her and what an excellent wife she is ; I say, is it not 
a pity that she should permit her present enjoyment to be marred 
by the forebodings of ilitare evil, or the idle suggestions of fears 
growing out of dreams, or some other sources equally unsubstan- 
tial? .... 

A week later he chronicles the state of the weather as 
being unusual, and gives us a picture of himself airing his 
court suit of homo-made clothes : — 

Washisoton, January 29, 1835. 
My deab Wife ; 
The weather here for the last fortnight has been such, I think, as 
I have never known for that length of time in January. It is much 
more like an early April. I am sorry it is not colder, for such out- 
of-season weather is not agreeable to me. I have had no letter 
from you for sometime; why not? I hope jou are not tipping 
your ribbons among the beaux of Berkshire. I assure you I have 
been remarkably domestic this winter. Occasionally I put on my 
claret suit and march out, but it is merely to keep the set and 
hang of my clothes, and not to make an impression upon the 
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lair of the metropolis, of whom I am about as ignorant as if I liad 
remained in the Boro' 

The long vacation of thia year was passed by the Repre- 
sentative at home, in diligent devotion to the business of 
his profession, which was not by any means set aside, 
beyond the necessity of the case, by his absence during 
the winters, 

lie had no idle time — not even when he was whipping 
the waters of the trout-brooks around his home ; for even 
then his mind was often busy, and he was doing needful 
work with it, or giving it no less needful repose. Temper- 
ance speeches, attendance upon religious gatherings, and 
other incidental occupations, filled up all the interv^als he 
ilid not devote to his business. 
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(igl 1 T the opening of the first session of the Tweiity-fom-th 
^jf\^ Congi-ess, Mr. Brigga was in his chair, more than 

?ever assured of the confidence and favor of his con- 
stituents, and certainly no less resolved to be wor- 
thy of it, by a conscientious discharge of every duty 
of his position as their Representative. 

He thus chronicles liis return to the scenes and occupa- 
tions with which four years' experience had made him fa- 
miliar : — 

WAsniNGTOs, December 1, 1835. 
Mv DKAK Wife ; 

I iave set myself down In my oM quarters, where I have passed 
four years of congressional life. I have been rather solitary for 
the last two days. Sometimes I would half make up my mind to 
quit and run home; but when I remember that at home, when a 
at of the blues came on, I would feel like running away from them 
even there, I was considerably quieted 

I should be stupid and ungrateful If I did not properly appreciate 
the consideration and regard whidi a generous people have shown 
me by sending me here, but Imistakemyself if the name has much 
value in it, in ray estimation. 

I desire the good-will, respect, and esteem of my fellow-men. 
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ajid I desire more to Aeaeme these. This I would do by being use- 
ful to them, and by properly discharging every duty of my life. 0( 
this, I know, I come short ; but M I have ambition, it lies here. . 

I called to-day at Dr. Lindsly's, and found them all well; was 
welcomed by them as though they were glad to see me. 

The residence of Dr. Lindsly, to whom allusion is made 
here, was a social centre of attraction for many of the chief 
men in Congress, who frequently shared in its genial and 
generous hospitalities. Here Mr, Briggs found a homo and 
those sympathies which served to cheer him in his unwel- 
come exile from his own family circle. Here, also, he 
formed a friendship for the estimable family of Dr. Lindsly, 
which is inherited and perpetuated by his children. 

Under the date of December 20, 1835, he writes ^ain to 
his wife, describing a preacher whom ho hoard that morn- 
ing at the Capitol, and of whom he says, — 

" I Icnow not of what denomination ho is ; but in my estimation 
he made poor work at preaching. His aim seemed to be to convince 
bis audience of the tolly of being distressed by apprehensions of 
death. He seemed to take it for granted that, at death, all would 
enter upon a state of liappiness, for he could not believe that God 
would send rational beings into this world to make them worse off 
In the next. He did not intimate that the condition of men, 
here or hereafter, has any connection with their conduct." 

Later in the letter he continues : — 

" Since meeting I have read, with great pleasure, two sermons 
of the late Robert Hall. He was a most extraordinary mau and 
preacher. His mind was of the highest order. He was richly and 
profljundly imbued with the spirit of the gospel. His style is 
beautiful and forcible. He presents the great truths which relate 
to the salvation of the soul, in the most striking and impressive 
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" ' What,' says he, ' my brethren, Lf we may ioclnlge such s 
thought; what would be the flineral obsequies of a lost soul? 
Would it be possible for nature to ntter a groan too deep or a cry 
tooplercing to express the magnltndoandterror of such a catas- 
trophe ? ' 

" How awftil and momentous are such thoughts and language 
in contrast to the tinselled ft'ippery of such preachers as the one 
1 first mentioned." 

The admiration of Mr. Briggs for tlie eliaracter and pub- 
lic life of Henry Clay is frequently expressed in his cor- 
respondence ; but perhaps at no particular time more at 
length than in a letter to his wife written during this ses- 
sion, and upon the occasion of Mr. Clay's resumption of his 
seat in the Senate, after the afBietion he experienced in the 
sudden death at Lexington, Ky., of his only and much-loved 
daughter : — 

Washington, December 29, 1835. 
My beak Wife: 

This morning I went into the Senate, and soon after I got there, 
Mr. Clay rose to introduce a bill to distribute the avails of the pub- 
lic lands, and made a beautiful speecli of about an hour. He has 
not been in the Senateforabouttwo weeks. The melancholy news 
of the very sudden death of his only daughter, at ILcxingtou, has 
kept him entirely secluded. When he arose he alluded to his deep 
domestic affliction; which, he said was the most severe that had 
ever visited him, and was much affected. The whole of Lis speech 
was in a mild, subdued tone. He said, in conclusion, that he 
looked with satisftction to the period when he should leave public 
life and go into the quiet and peaceful retirement of private life. 
He said, when ho looked back upon his past lift, and remembered 
nis humble origin, he had much reason to be satisfied with the 
many marks of distinction and honor that bis countrymen had con- 
ferred upon him ; and he was grateflil for all their favors. He had 
the satisfaction of reflecting that he had always endeavored to do 
his duty, In every station to which he had been appointed. He said 
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te was early left an orplian, that he could not recollect when the 
tender solicitude aud care of a father had been exercised over him. 
lie was left to the care of a widowed mother, in charge of a large 
JUmilj of children, without fortune aud without education, or the 
means of obtaining it. 

He alluded to his origin and history in anch a sincere, simple 
manner, and spoke in such sweet, musical tones of voice, all nuder 
the influence of the melancholy induced by the deep affliction 
under which he was borne down, that the effect upon the large and 
Iistemng audience surrounding him was very striking; many eyes 
were filled with tears, and all around the Senate Chamber, both 
among the Senators and spectators, many heads were bent and 
many handerchiefs were suddenly lifted to wipe away the felling 
teai-s. Never, In this country, has aman done such signal services 
and met such ungratelW return, as Henry Ch»y. I doubt not pos- 
terity will do him ample justice, and give his great name a place 
high among the renowned. But bitter indeed must be the reflec- 
tions of a high-souled and noble-minded patriot, who feels con- 
scious of having devoted his life to the good of his country, when 
he sees that country enjoying the golden fruits of his labors and 
tod, turning li-om him, not only with cold and heartless ingrati- 
tude, but doing all in her power to cover him with obloquy and 
sJiamc. 

But if I don't stop you will begin to believe me a Clay man It 
will be one of the most interesting reminiscences of my life that it 
has fiillen to my humble lot to have mingled in the public councils 
with Henry Clay, and that I have listened to liis warm, thriliinn-, and 
patriotic eloquence. "' 

Thine own, 

0. N. Bbiggs. 
The justice and Idnclness of the sentiments which inspired 
tlie mind and prompted the utterances of Mr. Brigga upon 
all points in whicii the North and South were in conflict, 
are in etjiking eontj-ast to the relentlessness and reclilessJ 
ness of some whose intempcrute speeches "fired tho 
Southern heart" to hatrerl of the Korth. 
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The following letter to his family physician is an exam- 
ple of his conservatiam and good-will ; -— 

Washington', 8th January, 1S3G. 
Deau Tyler: 

As Congress adjourned over yesterday till Monday nest, thus 
givmg ns lazy dogs three days of leisure, I should like to improve it 
by rnnning in to see how you all gang in the Boro". But four hundred 
and fifty miles Is too long a stride for a poor short-legged fellow 
to l«l£e in so short a time. The sun has not looked out upon us 
for a week, and how much longer he will keep muffled up in thick 
clouds I know not. Both Houses of Congress have got deeply 
into tlie slave question, arising from petitions to abolish slavery, 
and the slave trade, In the District of Columbia. The Southern 
members are making a bold push to force the North to admit that 
Congress has no power over the subject of slavery in the District 
of Columbia. The miserable business of President-making will 
give them many Northern votes on many questions arising about 
the subject, but I trust the Representatives ftom the fl'ee States of 
the Korth are not yet slaves enough to give up the constitutional 
right of Congress to legislate in tliis District. But whUe the con- 
stitutional power Is adhered to with firmness and decision, I thinlt, 
both here and at home, we ought in every way in our power to 
manifest to our Southern brethren, our unalterable determination 
to respect their constitutional rights, and never attempt any inter- 
ference with the Institution of slavery within the limits of the 
States. It is altogether a subject of extreme delicacy and impor- 
tance. We of the North are not fhlly aware, I am satisfied, of the 
true condition of things in many parts of the South. Trom the 
course of things in the Northern ftee States within the last year 
or two, the Southern people arc fearfully apprehensive that an in- 
terference with their aflhirs, unauthorized by the Constitution, is 
Intended, and that the attempt to act on the subject in the District 
of Columbia is meant only as an entering wedge to act upon the 
same thing in the States. I think, in the course which they take, 
they are unreasonable and indiscreet. I know not bat this is the 
rock on which this noble Union, the work of the best patriots and 
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the wisest Statesmen, is destined to split. But what if the Uiiion 
Is divided f The severest blow ever given to liberty wilt be strack, 
and not a solitary suffering slave will be liberated. This is an age 
of escitemeHt, benevolence, and innovation, more remarkable for 
feeling and action than for deliberate and cool judgment. I liopo 
all may be overruled for good. At present, clouds dark and boil- 
ing hang over our political horizon. 

Your friend, 

G. N. UiiiGos. 

The subjoined letter from Elder Leland^ is so pointed 
and characteristic, that it cannot fail to be read with pleas- 
ure. Its sentiments of wisdom and vigor of thought, make 
it quite as applicable in many respects to passing events, as 
to those to which they were originally directed : — 

CHEsnmE, January 12, 1836. 
IIos. Sm: 

I am conlldent you will have the goodness to pass by any im- 
prudence ill my attempt to write to one highly elevated by his 
country. 1 aim not at high things ; my liDad is not formed for the 
cap of honor; but tlie good of tliat country which lias given me 
birth, and has nourished me more than eighty years, lies near my 
heart. Next to the salvation of the soul, I have advocated a 
scheme which would support the energy of the Government, and 
secure the rights of the people. The given powers of the Govern- 
ment (in which you are now acting as legislator) are few and 
defined. The powers granted and rights retained are so plainly 
stated in the Charter, that those who read may understand. But 
where honest men are agreed in the fundamental principles, they 
may widely differ in the agents and secondary agents, which would 
be the most likely to establish those principles. 

> Itev. John Lelauil, a dl^Ilngabhed Baptist mEnister nlia spent man; yearf 
of a long lite In Clieshlre, Ubss., and wllli whom tho sntjcct of thta Memoir 
cherlslied Intimate relations. Tbe reader 1b refl^rred to Dr. Sprague'a " Annala 
of the American IBaptist) Pulpit" for a long nnd iuterestinslettcrn'oni Gov. 
Briggs, in which he includes his persona] reiuloiacenees and impressions if liis 
quaint clerical fliend. 
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It seems probable that tlie admission of MloliigaD lata the Union ; 
tlie French question ; the circulation of the writings of the aboli- 
tionists ; the disposal of the surplus revenue ; will occupy some cf 
yourtime. The espuagiugof senatorial foolery will not be ham- 
mered in yonr shop ; but in the Senate chamber it Is likely the fur- 
nace wiU be blown seven times hotter than usual, to till that which 
never did any harm ; the death of which will never bequeath a pair 
of shoes to a child, or an ear of com to a pig. Should the record 
of the resolution of censure be espunged by a line drawn across it, 
as black as Tophet, it would not change the mind of any man 
any more than the passing of the resolution did. 

In tlie time of the revolution in England, it became a proverbial 
saying: "Strlpa man of office and he will talk likeaWhig; put 
him in office and he will be a Tory." It is too ti-ue that When men 
possess power they forget right, every man having a Pope in his 
belly ; but true patriotism will rope the Pope, and cause the patriot 
to seek the good of his country (of all the world), and not his own 
aggrandizement. 

According to our political calendar, this present year is leap year, 
the thirteenth bissextile of our Government. It is therefore prob- 
able that there wiU be some leaping in Washington this session; 
and pray, how could the leisure hours of the members of Congress 
be better spent, than in devising means tor the good of the country 
for the fonr succeeding years ? Whether the Committee of Ways 
and Means, appointed for the purpose of nominating and recom- 
mending a candidate for the next term, are likely to agree and 
report a bill, I do not know. My ardent desire is that there may 
be a 15tir expression of the will of the people in the choice of the 
eighth President; if so, who ever he be, I will acknowledge him 
as my Fresidcitt, whether he is the man of my choice or not ; for 
in this case and all cases like it, "wxpopuli eoa Dei " is a religious 
and admitted truth. 

Representatives are not sent to Congress to think for their con- 
stituents, but to act for them (the right of thinking being inalien- 
able in its nature), and he who acts contrary to the known will 
of the majority of his constitnents Is a tyrant. When a question 
must be acted upon, and Oie representative caniii 
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voM for that which he knows la the will of a majorffy of hia con- 
stituents, it becomes him to tender his resignation, and let another 
till his place. Mr. Adams formerly, and Mr, Reeves recently, 
acted wisely on thia true principle of Republicanism, In the Senate, 
and Col. Johnson did the same thing, iu substance, in the Compen- 
sation Bill, in the House. 

I learn from the newspapers that you are on the Committee of 
the Post Office and Post Roads. This institution has grown to be 
a giant ; and I believe that it Is as much abused as any establish- 
ment of the Government. To guarantee to men their liberty by 
an instrument that defends ttoia licentiousness, and to give men 
power enough to do good, and to have it so counterpoised that 
they cannot abuse it, is what the iWonds of men have been labor- 
ing for some thousands of years; and, likely, the consummation 
of all things will And men in the pursuit of it. But this perfection 
is not an attribute of men ; yet every march towards it is praise- 
worthy. John Lelaxd. 

Hon. Geoegb N. Bbiggm. 



Social misunderstandings were always painful to Mr. 
Briggs, and his gentle, placable temper disposed him to 
" seek peace and pursue it," and to make sacritices to main- 
tain it in all relations of life. The healiug of a social 
breach was thus to him a matter of earnest congratula- 

r, Jan. 24, 183G. 



It gave me great pleasure to hear of the visit of and . 

I cannot bear the idea of living on any other than terms of amity 
and kindness with any hnmau being. There are ills enough in life 
without having it Imb tte d by feuds and misunderstandings, that 
often arL ut f u ices of no moment in themselves, but 
which ar pe nitt 1 t ow into magnitude, by the omission to 
have prop xplanat n at a proper time. It ever has been, and 
hereafter hall be my eO rt to be at peace witli all my fellow- 
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beings. If tliere is one human being with whom I liavc otherthan 
friendly personal feelings and relations, I know it not. I harbor 
Ho hostility against any, and I know of no one to whom and Sm 
whom It would not give me pleasure to perform an act of kind- 
ness I have beeu so fortnnate thus far in lift, rarely, 

If ever, to have met with insults ftom those with whom I have 
mingled. Perhaps those of more nice and sensitive feelings may 
tbint it is because I have not been sufflciently tenacions of my 
rights and watchful of my dignity. It may be so, but sure I am 
that I have avoided many unpleasant predicaments, into which 
those of a different view have often fallen. I am content to be 
considered rather too obtuse when my dignity is concerned, than 
to be too sensitive and high-toned. Do right and fear not, is a 
maxim that will carry ns safely and pleasantly throngh life. 

The "dear rloraestic love" breathes out again in tio 
next letter to his wife, and ripples into a eliarming playful- 
ness of tone : — 

Washington, Feb. 10, 1836. 

Well, my dear, the bnstle of the day is again over, and I sit 
down again to the pleasant duty of informing you of my welfiire. 
To be sure, twenty years ago, when I was teaching school in the 
old town-house, and occasionally dropping In at the old caslle over 
the hm, neither of us exactly foresaw, that at this time I should 
be here and you at the Boro", in charge of the little family we 
should rear. But so it is; and althougli wo began poor, and in 
that respect hold our own as well as any couple I ever knew, yet 
we have no reason to complain. We have never scratched, or put 
out one another's eyes ; and though I have Itad to scold you some- 
times, yet I don't believe, after all, but that there are worse women 
in the world than you are. You know I have always been a beau 
Ideal of a hnsband, and of course you have never had occasion to 
And fiiult with 

YouG Own. 

The manners of 'Wasliington society at " feeding time" 
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do not seem to improve in the observation and experience 
of Mr, Eriggs, if we may judge from what he writes ; — 

UAijiaCTON Teb 12 1S36 

La'it iil^ht the PrLsident hid another levee and I was fool 
enough to go nith the mnltitude no wiser thin mjself m this 
re^jpett I presume There were two thousind persons there 
Think h Dw much comlort there must be where two thousand men 
and women are huddled together much of the time the press so 
greit that it was impossible f>r any one person to mo\e m any 
direction till the mass of whuh he f jrmed a part began to stir 
then, as it v ent, so he would go. W hen snpper was announced, 
the rush for the table was terrible. Imado three vigorous attempts 
to reach the table, but, instead of reaching it, I could not get a 
sight of it, and gave up the attempt, content to starve rather 
than aqneeze to death. Snpper was announced at ten-and-a-half. 
Some of the guests reached the tables at about two o'clock. This 
is a sensible proceeding in high life, tntlj ! 

Always thine, 

G. N. BiiiGGS. 

The incident of a session of Congress protracted into the 
early hours of the Sabbath, is not quite so exceptional 
now as it was thirty years ago. It is not at all to the 
honor of the National Legislature that it should have grown 
famihar by frequent recurrence : — 

Washisgton, March 37, 1836. 
Mt dear Wife : 

You roust not look for a very spirited letter this evening. Oar 
yesterday's session lasted till light this morning. We were to- 
gether eighteen hours, during which time I did not sleep, or eat 
anything but a cracker and a smaU bit of cake ; but to my fasting 
I ascribe my eseinptlon Itom any other inconvenience save a little 
drowsiness. The subject before the House was a contest-ed elec- 
tion from the Stat& of North Carolina. It excited a great deal of 
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interest, and was made by tlio majority a strong party question, 
and they resolved to put an end to it by the application of the 
previous question, on Satarday night. The minority thought the 
course unjust and oppressive, and determined to make all the re- 
sistance in their power. When the previous question Is put and 
carried, It closes the debate, and cuts off all amendments to the 
proposition pending at the time. Both of these resnlts the minor- 
ity thought would be wrong in this case. The night, until twelve 
o'clock, was taken up by a gentleman from Kentucky, and by inef- 
ItctnaJ motions and votes to ac^ourn. I suppose the yeas and 
nays were taken ten times. At twelve o'clock, it was objected 
that it was the Sabbath, and there was no pnblic necessity for the 
House to sit, and they onght not to proceed with business. Bnt 
party Is deaf alike to the voice of justice and the commands of 
religion, and a dead majority voted against adjournment. Clergy- 
men, deacons, and professed Clirlstians determined. In obedience 
to the behests of party, to devote the Sabbath day to legislation 
of no particular urgency more than the ordinary acta of legisla- 
tion. A Baptist clergyman, a Jackson man too, from Alabama, 
had the courage to make a motion declaring it out of order to pro- 
ceed with business in the circumstances. A warm debate arose 
under this new question. Another motion was made to adjourn ; 
aud, on the yeas and nays being ordered, when Mr. Adams's name 
was called, he being first on the list, he reftised to vote, on the 
ground that the House had no right to compel him to vote on the 
Sabbath, unless there was some public necessity that required it. 
After some delay, the call was proceeded with, aud, when my 
name was reached, I resolved to stand by Mr. Adams, ijelievlng 
him to be right. I declined answering. When the last name was 
called, which was that of Mr. Wise, of Virginia, he refused to 
answer, because two gentlemen from Massachusetts had failed to 
answer to their names, and he was not bound to answer till they 
had. That (arrlt I the House back to Mr. Adams ; aud a motion 
was made to excuse him He said he did not ask to be excused, 
and would nDt be excused A debate now arose, of an exciting 
and party nature i iitil Mr Wise and Mr. Bynum, of Norl.n Caro- 
lina, got into 1 Prions quarrel, called each other all the hard 



db, Google 



LETTER TO HIS DAUOnTEa. M7 

names and vile epithets they could lay liold of and made a strug- 
gle to get at each other foriioknce A scene uf fircat disorder 
ensued, wliicli Anally ended in then fl lends cilling upon them to 
say before the House, that as they had made ofienslve remarlis, 
under great excitement, tliey would agree to leave the matter 
where it was. TUey are both duellists and it was thought neces- 
sary to interfere, to prevent a fialjt The whole scene was well 
calculated to show how supremely ridiculous is that miserable sys- 
tem, Msely called -'the laws of honor." 

This was a Sabbath-moming scene, in the House of Representa- 
tives of the United States. It was nothing more than what might 
have been looked for, as the probable issue of blind determination 
of a political party resolved at all hazards to cany their point. It 
would not be jnst to cast all the blame for this shamefiii excess, 
upon the minority. Both parties were excited, and both acted 
unwisely, but the majority had it in their power to prevent it, by 
a. timely adjournment, which they reflised. With the exception 
of the scene I here mentioned, it was a very civil night session. 
We adjourned about 6 o'clock a. ii., witJiout taking any question. 
When we came into the street, the daylight shone in the east. 
Thine, 

G. N. EsiGGS. 

The preceptive benevolence of lieart and beneficence of 
hand, which he enjoins in the following letter to his daugh- 
ter, shine all the more elFectively for the light reflected 
upon them from his daily life, crowded as it was with prac- 
tical illustrations of the lessons he taught : — 

Washikgtos, 3d April, 1836, 
Mr Daughtek: 

You can make yourself useful by a Rilthful performance of these 
duties of humanity. Be always willing to visit the sick and con- 
sole the sorrowful. Particularly, make it your object to search 
out the suffering poor. There is not much danger that the rich 

and prosperous will be neglected Trne benevolence 

niiikes sure that these objects shall be sought for and comforted. 
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The Saviour, who exemplified the benevoleoce of h 
earth hy preaching the gospel to tlie poor, and curing them of all 
manner of dlseaaea, was not content to stay at home and relieve 
such objects of distress as came to his notice, but he " went about 

doing good." I tnow a lady in this city, who is the 

pride and ornament of the highest circles of society, and who is 
second to no one in the Capital for the attention and respect which 
she receives ftom a host of admirers, who finds me 

to visit the hovels and huts of poverty and dl i 

angel of mercy to the poor and friendless. In m im r 

rich mind, her elegant person, and unusual ace m li hm e 

poor things, when placed in comparison with th f 

her heart, exhibited in such works as I have all d T r 

three years since, early one evening, she received a message from 
a poor widow, who lived alone, in a mere shanty in the suburbs of 
the city, informing her that she was very sick, and wished to see 
her. She left her family under pretence of going to pass the night 
with her sister In another part of the city; and when she reached 
the sick woman, she found her dying, desolate and alone, save for 
the presence of another stranger, a woman, broaght there prob- 
ably by the same motives as herself. She watched over the 
dying, Mendless widow, mitigating, as flir as It was In her power, 
the last agony, and giving religious consolation in the trying hour. 
About daylight she closed tlie poor snfferer'a eyes, and returned \o 

her ^imlly Instead of charities like these interfering with 

any of the usellil or necessary pursuits of life, they will become 
real ansillaries, by regulating flie mind and chastening the affec- 
tions. One performance of our fluty always prepares us for another. 
Duty and happiness go hand in hand. The reward of virtuous 
conduct, with Him who reads the heart, depends, not so much on 
theamountdone,asuponthemotive that prompts to the doing of it. 
Affectionately, your father, 

G. B. Briggs. 

"Father Taylor" is so well known, and so kindly remem- 
bered by multitudes, for his zeal in his special work, that 
the following letter will And many interested readers ; - 
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Washingtok, 16 May, 1836. 
My dear WirE : 

Yesterday, Father Taylor, of Boston, who lias been 

several years very noted in his exertions for the sailors, preached 
In the Capitol. There was an Immense audience. He spoke an 
hour and a half, with great fervor and power. He seems to he a 
man of deep piety, and is at times very eioq^nent 

Ten or a dozen sailors came up from the navy yard, and sat 
aromid the Clerlt's desk, in front of the Speaker's chair. When 
nearly throngh, he paused and said, " I was thinking of the sea- 
men ; " and, looking over npon the little cluster of sailors, with a 
countenance full of animation and benignity, he added, " Here 
they are, — I am now at home." For a few moments he spoke of 
the SQceess in reclaiming the generous but dissipated sailor, and 
making him the humble and confiding Cliristlan, in a manner that 
moved all hearts and filled many eyes with tears. He said the 
poor sailor, in the midst of the gloomy tempest, when the heavy 
thunder broke over his head and the sharp lightning disclosed the 
yawning gulf beneath, and the tasseUed tops of the deep rising 
above him, had no quiet and secure retreat to retire to. He had 
to look the danger In the face, and could only find calmness and 
peace in a holy confidence in Him, who rides upon the storm and 
controls the sea. 

In the evening he preached a very good sermon to a very 
crowded house, at the MethodLst church. After Ms sermon, four 
or five delegates from the Cherokees took their places in the pulpit, 
and sung a hyraU in the Cherokee language. It was fliU of music 
and devotion. Their voices were fliU, sweet, and harmonious. 
One of them spoke of the influence of the gospel among them. 
He s^d, through an interpreter, that one effect was to make the 
women stay at h6me, and cook their food. When the gospel pre- 
vails among the degraded and wretched, it improves their social 
condition. Instead of roving through the forest, with her Kttle 
pappoose at her back, and carrying the implements of her laKy 
and cruel lord, the Christian squaw remMns in her peaceM domes- 
tic abode, administering to the comforts of her family, cheered 
with the prospect of future happiness. 13y the influence of tlte 
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gospel, he said, hla people bore patiently the Injuries which were 
heaped upon them, and, instead of seeking for vengeance upon 
those wlio brought difflcuities upon them, they prayed for them. 
What a change this, in the breast of the savage 1 He closed by 
saying, " Brethren, I hope we shall soon meet where we can speak 
to one another, and praise God together, without an interpreter." 
One of the Indians prayed in Cherokee, The language is soft, 
smooth, and rieh in tone. Interesting race ! I was happy to see 
this relic of them, and bear them sing the praises of Immanuel, 
and pray to the Father of Mercies in their own beautiful language. 
Love to all. God bless you. 

G. N. Bkiggs. 
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fMuT naa t w 1 th 1 f th I ng session of the 

\1j Twenty-fourth Congress, that one of the most excit- 
ing topics of that period came up for discussion. It 
was the application of Arkansas for admission into 
tlie Union. Ariiansas, originally a part of Louisiana 
Territory, was isolated by the admission of Louisiana as a 
State, in 1812. For the nest seven years Arkansas was a 
part of Missouri Territory, and in 1819 was again isolated 
by the admission of Missouri as a State ; and now it be- 
came a Territory in its own right, which it continued to be 
until June, 1836, when, at a convention held at Little Rock, 
a State constitution was adopted, wliich was sent up to 
Washington, with application for the admission of the State 
into the Union. This constitution contained this memo- 
rable clause : " The General Assembly shall have no power 
to pass laws for the emancipation of slaves without tlie 
consent of their owners. They shall have no power to pre- 
I'CDt emigrants to this State from bringing with them such 
persons as are deemed slaves by the laws of any one of the 
United States." 
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On the 8th of June, the bill for the admission of Arkansas 
came np for consideration. In the early stage of the de- 
bate, Mr. Bouldin, a member from Virginia, threw down 
the glove iu these words : — 

"If there are any serious liifficiilties to be raised in the Honse 
to the admission of Arkansas, upon tie ground of negro slavery, I 
wish immediate notice of it. If my confidence is misplaced, I wish 
to be corrected as soon as possible, and as certainly as possible. 
If there really Is any intention of putting any difficulty, restraint, 
limit — any sliackle or embarrassment on the Sonth on account of 
negro slavery, I wish to know It. If there are any individuals 
having such feelings, I wish to know them ; I wish to have their 
names upon yeas and nays. If they are a majority, I shall act 
promptly, decisively, and Immediately upon it, and have no doubt 
all the South wiU do the same." 

What was theij vaunting and boasting and menace, sub- 
sequently ripened, as all the world knows, into the most 
gigantic and unhappy rebellion the world ever. saw. 

The next day, when the consideration of the bill was 
resnmed, the venerable John Quincy Adams rose and 
offered an amendment, excluding any construction upon 
which assent of Congress to the clause above referred to 
could be predicated. 

Following Messrs. Adams and Gushing, of Massachu- 
setts, and Mr. Hand, of New York, who all advocated the 
amendment, Mr. Briggs made a speech, also in favor of it, 
which is, perhaps, the best example among his Congres- 
sional efforts, of his intellectual strength, and, no less, of 
his forbearing spirit. For this reason it is here quoted ir, 
ftiU: — 

"My colleague (Mr. Adams) proposes to amend the eighth sec- 
tion of tlio ' Bill for the Admission of Arkansas into the Union,' by 
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inserting the following declaration : ' And nothing in this net shall 
be construed as an assent by Congress to the article in the consti- 
tution of said State in relation to slavery and the emancipation of 
slaves.' It must be seen, at a glance, that this simple, plain decla- 
ration contains nothing of the principle which gave rise to the Mis- 
sonri controvei'sy. In tliat case, a restriction was Imposed on 
Missouri which denied to that State certain rights and powers, 
which under the Constitution of the United States, were possessed 
by other States. The advocates of the State contended that Con- 
gress had no authority to enforce that restriction or limitation 
apon her sovereignty. This amendment does not in the slightest 
degree abridge, restrain, or in any manner Interfere with the pre- 
rogative of Arfeansas as an independent State. If adopted, it will 
not postpone her admission into the Union » single day. It does 
not question the -right of her citizens to any species of property 
recognized by the constitution or laws of the State. It imposes 
no restraint upon her politlcjtl pow ers and sovereignty. It simply 
denies that by the act of ad>nltting htr Into the Union, with this 
article incorporated Into her constitution. Congress gives its 
assent to tlio principle of that artii le ^^ ithout this protestation, 
the act of admission would be at least an implied assent to this 
extraordinary constitutional provision Whilst s-uch an appro- 
bation would be of no use or benefit to that State, it would be in 
direct violation of the opinion of a large majority of the members 
of this House, and of the known sentiments of the people they 
represent. Wliat good reason, then, can be urged why this amend- 
ment should not be adopted? Are gentlemen prepared to say, by 
their votes to reject this most reasonable proposition, that this act 
shall be construed as an assent by Congress to the article in the 
constitution of the State in relation to slavery and the emancipa- 
tion of slaves? Will not such an inference be the natural and 
necessary result of such a vote ? I ask gentlemen, whose opinions 
I know coincide with my own upon this subject, to consider well 
before they take the step which cannot be retraced. 

" Mr. Chairman, the word ' slave,' or ' slavery,' is nowhere to be 
found in the Constitution of the United States. Whilst that instru- 
ment, by its various provisions, guarantees to the people of the 
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States their rights to property acimowl edged by the laws of the 
several States, its patriotic framera most cautiously avoided the 
nae of terms which would admit that man could be made the pi-op- 
erty of his fellow-man. If, in the course of events, the people of 
every State in this Union shall abolish slavery within their own 
limits, and the time shall come when there shall not be a bondman 
in all this great and free republic, generations who succeed us 
will find no evidence in this Constitution that snch an institution 
as slavery ever existed. The people of Arkansas have used less 
caution than did the fVamers of the federal Constitution. Thongh 
their constitution was to be presented to a Congress, for its 
approval, composed of members, a majority of whom, in both 
branches, represent constituents opposed to slavery in every form, 
it contains an article, the design and effect of which is to make 
involuntary servitude perpetnal within her limits. This is much 
to be regretted. If she had pursued a different course, the difiicnl- 
ties which now present themselves would have been avoided, 
without any prejudice to her rights and wishes. 

" Can it be expected that the representatives from the IVce States 
of this Union will give their assent to this esceptionable article? 
In justice to those whom they represent, can they do less than 
express their dissent from it ? It has been shown that this amend- 
ment can have no ii\)urlous effect upon the rights of the people of 
Arkansas. Will members on this floor, coming from States whose 
people are known to be hostile to the principle of tliis article in 
the Constitution presented for their approval, be Mthful to the 
trust reposed in them, if they fiiil to declare their disapprobation 
of it? I call npon gentlemen from the non-slaveholding States 
truly to reflect the sentiments of their constituents, and to support 
their well-known opinions on this subject, by voting for the 
amendment now before us. Can they with propriety or consist- 
ency approve of a principle universally condemned by their con- 
stituentsf I appeal to the candor of gentlemen from the slave- 
holding States, and ask them if, in their opinion, it would be jast 
or reasonable to desire us to do this? Whilst they stand by their 
constituents, and manfully maintain their rights and defend their 
interests, shall we be recreant to our duty, and fail to avow and 
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defend the doctrine of tliose who honor us Willi tlieir coufidence? 
Sir, I hope not. 

" Mr. Chairman, to the utmost of my powers I will here and else- 
where support all the rights of all the States of this Union defined 
and secured by the Constitution of the United States. I regard 
them all as equally sacred and inyiolable.. That instrument was 
the result of a compromise of conflicting oplnious and conflicting 
interests, of mutual concessions and mutual pledges. It is niy 
duty to stand by it, and maintain it in all Its parts. It is tlie 
supreme law of the land, and its provisions are alike hindingupon 
all the citizens of all the States of this confederacy. With those 
rights secured by that binding charter I will never interfere. But, 
sir, upon this subject of slavery I cannot go the breadth of a hair 
beyond the obligations imposed upon me by that instrument. I 
never can consent, with the vleivs which I now entertain, to give 
a vote, or do any other act, which shall sanction the principle or 
extend the existence of human slavery. In the deep conviction 
of my own mind and heart, I believe it to be politically and morally 
wrong. With all my soul I approve of and believe In the truth of 
that great principle, avowed and proclaimed to the world in the 
Declaration of Independence, ' that all men are created equal, that 
they are endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable rights, 
that among these are life, liberty, and the parsuit of happiness.' I 
do not look upon that declaration as the mere publication of a 
truth beautiful in theory only, and not capable of a practical appli- 
cation ; on the contrary, I believe it may be, and in all free govern- 
ments shonld be, caiTied out in practice. It is based upon the 
principles of eternal justice and truth, which will abide when all 
existing governments and human institutions shall decay and pass 
away forever. 

"Holding these opinions, sir, how can I give my sanction to 
that highly exceptionable article in the constitution of Arkansas 
presented for our approval, and which by the bill before us we do 
approve and assent to, unless we negative that assent by some 
such amendment as the one under consideration? In doing so, I 
should violate my own sense of propriety and right, and be treach- 
erous to the flfecmen who sent me here. In voting for the amend- 
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raent of my colleague, I sliall vindicate my own, and eqaaUy tlie 
nndivided sentiments of my constitnents, wltiiout impairing any 
ofthegnaranteesof the Constitution, or inftinging upon tlio riglits 
of any Stat« in tiis Union." 

It may be mentioned here, aa an illustration of the 
remarkable and habitual reticence which Mr. Briggs ob- 
served concerning his own part in public affairs, even when 
at home, or in his communications to his family, that in bis 
letter to his wife, written the day after that upon which he 
delivered the foregoing speech, and describing some of the 
general aspects of the House during the pendency of the 
question involved in it, he makes not even the slightest 
allusion to his own share in the debate. The omission to 
do this might have been accidental, but it cannot be so 
regarded, in view of the constant recurrence of such omis- 
sions. It was, rather, a trait of character — a sign of the 
inherent modesty which always led him to leave himself in 
the background, even when among those who would not 
have construed his words into egotism. Here is an extraet 
from the letter to which reference is made : — 

" Om; session yesterday was of twcDty-flve hours, which was the 
longest legislative day on record I It was like the Irishman's 
month of August, which was six weeks long. The House sat 
from ten o'clock yesterday morning until eleven this morning, 
without one moment's recess. At ten o'cloclt last night, I left in 
disgust. At daylight our mess, who were all at home, were sum- 
moned, by one of the officers of the House, to go to the Capitol. 
We went up, and found a sorry-looking set. As Wise said, some 
were tired, some sleepy, and some drunk. It was a scene of dis- 
order and confusion, disgraceful to the legislature of a civilized 
people. This outrage upou decorum and propriety was necessary, 
or deemed so, to effect purposes of party. We were a committee 
of the whole upon the billsfor the admission of the States of Mich- 
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igan and of Arkansas into the Union; blUs of the utmost impor- 
tance. Yet they were conducted amidst conftisioii and tumnlt and 
disorder. I hope our session is approaching its termination." 

From his quiet Lanesboro' home the enfranchised mem- 
ber thus writes to one of his nephews. His determination 
to decline a re-election, hinted at in this letter, was not 
can-ied oat until two years later : — 

Lanesboko', October, 1836. 

Well, my good fellow, I suppose by this time you have lost all your 
patience in waiting for a line from jour uncle. Bat so the world 
goes. With Uiose nominal Mends, whohangloosely about us at 
best, we have to be very punctilious ; while with our real IViends, 
who would cluster abont us in the deep sliades of adversity, we 
take the the greatest liberties. It is said that husbands and wives 
are more sharp with eaeh other, and indulge in occasional bicker- 
ings, because they are so conscious of the firm hold of each other's 
affections, they do not fear a breach ; whilst timid lovers are so full 
of fears, that they do not offend in the slightest matters, Kow, to 
apply the doctrine, I suppose if I did not know that you loved 
yow Uncle George, I should be more careful to answer yonr letters 
which you are so kind as to write me and mine. It had been my 
fixed purpose to visit Cleveland during the past summer, but Con- 
gress was so long in session, and I have been so occupied since, 
that I had to forego the pleasure. All who visit the West, come 
home full of the praises of Cleveland. My own interesl, and that 
of my femily, Is that I should be In some business place, hut here 
lara tied down by a multitude of Lilliputian thongs, wanting reso- 
lution to snap them and bo off. I have no reason to complain of 
Providence in regard to my situation in life, and I have great 
occasion to be grateful to the citizens of Old Berkshire for their 
kindness to me. Two years ago I had not the most distant Idea 
of ever being a candidate for Congress again in this district. In- 
deed, it was my fixed purpose not to be. Since I came home in 
July, the strong feeling of my personal and political friends in 
the district, so far as I have known them, has been against my 
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retiring. My own inclination and judgment were against being 
a candidate for re-election; but under tlie circumstances of the 
district, and witli the certainty of much difficulty in fixing upon 
any other person for a candidate, and the repeated solicitations 
that I would not decline, I remained silent npoa the subject. The 
Democrats have nominated Theodore Sedgwick. Whether they 
wOl elect him or not, wiU be seen after election. If he Is chosen, 
it will only prove that the people of tiie district prefer him to their 
old member, and their old member wUl not quarrel with them 
about it. 

Mr. Webster visited our Cattle Show and Fair last week. Ho 
was received with great respect by all parties, and made a good 
impression upon our farmers, 

Berkshire was never more prosperous than at this moment, save 
and esceptlug its lawyers, whose condition is as cold and cheer- 
less as a Siberian winter. 

Keep writing on, my boy, whether I write or not. 
Your ftiend and uncle, 



To James A. Brigcs. 



G. U. BlUGGS. 



There are fewer traces of Mr. Briggs during the second 
session of the Twenty-fourth Congress than nsnal. He was 
however in his place, and diligently at work ; much of the 
time maturing, in committees, measures for the considera- 
tion and decision of the House. He had now been a mem- 
ber of the Committee on Post Offices and Post Roads 
through three sessions, and his indefatigable labors in this 
depaitment of public business, big minute acquaintance 
with all its details, and the deference ]iaid to his judgment 
by his colleagues, conspired to entitle him fairly to the 
diairmanship of this important conmiittee. His connection, 
however, with the minority party in the House, hindered 
tliis oIHcial recognition of his deserts, and it came tardily 
enough six years later. 
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From the soanty memorials in letters of this period at 
command, the following amusing excerpt is made, curiously 
sandwiched in the original manuscript, between grave re- 
ligious reflections. It is not the less entertaining to those 
who knew him well, that they remember how emphatically 
he was his own physician, — and without any distrust of his 
faithfiil friend and family medical adviser, Dr. Tyler, in- 
dulged his propensity for recipes and specifics. The letter 
quot«d from bears date of December 11, 1836 : — 

" I have learned a new remedy for crazy and billious stomaclis, 
and from the success of those who have used it, and from its sim- 
plicity, 1 have a mind that mother should try it, and you too, if 
your atomach should ever get out of sorts I To a qaart of clear hard- 
wood ashes and a gill of soot, add a gallon of boiling water. Let 
it' stand a day or two. Then turn it off carefully and strain it. 
Take half a wineglass or more before eating. It is said to be very 
good also, to take it just after eating, when one's fbod occasions 
distress. I know several persons who have been essentially bene- 
fited by this simple alkali. It is cheap, and easy to try." 

The first session of the Twenty-fifth Congress was made 
at once memorable and melancholy by the duel between Mr. 
ClUey, of Maine, andMr. Graves, of Kentucky, in which the 
former was killed. Probably no duel occumng in this 
country since that between Hamilton and Burr, in 1804, 
excited the popular feeling to such an extent as the one 
here referred to. It very naturally produced a deep impres- 
sion of terror and pain in the mind of Mr. Briggs, whose 
natural disposition recoiled, with hardly less decision than 
his spiritual temper, from such a method of settling differ- 
ences between men of honor. He thus alludes to this sad 
affair in a letter to his sons, Geoi^e and Henry : — 
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Washington, Februaiy 26, 1833. , 
Mv DBAK Boys ; 

We had a most tragical affair here last Saturday, Mr. Cilley 
from Maine, and Mr. Graves from Kentuclir, fougtit a duel wltli 
rifles. On the third or fourth fire — for their seconds differ as to the 
number of times they ftred — Mr, Cilley was shot, and died almost 
instantiy. They fought four or five miles out of the eity, in flie 
State of Maryland. The Uistattce they fired at, was eighty yards. 
Mr. Graves gave the challenge, Mr. Cilley accepted — chose the 
weapons, distance, and mode of fighting. The difficulty between 
them was of the most trifiing nature. This mode of settling diffi- 
culties is said to be according to the law of honor, but the whole 
thing is founded on false notions. A thing wliich is contrary to 
the laws of the land and of God cannot be honorable 

If the wise and good of all communities would set their faces 
against the cruel practice of dnelling, it soon would be trampled 
down. I am extremely sorry that one of the parties of this fatal 
meeting should have been from New England. His engaging in 
the duel was a violation of the public sentiment of the country 
from which he came. A New England man yielding to the code 
of honor, falsely so called, gives it a currency and a sanction to 
which it is not entitled. Even the people where it prevails say it 
la wrong; but public opinion makes it necessary for them to yield 
to it. The short and conclusive argument against it is, that it is 
contrary to the law of God 

His daughter's afBueot memory and pen supply the fol- 
lowing reminiscence, in harmony with the foregoing letter : 

" One of my father's friends, who had killed Ms man in a duel, — a 
Southern gentleman vrith whom he was on most agreeable terms, 
— said to him, 'If thejiiHow of the duellist could speak, the practice 
of duelling would soon cease.' He said one of the most amiable 
and genial and courteous members of the House was entirely 
changed In character after fighting Ms first duel, in wMch, by his 
unpractised hand, his opponent was killed. Ever after, he was 
Irritable and silent and morose, — no longer a social being in his 
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Intercourse witti men, or calm and good-tempered !n his discus- 
sions in the House." 

Here are more of his liome-sicfe yearnings — thinly veiled 
by tlie pleasantry of bis language : — 

Washington, March 4, 1838. 
My deae Wife : 

How I sliould dellglit to visit you at the old Boro' 

this evening, bnt as one brother said to another at sea, when he 
asked him if he should not like to have a dish of mother's pudding 
and mCk for supper, "Oh, be still, Joe; that Is too good to think 
of." Perliaps it is because I am growing old and chUdisli, but so 
It is, OS It seems to me,I am becoming every day more attached to 
my wife and childrea. 

Ever thine, 

G. N. Buicr.s. 

In the following letter lie pays a tribute to the memory 
of a clerical member of the House. Of this rare class of 
representatives, the South generally fiimished the Tan- 
jority : — 

W.\SHiNGTON, May 9, 1838. 
My dear Wife : 

We have just performed the sad duty of laying in the tomb 
another of our number — Mr. Lawler, of Alabama. He died after an 
illness of six days. He was a Baptist preacher, and a most exem- 
plary and excellent man. I have never known a clergyman in 
political life who, at all times, maintained the propriety of his 
character as he did. He died, as he lived, a Christian. A shoit 
time before he died. In an earnest prayer, he said his hopes had 
long been fixed on liis Saviour, and his fiuth in His mercies was 
unshaken. In a clear and distinct voice he declared of that Sav- 
iour in whom his hopes were thns centred, that in all the trials 
of his life He had sustained him, and he now confided his all to 
Him. He bore his sickness with perfect meekness and patience, 
and as his fatal disease disclosed itself, he was unmoved and re- 
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signed ; said lie was ready to die, aiid yielded himself to tlio king 
Of terrors without a struggle or a sigh. 

A member of Congress, who waswithhim, said that hedled with 
a smile on his countenance. WIio can describe the value of a 
religion which will enable a human being, among strangers, far 
ftom his wife and children, thus to close his life? The Chaplain 
who preached his flineral sermon, after stating his character and 
giving on account of his deatli, concluded his remarks by saying : 
"Mark the perfect man, and behold the apright,forthe end of that 
man is pence." 

I have heard his meek and humble voice at the little circle of 
our Congreasioual prayer-meetings, — it will be heard no more 
there, — it will be heard henceforth in high notes of praise. I 
would that his death might make me wiser! He was just my age, 
forty-two. There was no man in Congress whom I esteemedmore 
highly for Ills moral worth and Christian eseellence ; and 1 regret 
most sincerely that I did not know of his sickness, that I might 
have ministered to his comfort, and witnessed his Christian spirit. 

God bless you all. 

Thine ever, 

G. N. Bkiggs. 

An excursion to Mount Vernon is the occasion of a 
graphic and interesting letter, wliicb will hardly bear 
abridgment ; — 

Washingtok, May 18, 1S38. 
My dear Wife ; 

I told you that we were going to Mount Temon. "We had a very 
pleasant and interesting escnrsion. The mansion of Washington 
and the adjohiing buildings are goingrapldly to decay. Unless pre- 
vented, the home of the Father of his Country willsoon become a 
scene of desolation and ruins ; and nothing will remain for the 
curious visitor to gaae upon, but the spot npon which ouce stood 
the dwelling where he lived and died, and the lonely and dreary 
tomb where his remains repose. Human glory is as transitoiy as 
the monuments that areercctedto their departed possessors! To- 
day I heard Dr. , of , who I understand is at the head of a 
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son of seceding Orthodox diTiuity-scliool at that place. He 

seems lo have made some new discovery as to the free agency and 

moral accountability of men and tlieir dependenee npon Divine 

flu u It was, I suppose, to be understood (as he is a great 

m n) h his sermon was very great ; but I confess I got no idea 

(torn h m hat I have not heard presented from the pulpit since 

h days of my recollection. That man ts a moral agent, 

ud n ountable being, that he acts freely, but still that he is 

tt d endent on the author of his existence for all that he is 

to be, are truths beyond the power of contradiction; 

b h se things can be reconciled on the principles of human 

matter that has puzzled many wise heads ond good 

hearts. Like Elder Leland's hard word, it had better he skipped 

No man ever feels, in view of the retributions of a future world, 
that his conduct here lias not been entirely free and voluntary; 
and aU who finally "tweraome" and have an entrance among the 
blest, will ascribe the glory to Hun who has washed us in His 
blood. 
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fUEING the vacation of the Twenty-fifth Congress, 
and under date of July 29, 1838, Mr. Briggs carried 
into effect his long-cherished determination to de- 
cline being a candidate for re-election. His position 
in Congress was in no sense a sinecure. He was 
too honest, too conscientious, too deeply persuaded of his 
responsibility both to bis constituents and to God, to be 
less than diligent in every work of his hands. This activity, 
and the sense of accountability connected with it, made his 
Congressional life in some degree wearisome. This, how- 
ever, would not of itself have induced him to think of 
declining its duties and its honors, had there not been a 
still more forcible dissuasive from its resumption to influ- 
ence him. Upon this he dwells in his excellent "Address 
to the Electors of the Berkshire Congressional District." 
He says, — 

"Fornearly onehalf of the time, dnring the last seven years, my 
public duties Iiave taken me from my family and my profession. 
Ho man can be insensible to the dlstingaished honor conferred 
npon him, in being selected by his fellow-citiiens to sit in the 
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eouDcils of the Republic. At the same time, no one c;m duly 
understand the sacrifices whieii a public man thus honored has to 
make, until he shall have leai-ned it in tlie interruption of his 
domestic onjoj'ments, the derangement of his business, and in the 
laborious discharge of his official obligations. In the noon-time 
of my life I have, by your kind indulgence, enjoyed my share of 
the honors, and experienced the inconveniences, which belong to 
public station. Now tlie claims of a family rising up around me, 
who desire my presence and need my counsel, and the propriety 
of making preparations for the approacli of ' life's evening,' admon- 
ish me that it is time to retire from public service, and devote 
myself to the humbler and more iiuiet duties of domestic and 
professional life." 

Soon after this "Address" was published, lie was 
attacked by an illness, which speedily developed Itself into 
the most malignant form of typhus fever, and from which, 
after several weeks, he narrowly escaped and slowly recov- 
ered. 

Of this dangerons Oliiess the faithful and loving hand of 
his daughter has furnished an aceonnt, which must super- 
sede any record of it from the pen of another, and to which 
the biographei' gladly yields the pages it fills : — 

"It was wonderllil, during the dreadful weeks that the fever 
was consuming him, how by the mere force of his will he kept his 
wavering mind fMm wild delirium. He always recognized the 
first Indications of flightiness, and would Instantly recall himself, 
so that through it all he seldom lost the balance of his faculties. 
His usual self-distrust and despondency, when 111, attended him 
now, though he suffered with s^ntly patience. He told mymother 
that ho wished her to tell his friends ' that, though his prospects 
were not bright, lie had no apprehensions as he approached the 
grave.' How unlike this to tlie calm radiance that rested oa his 
soul when he did bow himself unto death ! He used to say, during 
that whole sickness, that he did not taste the most simple nutrl- 
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ment without emotions of gratitude, not ereo a sip of water so 
refreshing alwuys to tlie buniiiig thirst. 

" His Ihithflil fticnd, Mr. Sliaw, was a daUy visitor, and some- 
times ministered to him like a, sliilftil nurse. He communicated to 
him, weeks after it occurred, the tact of his re-uomiuation for 
Congress, after he liad positively, in a formal letter to his eonstit- 
uents, before his sickness, declined a re-noiiiiiiation. Being pres- 
ent (luring the conversation, I well re membermy father's enfeebled 
appearance, his surprise and agitation, and the regret he ex- 
pressed. ' Oh, ray dear fellow, that can't be ! ' said he ; and Mr. 
Shaw, in his pleasant way, replied, telling hira that he was entirelf 
aside, that his friends had assumed the whole afihir, and when he 
was well he might acquiesce witJi as good grace as he could. 

" Our family physician. Dr. Tyler, though at that time in prac- 
tice In tlie north part of the county, passed many consecutive days 
by the bedside of his friend, adding the genial influence of a life- 
long friendship to the oLill ot the ph( aiuian m his attendance upon 

" Sorrow, sickness and di,ath, in a plice like Lanesboro', call 
into exercise a s}mpathy, and mini'itry of love and kindness, 
which can never be understood and appreciated save by those who 
are bred in a pureh country lllfe There is no neighbor that does 
not know in the morning what kind of a night the sick man has 
passed, — whetlier ho is Still ' very low,' or ' sinking,' or a 'little 
better,' or ' about tlie same,' who ' watched,' and a thousand details 
which are never dreamed of in large communities, where the 
ph> licians and attendants alone know of the slow and weary hours 
that pass in the sink chamber. In large communities the very 
multltnde, in the lush of life, stifles the instinctive sympathy of 
onr natures There were few, far or near, who did not watch 
with daily anxiety through the seven weeks of tliat feariUl sick- 
ness, the chinges little by little, until their Mend and neighbor 
was out of danger and restored to health again. For a long time 
he was but the a/tadov! of himself, and one could hardly recognize 
him. Upon one occasion, indeed, he was mistaken for an old man 
by a lad as familiar with him, almost, as his own children. 

"He could hear no conversation or reading or music for several 
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weeks. The first time he tell his room, ho came out leaning 
licavily on the shoulders of his two eldest children ; ami when, on 
that day, seated iu the family sitting-room, all tlie household 
gathered to receive him, he asked to have the piano-forte opened, 
and to have us sing ' Golden Hill' to the hjinii he always liked 
iu that tune ; — 

" IJift mj- heart and voitfi 



All choked with happy, thankful emotions, the song ceased, the 
hymn yet unfinished. It was one of those memorable momenta 
when the soul finds no voice, even in music, for its utterances." 

Recovered entirely ft-om his protracted illness, he re- 
turned to Washington and completed his fourth term in 
Congress, with his wonted freedom fi-om either self-indul- 
gence or pretension. Meanwhile, in utter disregard of his 
protest, his sensible and grateful constituents returned him 
by a generons majority of votes, at the Congressional elec- 
tion of that fall, for a fifth time and term. 

Only a few traces of his simple but beautiful life during 
the winter of 1838-9 can appear in these memorials. It 
was natural that, with his domestic tastes and habits, and 
no less with his conscientious avoidance of expensive liv- 
ing, his Washington home should be unostentatious. He 
boarded, with a portion of the Massachusetts and Vermont 
delegations, in the quiet family of a Virginia farmer who 
had moved into the city. The family was composed of 
intelligent and agreeable persons, with wliom Mr. Brigga 
and his colleagues formed a very pleasant acquaintance, 
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iipenmg it length jnto sinceie fnendih \ Tbc fimilj 
m iecei\ing these gentlemen came foi th flist t n e into 
contict with Ya kceb of whum tbej hail hitherto eiit r 
tamed an unqaahfiei horror Ai Mr Briags wa=i the Jitst 
of this clas9 with whom thej ha 1 in^ coramumcation thej 
leceued a \erv fa^orille impression and conclilel if he 
v,&a a specimen that they ^houll be glad to know moie ol 
the gemia Thi« the M^n meiitionel m the folloning 
letter, told the daughter, on their subsequent acquaintance 
with ea«h other. 

After their first experiment with Yankees as boarders, 
though Southerners by birth and education, they always 
preferred to have a "mess" of Nortliern members: — 



;, 5th Jan., 1830. 
My deauWife: 

This evening, at tea, I was speaking to Mary aboat 

a M hog I saw in the marliet; a ftit porker Is a rare thing here. 
Slie said slie generally "rendered vp" the greater part of such 
pork, and tliat they nsed the cracklings for '^pone," which, being 
Interpreted, means that they try up ia,t pork, and put the scraps 
into johnny-cakes. Since we came here, they hare learned to 
make mlnced-meat, or hash. A few mornings since, Mary told me 
that they sliced np meat with a cleaver. I asked her why she did 
not use a chopplng-knife, and she did not know what it meant; 
whereupon I went out, aud found a chopping-fcnife and wooden 
howi, aad scut it home, and, to her astonishment, she has found it 
now not half the work it was before to make hash. This is a speci- 
men of the manner in which people in this country do things. 
Among the ftirming population, they are much farther behind 
Northern ideas of conveniences than in the cities. The fiirmers In 
Vlrgiuia have not yet learned that potatoes are worth anything to 
feed hogs or cattle with 

In proof of the unflinching adherence of Mr. Briggs to 
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any principle he avowed, and to any practice based upon 
principle, no matter how extreme might be the temptation 
or the inducement, to make of some occasion an exception, 
is the following incident, recorded in a letter, to his wife, 
under date of Feb. 14, 1839 : — 

" Several of our members expect to dine with Henry Clay to- 
morrow. I shall try and keep sober. A few days ago I dined with 
the President. He asked me across the table to take wine, which 
I, of course, declined. After dinner he came to mc and asked, 
'Are jou, then, a teetotaller?' and I answered, 'I should say 1 

The admiration which Mr, Briggs cherished for Mr. Clay 
grew into an ardent personal regai-d, and even affection. 
The incident he refers to in the subjoined letter, addressed 
to his nephew, gave him as much delight as if he had been 
himself the object of such popular regai-d and applanse. 

When, a few months later, the ardent friends of the great 
Kentucky statesman were still smarting with their disap- 
pointment at the nomination of Gen. Harrison instead of 
Mr. Clay, he wrote to the same nephew : — 

" I am glad yon have reconsidered your rather hasty resolution 

in relation to Gen. HaiTlson Bis nomination has 

certainly been received with great unanimity by the Whig party. 
For this patriotic unanimity Henry Clay is entitled to the honor 
and credit. He led the way to it, by giving it his sanction. None 
besides Henr'j Clay would have done it ! " 

Here is the letter referred to, written while he was enjoy- 
ing again the charms and cheer of his mountain-home, in 
the interval between the fourth and fifth of his Congres- 
sional terms of service : — 
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Lanesbouo', Sept. 3, 1830. 

DEAK ALFltKD : 

1 see, in one of the Clevelaud papers i-eceived fl-om ycrn, an alln- 
sion to the fact, that wiile ascenUing the steps of the United 
States Hotel in Saratoga, tlie young ladies dropped a wreath ol 
flowcvs i:pon the head of Henry Clay, whereupon they tali sagelj 
of monai-ehical principles! The beat part of that little wreath 
affair is not told. At the moment Henry Clay left the multitude 
that was assembled around the hotel, and was ascending the steps, 
the flur ones dropped a wreath, unseen by him. It fell upou his 
shouldeis He seized it, and In au instant stretched out his long 
arm and threw it upon the lieads of those who were crowdhig 
around him, saying, " This belongs not to me, but to the people.' 
In a moment, at the utterance of this sentiment of (rue democ- 
racy, the air was rent with the acclamations of the surrounding 
thousand'. 

Your affectionate uncle, 

G. N. BuiGGS. 

Tlie popular voice, to sucii a patriotic servant of liia 
country as Mr. Briggs, was not to be disregarded, even for 
personal considerations, however urgent. The opening of 
the Twenty-sixth Congress found him faithful to the ti-ust 
committed to him at the election. He carried once more 
to Washington a sound judgment, a fervent zeal, a right 
conscience, and a toiling hand, to use in the interests of his 
constituents and for the broader good of his country. 

During this session of Congress he reached his forty- 
fourth year, and gi-atefuUy commemorates the Divine good- 
ness to him, writing thus to his wife : — 

April 13, 1840. 
My beloved Harriet : 

This day I am forty-four years old. These are large figures 
when applied to the age of man. How rapidly the years have 
flown, and to how little account have I lived. I don't perceive that 
I grow wiser. One thing is true, whether I appreciate it or not, — 
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every year is a new memorial of the mercy and kindness of our 
lieavenly Patlier. 1 wish 1 could " so number my days as to apply 
my heart nnto wisdom." An accident lias occurred this day whicli 
wiU probably distingnisli thia from all my other birthdays. After 
dinner, Mr. Hall and myself walked for the fresh air, out of the 
city, and, going in the dlreeUon of the landing-place of the Alex- 
andria boats, which leave and return every hour, we thought we 
would go down in one boat and come back iu the next. In the 
mean time, a threateniug thnnder-storm was rising and passing olf 
mostly in the direction of Washinstou, though evidently approach- 
ing Alexandria. There being no convenient place for shelter near 
the dock, we were standing with several others on the steamboat 
dock, watching the advancing boat, the vivid Ughtning, and the 
coming rain, and speculating which would rea*h ns first, the boat 
ortbe storm,— the former fiist steaming towards the doek from 
the north, and the latter advancing from the we^t The dock, 
which is abont twenty feet wide, proiects into the river from Uie 
east. In a slip on the north side lay a small sloop on which was 
a black man, busy on deck. The boit reached tht dock just as it 
began to sprinkle ; bnt in the hurry of thron ing the rope to make 
her ftst, it fell short of the post, and she pisaed a little by, and 
was in the act of swinging round on the south side of the dock, 
when a most tremendous peal of thunder broke over onr heads so 
suddenly that no one saw the flash that shivered the mast of the 
sloop only twenty or thirty feet l^om the spot where Mr. Hall and 
myself, with six or eight others, were standing. All were shocked 
bnt none were injured except the poor black man, wlio was sitting 
at the foot of the mast. He was hiatantly killed. Mr Hall saw 
him as he fell. The splinters from the shivered mait flew all 
around us. At the instant, I did not think what It was It seemed 
like a large number of gnus discharged back of my head I went 
on deck and assisted in throwing water on the tnaniraite body of 
the poor smitten black man — but in va!a ; the bolt of heaven had 
done its oflice, and our poor degraded feliow-mortal felt not tlie 
■ dashing water. Perhaps no sympathies will be awaiiened for hia 
fate, except that felt by the white man who claimed liim as ids 
property — who will regret the Joss of a thousand dollars in value. 
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Had the blow fallen a few feet distant, wives and children fiir 
away would have mourned the fat« of those dear to them aliove all 
others. How great are His mercies in whose hands our breath is ! 
May God have us all in His holy keeping ! 
In health. Love to all. 

Thine ever, 

G. H. Briggs. 

None, among all the friends of Henry Clay, felt more 
keenly the disappointment and regret oeeaaioned by the 
event that deprived the Whig party of all hope of seeing 
him President of the United States, than his two warm 
friends in Berkshire County, Mr, Shaw, from his chagi-in 
and disgust, ceased ft-om that period to feel an interest in 
political parties, — except to amuse himself in playing 
games with all, — and quietly withdrew from the battle. 

Mr. Briggs, on the eonti-ary, feeling intensely the ingrat^ 
itude of the country towards its greatest statesman, yielded 
to the necessity, and with a heart devoted to the good of 
his country, laid aside personal regrets, and, like the leader 
he so much admired, adhered to the principles and policy 
he believed most sure to bring success and prosperity to 
the nation. 

The following letter from Mr. Shaw, written about this 
time, marks the point where their paths diverge, and is 
such a satirical and ludicrous description of his political 
situation and career at this time, that it at once amuses 
and saddens, as did very often the words of its remarkable 
author. 

Lasesbobo', Oct., 1841. 
JivjJi. Briogs : 



The time of deliverance draws near, and you c 
" good," You onght to, for the country does. The nation, that 
is, the business part of It, regards Congress with unmixed dread. 
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From the position I occupj I see quite as clearly into the future 
as those who are more in a huddle and stand lower down. If you 
would or could, just for a, moment, climb up on the fence, the pros- 
pect would fill yon with amazement. You would no longer wonder 
why parties make mistakes, or why individnals indulge in such 
bitterness of fooling. Their position excludes them fl-om a view 
of one another; — however, you had bettor uot try it. The raliis 
fliling np so fost, that those of us who got on early are fUU of fear 
that it will break, and we begin to have our little squabbles about 
priority of claims, and " original fence men," and the truth is, I 
verily believe a storm is brewing among us. Heaven preserve us ! 
for the least agitation will briug us all down in a heap. Although 
we sit high and feel tsr above the motley crew that are recking 
in the filth of the battle below, it is clear that we have our prefer- 
ences. This is manit^st when either of the parties make a decided 
move ; its eflbcts being discernible by us, we show our pleasure or 
fear or opposition by some sign or remark. But you will learn 
vrith sorrow, I am sure, that I am losing ground, or rather rail, as 
we say. My companions at first regarded me with great fear, and 
by common consent I sat pretty well up at one end, which was 
called the head ewJ, or, as you would say, taking the lead. But it 
has been insinuated by some dovra the line that I ani-not entitled 
to the least tevor, for It is said that while I was in the world 
below no one took ray advice, and that disappointment rather than 
patriotism drew me on to the rail. Well, how to resist this I know 
not ; but this I do feel, that I am losing rail every day. One fel- 
low said the other day, while runnii^ up claims for a hitch forward, 
that all my fenceism was purely personal, and that if niy advice at 
Harrisburg to put up Clay and Webst«r, or afterwards to put tliem 
both into the Cabinet, had been taken, I should never have shown 
my fiice among them, I felt maH, for the fellow had not been on a 
week; he had just got his quietus to a claim Iqt a post office, and 
set up now for an " original fence man." However, let all this 
pass ; you have your troubles, and don't want to be bothered with 
those of anybody else. This mnch I will say ; I saw it announced 
tho other day, that the Senators of the Whig party had met and 
solemnly agreed that an extra session of Congress must and 
IS' 
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should be held. I coald sit it no longer; I fixed my lieela firmly 
on the rail below, raised my body fUU upright, then leaning for- 
ward, and putting my hands, one before the other, on the top of 
the mil, rMsed ray right leg, and swung it round, till it struck the 
head of the patriot right behind me, and In this position I was 
arrested by the exclamation all along the line, " He is going off on 

the Loco side, by heavens 1 He'll plteh on to and ." 

Either it was the noise, or the nearer view my horizontal position 
gave me of the party, or the positive danger of the fall, I cannot 
say, or all combined, I was poised but a moment, and with an 
easy effort threw myself bacit again; aud, looidng quietly back 
along the line, asked if any one could do that, taking no notice of 
what had been said, lest some one might think my movement had 
been a serious one. However, I let the thing pass off, and then 
fell into a train of reflection, which resulted in the conclusion that 
If a party having the Government by a clear voice of the people 
chouse to throw it away by an act of wanton foUy, they will prove 
that however splendid their talent, however pure their patriotism, 
they are destitute of the tact essential to the Government of our 
people. 

Coixlially yonrs, 

H. Shaw. 

This chapter can have no more fitting close than the 
letter in which Mi-. Briggs pays a beautiflil tribute to the 
memory and character of his mnch-loved and honored 
friend, the able but eccentric John Leland, whose earthly 
life and labors closed together at this period. He died at 
Cheshire, Mass., Jan. 14, 1841, in the eighty-seventh year 
of his ago : — 

Washington, Jan. 28, 1S41. 
My peak Wife : 

Good old Elder J.cland has gone to his rest. I don't knowwhcn 
I have heard of a death tliat lias so affected me. His venerable 
and patriarchal form rises before me, as I recollect him, while in 
the deep pathos of his great soul I have heard him pour forth the 
truths of that gospel whose glorious triumphs I liave no doubt he 
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is now enjoying, rrom my earliest recollection I have respected 
and admired him, hut I did not know, till I heard of his death, 
how much I loved and revered him. I have always considered 
him a great man, but I did not appreciate Ms greatness till I saw 
how large a space his death has left vacant. When shall we again 
hear from the pulpit a man so mighty in the Scriptures as John 
Leland ! He was not learned in the schools of divinity, though he 
was by no means deficient in a knowledge of polemics and theol- 
ogy. He drew his knowledge of the great truths of religion ftom 
the rich, deep, original fountain of inspiration itsoJf. It grieves 
me to think that I shall never again see his venerable form, or 
hear him " speat fortJi the words of truth." In his intercourse 
with the world he was just. I never heard of a man's sajing that 
he had wronged him 

A great man has fallen in Israel. It will be long before we 
shall behold his like again. I have not time to tell the thousand 
recollections and emotions that rise in my mind, while I contem- 
plate his life and death. He was the good friend of my father. 
He baptized my mother, and preached her flinecal sermon. Maj 
we alt meet him in heaven. 

God bless you all. 

Ever thine, 

G. N. Bbighs. 
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J T the opening of the Twenty-seventh Congress, Mr. 
, Briggs received the tardy acknowledgment of his 
long, laborious, and eminently useful service on the 
Committee of the Po«t Office and Post Roads, Ijj 
being mide its uhauin^n It is 'Simple justice to 
say that, during the two se&siona of his ehaiimaaiship, he 
fully justified the opinion of his admiring fiiend-f, that this 
position was emphiticallj his sphere, as affoiding him the 
oppoitunit^ to complete uid crown thit aenes of postal 
lelorms, which he had so long and euccessfully prc&sed 
upon Congreas, by the maUj^uiationof a n!0\ement for re 
ducmg the rates of postage to ten and five cents. 

It was his last public service on the floor of the House 
to make this important efl'ort, which he did with a boldness 
and earnestness that attested the maturity of his plans 
and convictions. The Senate anticipated the action of the 
House upon this subject, as a step imperatively demanded 
by the people, and their bill was sent to the House for 
concurrence. Mr. Briggs promptly moved to amend the 
bill by striking out all its provisions, and substituting 
those which were repoi-ted in tlie bill prepared in his Com- 
niitt«e. 
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It must have been peculiarly gi'atifying to him to have 
the indorsement of the House for his plan without amend- 
ment. The bill thus parsed was sent to the Senate, but 
that body absorbed, during the last two days of the session,^ 
with executive business, did not reach it, and thus it failed 
of becoming a law, to the universal regret of the public, 
who did not however overlook, or forget, the beneficent 
enterprise of the Berkshire Representative in pressing it to 
the verge of success. 

The following letter is the only memorial, at the com- 
mand of the biographer, of the friendship and intercourae 
which existed between Mr. Briggs and General Scott. Its 
chief interest for the reader lies in the well-merited and in- 
gcnuona tribute the writer pays to the personal virtues 
and ofiicial generosity of one who had reached the high- 
est pinnacle of military authority then instituted by the 
Kepublic : — 

WiSHlXGTON, 31st July, 1S12. 
Deae General : 

I have just received your not* of yesterday, accompanied by tte 
letter of the Adjutant- General relating to the case of a private 
soldier, which I brought to yonr notice two days ago. I thank 
you for the promptness with which itt the niid::t of your multi- 
plied cares, you have attended to ha « ad he investiga- 
tion you liave made of a n n wh h tirpn d me by its 
severity. Allow me to say ir h d n anected with 

our military affairs has gi n m n p ban to witness 

the readiness and alacrity w nhhthhd f our army has 
I giyen attention to the cas ft humb p dier. I trust 

when there shall have been ttrae for the spirit and feeling of the 
General-in-Chief to be difltoed through the army, there wCl be no 
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more such cases calling for his interference. Tlie union of the 
enlightened and elevated soldier, and the man interestea in all 
the concerns of humanity. In the person of the Generai-in-Chief, 
cannot bnt exalt onr military character, and reflect a lusti-e on our 
country. Believe me, sir, I should be ashamed to say thus much 
to you as a mere compliment. I do it as a slight, bnt sincere, tri!i- 
ate to an officer who is entitled to it by the ready and prompt man- 
ner in which he has given his ofllcial attention to the interest of 
one of the humblest soldiers under his command. 
With sincere respect, I am yours, 

Geo. N. Bkiggs. 

The stainless purity of llie public and private character 
of John Quincy Adams, and no less his great attainments 
and eventful life, won the veneration, as well as the admira- 
tion and affection, of Mr. Brigga. His inflexible and fear- 
less adherence to pnnciple irrespective of partj made him 
a model m the estimation of one who m theie qualities, 
emulited his noble example qualities which distinguished 
the true patriot and the inLorruptible statesnnn fiom the 
gchemiUjf and managing politician 



"I icmcnber —'.ays the daughter to whose pen tliu Memoir 
Is chiefly indebte 1 for its MaKemllaif — I remember hearing 
my fither t<,U an instance of his tryins: to aioid ti^m^ a vote 
npon sone not \ory important quest )n ivhitl Lame up in Con- 
gress opon which he disagreed, with Mi Adims and did not 
wish to ^ote against him He left the Hall to evade the vote, 
quite at ^ ir ance with his un form custom The mo^ ement did 
not escape his argns eyed colleague The ne^.t time Mr Adams 
metMin he mstantly chireed himwith It— \ou dolgedtheyote, 
my friend ; ■ to which my fether pleaded guilty," 

Further i-emini sconces of the remarkable patriot, in con- 
nection with her father, are from Mrs. Bigelow's affluent 
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"When, in 1847, tJie requisition was made b j the Unitud States 
upon the State of Massachusetts for volunteers for the Mexican War, 
a war from which all the feelings of his nature recoiled, after decid- 
ing upon his course, and acting upon it in that most delicate exi- 
gency, he said to me once, that he felt more anxiety for the jndgmem 
of Mr. Adams upon the transaction than that of any other public 
man, and, to his grattflcation, the venerable man called upon him 
In Boston, soon after the adjournment of Congress, and when alone 
with him, with the cordiality of a father, assured him of his entire 
approval of the measure, introducing the subject liimself by re- 
marking: ' I watched yon witb much interest,' and ended by say- 
ing: ' Tba did right; I thought you vmuld.' 

" He was always most genial towards my Mher, and they Inter- 
clianged frequent acts of kindness and courtesy. While in Wash- 
ington, daring a bilious fever which shut up my fSither there, after 
the adjournment of Congress, Mr. Adams came frequently to visit 
him, and tailing his seat femUiarly upon a trunfe at the foot of the 
bed, tallied in a most agreeable and paternal manner, encouraging 
him, and cheering the weary lapsing of those hours of his impris- 
onment as an invalid. The note which is here transmitted, and a 
letter on an earlier page in this volume, are brief memorials of a 
friendship which it will ever be a pleasure to remember. 

" Another anecdote of the two is worthy of record. My father 
said to liim one day in the House ; ' I have been reading your 
mother's letters, Mr. Adams, and I see what made you a man.' 
Mr. Adams laid aside what he was doing, and began to talk with 
much interest about ills mother, and said: 'Whatever there is 
good or bad in me — no, not had, but whatever there Js goodVavx^, 
I owe it to my mother.' 

"During Mr. Adams's last journey through Massachusetts, onhis 
return Itoni a Western tour, he passed a few hours in Pittsfield, 
meeting the citizens at a public reception, at which my father 
addressedhioiinbehaif of the people." 

Here is the letter to which reference is made in the ahove 
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QUISCY, Sept. a, 1842. 

My dear Sie : 

Nothing could give me warmer gratification than to comply with 
your liind. invitation, repeated in 3'our letter of the 2l3t inst.. to 
attend your Cattle Slow and Fair In the flist week of nest moD.t^ 

But independently of the admonitions of age, and its infirmitiea 
which daily thicken upon me, to withhold myself from all public 
or mass meetings, and especially flx>m all at whicli I should myself 
be aw object of notice, even the most flattering ; my late constitu- 
ents and neighbors have taken such possession of me, since my 
return home, that I am disabled from any excursion, more than ten 
miles distaut, for weeks to come. I have two engagements for 
Boston for the 6tli of October, which is the second day of your 
eshibitlon, which render my attendance there Impracticable. Pop 
the solicitude of my fellow-cltlzemi in your quai-ter to see me, and to 
honor me with personal testimonials of their approbation and 
esteem, I prayyoa assure them of my heart-feitgratltude. Had 
they no other title to my respect and esteem, than the continued 
confidence and the oft-renewed commission of trust to their 
Eepre tentative In Congi-ess,-— mycolleagae of twelve years' stand- 
ing in the House, — that steadfiistness alone would be worth more in 
my estimation than a hundred diplomas. I infer with much pleas- 
ure, ftom the firmness of your handwriting and from the date of 
your letter at Pittsfield, that you have entirely recovered ftom your 
indisposition, and hope to meet you again in Washington the first 
Monday in December, under better auspices than those which 
have overshadowed us since Sir Christopher Sly was installed In 
the White House. 

I am, dear sir, ever faithfully your ftiend, 

John Qdinct Adajis. 

It will be seen that the next letter, vmtten while Mr. 
Briggs was passing, at koine, his last Congressional recess, 
ia not dated, as usual, at Lanesboro'. While he was yet at 
his post ill the Capitol, his famQy forsook their long-loved 
home in the Boro', for a more commodious and convenient 
dwelling io Pittsflcld. The breaking up of old associations 
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was not the only painful aspect of this domestic revolution. 
The honored father came to his new abode, enfeebled by the 
illness which had detained him in Washington. His daugh- 
ter says, — 

J low in health, strength, and spu-its ; and was 
ever was when pining under the first banish- 
ment ftom the patciTial roof in the exile of a boarding-school. The 
kind hospitalities and devoted attentions and social virtues of our 
new neighbors and friends, greatly cheered him however, and con- 
duced directly to the restoration of his health and spirits. From 
this time there sprung up a peculiar and intimate iWendsMp and 
Intercourse witli Mr. and Mrs. Lemuel Pomcroy, which continued 
mwbated till death." ' 

His nephew Alfred, who left his hospitable, and to him 
truly paternal home, in 1832, had now after ten years made 
his abode, and was making a name, in Cleveland. His uncle 
cordially congratulates him upon the prospect opening be- 
fore him ; — 

PiTTSFiELD, 21th Sept., 18*3. 
Deab ALFHia> r 

Yonr letter was received yesterday. As ever, I was glad to hear 
from you. I had seen In the public prints complimentary notices 
of your speaking at a large public meeting where Gov. CorwJuand 
Mr. Ewing were present. Ever since you left me, in 1832, 1 bave 
felt a deep interest in your destiny. I have been liappy always to 
learn that you have maintained, untarnished, your good character, 
A reputation not growing out of a well-regulated moral cbaracter 
may, indeed, ft>r a while attract the public gaze, and give its pos- 
sessor a currency; but tbe time will come when, like banii-bills 
that have no specie basis to rest upon, payment being demanded, it 

"1 Tbe meniMy," SBys tbe daughter, "of the generous and courtly old gcn- 
Uemim and his noble and excellent wife, n-tiose lives were so filled with good 
dseds, will long linger ut tbe still hospitable old bomeatead." 
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will be protested and found to be fictitious and worthless. I am 
glad, always, to bear of you tbat your aim is to be riglit. I always 
hear with parental pleasure of anything to your honor, and, if 
possible, feel a greater pleasure that I hear nothing to your dis- 
honor. You should be careful ihat you set not too great value on 
public applanae. Though very agreeable, It Is not a pillar to be 
relied on for support in cases of trial and difficulty. When consist- 
ent with a conscientious self-approval, it is an agreeable breeze 
that bears the bark smoothly on, but is not often to be relied on in 
the storm. Often the evil spirit of the deep will cause the true 
man's bark to be tossed high, and plunged deep into the troubled 
waters. In these matters I have nothing to complain of. I have 
bad now almost a twelve years' voyage upon the political si 
have however been so inconsiderable a voyager, that I wa 
worth raising a storm about. I am now nearly into port, and 
hope to meet with no breakers during the short residue of the 
voyage. I do not intend to be a candidate for re-election; I sigh 
for the quiet and repose of private life ; and hope to be able 
gain as much professional patronage, as to enable me to live 
fortably with my family the remainder of my days. I would Ihin 
do good, and be useftil in the humble sphere where Frovidenc* 
may place me. To make much flguie in the world, I never have 
expected, and never expect to. If I can, by the right improvement 
of my lijb, be prepared to surrender it when its Aathor shall call 
for it, I shall, I hope, not have lived in vain. 

The irequent and always familiar correspondence which 
marked the long friendship of Henry Sliaw and the subject 
of this Memoir, sufiFered an interi'uption of some years, 
across which interval the shadow of political differences 
was projected. But it was, on both sides, too sincere a 
friendship to remain in permanent eclipse. Mr, Shaw yearned 
for the renewed companionship of one whose early life he 
had greatly inflwenced and often stimulated. The follow- 
ing playfbl letter, which has a chronological fitness for in- 
sertion here, will serve to illustrate this happy resumption 
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of their intercourse through the post, which was however 
almost the only medium of theii communion, for soon after 
the date of this letter Mr. Shaw removed from Laneahovo' 
to New Yorli — foiled and disappointed, it maybe, in his 
scheme for making " a happy valley " by transplanting his 
beloved friends into the pastoral haunts he loved so well : 

LASEaDOEO,' Jan. 16, 1843. 
Dear Bkiggs: 

You will feel a little surprised probably at reading this, for you 
may well wonder at my irapudence in meddling with affairs that 
are personally your own. But I think there remain some rights, to 
be sure quite qualified ones, of mine in you. Tor a quarter of a 
century yon hare had my confidence, and been more or less the 
object of my reflections. Of this, however, we will say no more. 
You have reathed a period of life when prudence requires of you 
a deliberate revlewofthe past and a sober judgment of the future. 
Ton are now, to a certain extent, unsettled. Tou have an encamp- 
ment, but not a home. Your public, not more than your priviite 
character and domestic peace, require that you should have a ftwnis. 
Tou have good agricultural tastes and frugal habits — now let me 
obtrude my advice. Come back to the Boro' and bnyaftirmi You 
cannot agi^ renew your profession except as a counsellor, and 
this position would be just as fiworable to that part of youi pro- 
fession as a village. Now this is briefly my advice, and I am 
somewhat moved in this matter by the fact that yon could now 
get a choice of farms among us at most reasonable rates, and 
moreover by a strong desire to renew this beautihil valley. There 
is another distinguished mau, dear to me, who, I have some hopes, 
may come amoi^ us. Why not enlarge the number, and make a 
noble exile of worthies, who could meet and mourn together over 
the lost state of public morals. 

Now compare an independent agricultural life with constant, but 
easy and healthflil employment, with life in a laboring, heartless, 
catch-penny village, with the fulness that makes the heart glad, 
instead of milk bought by the pint. Look at it all over, and weigh 
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It well, anc! may wisdom preside over yoar deliberations. A good 
fiirm witli plenty of fine stock, a good pair of nags, and a decent 
carriage, and your time all yoitr own, with the eilTer brooks run- 
ning through your own meadow, aad speckled trout lying in wait 
for you. This is the condition for ripe manhood, and a ciiecrful 
and quiet preparation for that old age that Is coming along — well 
— now^thinlt of it. Anything I can do to forward a plan so 
rational, so fuU of philosophic ease, notunmingled witha reasona- 
ble profit, you can command. 

Allow me to add that my family have been consulted on this sub- 
ject, and this suggestion has received their unanimous approba- 
tion. All well but Cll£f. , who has been ill all winter ; ho is some 

Cordially yours, 

H. Shaw. 

As this is the last letter from the genial writer which is 
preserved among the materials for tlijs biography, and the 
name of Henry Shaw lapses here from its pages, as it did 
only a few years after its date from the roll of the living, 
an anticjpative allusion to his death will hardly he regarded 
as out of place. He died in Peek skill, N. Y.,in the month 
of October, 1857, in the sixty-eighth year of his age. His 
remains were conveyed to his old and beloved homo in 
Lanesboro', and Mr. Briggs was absent when they passed 
through Pittsfield. This fact added to the keen sorrow 
which he felt for the loss of so dear and faithful a ft-iend, 
for he often deplored it, saying : " It would have been a 
mournful, but nevertheless real, satisfaction to have had his 
cherished form rest under my roof on its silent passage to 
the grave." 

With this allusion to the earthly termination of a friend- 
ship persistent in its nature, pure in its motives, and rich 
in its mutual sympathies and solaces, this chapter finds an 
appropriate close. 
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<^^ 



5'HE retired statesman was not long permitted to 
^M) hide himself in t}ie grateful obscurity of his quiet 
'fl^j^ ■village home. His worth iu public life was too 
'ins vividly realized by the people of his native State, 
^ to give him that respite from its obligations for 
which he really longed, when he turned his back upon 
"Washington at the close of the Twenty-seventh Congress. 
If he needed rest, he must iind it in a change of scene and 
service, which to many men is quite as effectual for the 
recuperation of their energies, physical and intellectual, as 
absolute repose. Thug thought the peo]ile of the Common- 
wealth, whose interests he had watched over in the councils 
of the nation, and accordingly, with the earliest movement 
of the political pai-ties in Massachusetts for the choice of 
the next Governor, he was put in cordial and eager nomi- 
nation by the "Whigs, the then dominant party. 

It IS unquestionably true that no name could possibly 
ha-ve kindled more enthusiasm throughout the Common- 
wealth than that of Geoi^e N. Briggs. It was greeted with 
appio\il Iroin its seaboard to its western-most hills. It 
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carried with it, to the quick recognition of the intelligent 
and virtuous population, a pledge of fidelity, economy, and 
discretion in the administration of the Government ; and 
beyond this it stirred the heai-ts of Christian men with the 
presage and promise of a strong infusion, into the executive 
influence, of that "righteousness which exaltoth a peo- 
ple." 

With these elements of hope and confidence, working in 
the minds and hearts of a multitude of the great party he 
represented, the result of the canvass was felt everywhere to 
he " a foregone conclusion." He was triumphantly elected. 
The State was filled with rejoicing at a result justly deemed 
dO auspicious to all its highest interests — civil, social, and 
moral. There is a ring in the tone, and a rehsh in the 
taste, of the general congratulations of the newspapers and 
speeches of that period, which clearly individualize and 
crown his election as a speciality of public good. There is, 
to be sure, always an exultation of party organs and ora- 
tors over a auccessfiil campaign and a fortunate jcandidate ; 
but all this is clearly distinguishable from the intense and 
pleasurable and proud satisfaction with which the people 
of Massachusetts — the thrifty farmers, the enterprising man- 
ufacturers, the honest artisans, the professional classes, and 
peculiarly the religious community — combined to hail the 
accession, to the position of chief authority in the good old 
Commonwealth, of one who had been among her Eepresent- 
atives in Congress, — for twelve years, — like Bayard in 
character, sans peur et sans reproche, and like himself 
chiefly, in legislative fidelity and efficiency, unsurpassed 
and indeed almost unique. 

A demonstration of the popular favor and approval so 
. that which quietly watched hira voluntarily 
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doffing the robes of Eepresentative rank, that it might iii- 
stantly thereafter invest him with the pnrple of its own 
highest honor — could not be effectually antagonized by 
any measure of resoluteness in a bosom that throbbed like 
his with unselfish pulsations. He yielded his wishes for 
home-life and home-employment r, for the already long sur- 
rendered happiness of iiis family and fireside ; and prepared 
himself for his new toils and responsibilities — thinking 
more of these than of the honors with which they were 
linked in the bonds of duty thus thrown around him by the 
superior will of the people. 

Never went a citizen of a free and prosperons and influ- 
ential and virtuous Commonwealth, up from his coveted 
retirement, to an uncoveted seat of authority and proud 
distinction, with less ambition for self-aggrandizement, and 
larger aspirations for the popular weal, than did he in obej'- 
ing the voice of Massachusetts, bidding him administer her 
laws and preside over her material and moral interests. 

He was not looked up to with the almost blind admira- 
tion which splendid genius inspires in the multitude. He 
was no demi-god among his fellow-mortals. They knew 
him for a man like themselves, and the more like them that 
he was not extraordinary in intellectual faculties, or mar- 
vellous in the wealth of suddenly-revealed resources for any 
emergency. They knew him to have sprung from an 
almost obscure poverty, and by the persistence of his cou- 
rageous mind and honest heart to have left that estate ao 
far behind him, that he was then and there a peer of- the 
best and noblest citizens. They knew him to be true and 
steadfast in his adherence to an intelligent and deliberate 
judgment of the right and the wise and the good, in the 
great economics of a self-governing people. They could 
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heartily trust him withont misglviug, without jealousies, 
aod thoy put the helm of the good ship of State iuto hia 
hands, sure that the compass and the chart and the abiding 
stars, would never be superseded in his estimation by fickle 
theories and flashing meteors. 

This is not the place where his successes as the Chief 
Magistrate of a great and growing Commonwealth are to 
be summed up ; but rather the pla«e whence we follow ttose 
successes in an impartial review to the end of the seven 
years of his service, to be then rewarded, not with the Leah 
of a grudged and unloving approval, but witb the Rachel 
of a true and hearfc-felt applause. 

Very soon after the year 1844 wag ushered in, Geon^e N. 
Briggs went to Boston to assume the functions with which 
the State of Massachusetts had invested him, and hencefor- 
ward he will beai- in these memorials the name by which he 
is now universally known — that of Governor Briggs. He 
reached the city on the sixth of January, and it may be 
ctiTonicled as characteristic of the man that he took up his 
quarters at the Marlboro' Hotel — then distinguished from 
the fashionable hotels by its strict adherence to temperance 
principles, and by the social and religions habits of its 
guests. 

One of the prominent religious journals of the city thus 
alluded to this act of the new Chief Magistrate : — 

"If the Governor discovers aa much love of qnlet and order, 
and as high a regard for temperance, religion, and the social vir- 
tues hi his official acts as he has done in the choice of a home in 
Boston, the public may well confide In the wisdom of his meas- 
ures. His deportment also at the hotel answers to the description 
we have 80 often had of Mm. He is easy and aflkble in his man- 
ners, takes his meals at the public table, is present at the altar 
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of worship morning and evening, in the pnblic parlors, and does 
not affect to be anything more than an honest man and a Christian 
citiaen." 

Doubtless the simplicity and homeliness of the Governor's 
taste " in the choice of a home in Boston," so heartily com- 
mended hy the religious press, did not equally commend 
him to all classes of citizens. Some may have set him 
down at once as not up to the times, and decidedly fogyish 
iuhis manners, ospecialh tn\iewof themommg and even- 
ing prayers But e\en to this cH&s these things, at which 
thev aftetted to smile oi to liugh must h-ive been the 
tokens of thit sobiiety of temper, that solidity of charac 
ter ^ud thit &tuidine-.s of principle which they knew well 
were the safeguards of public as well is of private ■virtue 
It is a small item for i biographei to chronicle where a 
man chooses his lodgings but there is a deep meamng in 
the old adage, "■ A man is known by the company he keeps." 
The new Governor of Massachusetts kept the company of 
those who respected themselves and reverenced God. 

The "reporters" made him the object of most minute de- 
lineation, — from his beard to his bootees, — and especially 
remai'ked his habit of wearing a black stock without a col- 
lar. As he persisted in this practice all his life, and many 
unfounded rumors and fancies are afloat with i-eference to 
the origin of the habit, it may not be amiss to set them at 
rest. ITiere ia a slight suspicion of truth in the common 
anecdote, that be exchanged pledges with a friend, "to 
wear no collar while he should drink no gin." The little 
truth here is quite inverted, however. Bantered by a Mend 
one day about his total abstinence notions and his no-collar 
habit, he playfully rejoined, that if his friend would sign 
the pledge and cut off his queue, he would wear a collat'. 



db, Google 



190 MEMOIR OF OEOIiOE N. BRIGGS. 

lie did not wear one, simply from preference and for con- 
venience. 

As in the course of his Congressional life, so in that of 
his Gubernatorial eareer, his letters will best reveal the 
man — always eharacterized by an agreeable simplicity, 
and often by a charming naivete. 

The following letter to his wife claims precedence of 
others, not only by its chronological order, but because it 
contains a reference to the worthy old gentleman (a warm 
friend of the Governor) who is refen'ed to in the explana- 
tion just given of the no-collar legend : — 

Boston, 2(1 Feb., 1844. 
My DEAii Wife ; 

My performances to-dmy have been to attend the Council, receive 
ten Indians as visitors, dressed out in the most Indian style you 
can imagine. At four o'clock, went to a dinner at Abbott Law- 
rence's. At half past seven, went to hear Dr. Hopkins's lecture, 
which was indeed a rich treat. At nine, went to a party at Deacon 
Grant's. Isn't this a pretty good day's work? To-morrow I am 
going to Cambridge, to dine with President Quincy. Tell Mr. 
Pomeroy I go it withont collar or wine. Wine is going out of 
fashion. Tell him unless he comes in soon, he will be more out of 
fhshion than I am without a collar I As for anji^liing stronger 
than wine, I have not heard of any human being drinking it since 
I have been iu Boston. Such a thing, among well-bred people, 
belongs to a time fiir ba«S; 

The right mmdedness of the man whose life is passing 
in review, is signallj and attractively displayed in his 
letter to a persona! and political friend, whose creed in 
politics was much like that of the bold Kobin Hood : — 

" the simple plan, 

That he should take who has the power, 
And he should keep who can." 
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The morality of the letter is lofty and exemplary, and, 
illustrated in practice, it is as refl-eslitng aa it is rare : — 



I presume bj the ten r i>f jnir letter that you think that this 
administration ihould him out the officers appointed by Gov. 
Morton and M their pi wses with Whigs This I understand to be 
the interpretation of jour letter I must sav frankly, I am sorry 
to learn that thi« is jour iltw 1 ecause I regret exceedingly to 
find myself differ ng ftom one with whom on such subjects, I 
haie long usually ctncurred and whose judgment I so highly 

I Ijeheve m the first plar'e tiat to turn out a single man ap- 
pointed by < ur opponents mcr ly because he is not on our side in 
politics when he is ftiithftill) ducharging his duties, would be 
wrong and in the second place that it would be impolitic. 
When Go^ Morton came into power he found nearly all the of- 
fices filled with Whigs who were appointed to the places they 
held because they were Whigs. He did not displace or turn out 
aaingle man of all those he had the powerto remove; but when 
vacancies occurred, he filled, them with his own political ft-icnds, 
precisely as our own party had always done. Upon what prin- 
ciple could I, as the Chief Magistrate of Massachusetts, now turn 
out men whom he appointed to offices that had become vacant 
merely because tiiey belonged to another party, and their Governor 
saw fit to appoint them instead of Whigs? The one thing for 
wliich we, as a party, have censured the opposition most, is for 
the practice of that odious principle, ''to the victors belong the 
spoils," and for turning men out of office on account of their 
political principles. Since I8H, I believe there has not been a 
single instance in this State, of a man being turned out of office 
for such a reason. In 1811, the Republican party did make a 
general sweep— the nest year the people swept them ! Though I 
should have filled many, perhaps all of the places to which Governor 
Morton made appointments, with diflfcrent men from those whom 
he appointed, still, as he did appoint them, so long as they do 
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their duty well, I cannot remove them ftom office because they 
differ ftom me in politics. Of tho correctness of this coarse I 
haye no donht ; and I coimot depart from It witliout violating my 
own sense of right and justice. If ray friends should approve this 
course, I shall be glad; If not, and they prefer to put one In my 
place who would act dififerently, T should retain the consciousness 
of having acted according to the dictates of mj own judgment, 
aDd that consciousness, 1 need not say to you, would be of more 
value to me when I must render a final account of my steward- 
ship than everything else. 

I have thus frankly given my views of the subject, upon which I 
am glad to have you express yours with equal frankness. This is 

the principle upon which I feel bound to act 

With much esteem, I am your friend, 

G. N. Bkiggs. 

In further illustration of his political morality, a sort of 
ethics which some men account mythical, but which with 
him was a vita! principle of conduct, is his answer to an 
invitation to attend a political meeting, deemed of great 
importance ; — 

" Agreeable as it would be to me as a private citizen, to attend 
your meeting; as the Chief Magistrate of the Commonwealth, I 
cannot, witb my own views of propriety, do so. During the last 
>,"wenty years no one cause, in my opinion, has contributed so 
much to demorallM the politics of this country, both hi the Fed- 
eral and State Governments, as the prostitution of offteial power 
and influence to electioneering purposes. 

" Against this injnrions perversion of power, delegated for higher 
and nobler purposes, the Whigs, as a party, have protested. And 
so far as 1 know, the Whigs of Massachusetts, when In office, have 
endeavored to avoid an error which they have censured in others. 
How can a public officer so effectually promote the honor and suc- 
cess of the party which clothes Mm with authority, as by a quiet, 
dUigent, and faithful attentiou to the. duties of his station? Be- 
lieving these to be the views of that portion of my fellow- citizens 
whose fcvor placed me In the responsible office which I now hold. 
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I entered upon its duties with a firm determination to carry out, 
80 fer as lies in my power, in this and all other respects, the prin- 
ciples which they professed. I cannot doubt, moreover, that such 
a course will be viewed with favor by the spirited, intelligent, and 
tnie-hearted Whig young men of the city of Boston." .... 

Of his ofllcial messages and acts, during his first term, 
there are none requiring special note. The impression he 
made upon the Legislatitre, and upon the Capital of the 
Commonwealth, unquestionably justified the many kind 
things said of him in advance of his official appearance 
there. He returned to Pittsfield and his home, having 
won " golden opinions." 

The " Berlishire Jubilee " was celebrated in August of 
this year (1844), and Governor Briggs presided at this 
most beautiful and unique commemorative festival. It 
was a reunion of the sons and daughters of that most 
lovely region, not inaptly called "the Piedmont of 
America" — a region where hill and valley, late and 
streamlet, alternate their charms with endless succession 
and scarcely less variety. Through much of its extent 
winds the lovely Housatonic, its bants sliirted with grace- 
ful elms and dainty maples, and adorned in the fiush of 
summer days with the delicate clusters of the clematis. 
But that the chief records of the " Jubilee " are to enrich 
this volume,' the bi<^rapher would linger a while, indulg- 
ing reminiscences of its memorable delights. 

It was celebrated with song and speech and sermon ; with 
feasting and music ; with wisdom and wit. Poets and 
philosophers and divines and merchant princes, brought 
their tribute to their Alma Mater, and all the village held 
high holiday. 

1 See Appenilinc, I. 
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The literary performances were conducted at a stand 
erected upon an eminence on the edge of the village, now 
included within it, and bearing the memorial name of ' ■ Jubi- 
lee Hill." Its prospects are as beautiful to-day as they were 
■when the vast thi-ong of that occasion ga^ed thence upon 
their fair enchantments — or, as when fifty years before 
that happy day, bright-eyed boya and girls looked out upon 
the scenes, little dreaming of the "Jubilee" they would 
keep, half a hundred years beyond their vision. 

With happy tact. Governor Briggs presided at the festi- 
val, and made a very felicitous address, which was by no 
means the least attraction of the day. He always recalled 
the occasion with great delight, and his name is insepa- 
rably woven with its bright and beautiful associations. 

The successive winters from 1844 to 1851, found Gov- 
ernor Briggs in Boston, as sorely as the sweet summer 
intervals of all those years allured him to rural, beautiful 
Berkshire, and gave scope to his trouting and rambling 
propensities, and no less to bis benevolent ministries among 
the sick and the poor, whose homes were less dreary, and 
whose hearts were less comfortless, for his words of bless- 
ing and his acts of bounty. 

Glimpses of him in the Chan- of State, or, rather, when 
he had exchanged that for the easier chair in his chamber, 
or when he was participating in the social, philanthropic 
and sacred enjoyments of the tri-mountain city, are afforded 
in his unintermitted correspondence, never remarkable per- 
haps for the brilliance that is often meretricious only, but 
equally never dull with oppressive dignity, or vapid with 
mere frivolities. 

Among the many memorials of personal regard and re- 
membrance which Governor Briggs received from time to 
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time, few, if any, were more prized than a simple black- 
thorn stick sent to him from Greece, by an American 
missionary in that storied land. To the friend, who was 
the medium of communication between him and the donor, 
he thus writes : — 

PiTTSFIELD, 8 Oct., 1844. 

My deas Sie: 
I Iiave your kind favor of the first inst., accompanied by a beon- 
tifii! black-thorn ca^ne, which you say is sent me as a present from 
the Eev. Nathan Benjamin, a missionary hi Greece. In his note, 
a copy of which you forward, he says, " This stick is wrought 
from a shepherd's crook, procured by me at Delphi. It grew npon 
Mt. Parnassus." I have no words to express to you how highly I 
prize this beautiful token of remembrance fWim an absent Mend. 
A cane cut on Mt. Parnassus would, from the place of its origin, 
be a valuable present; but, when as in this case, it comes from 
one of the Christian soni of Berkshire, who has left bis home and 
friends to carry the story of Calvary to the people of that distant 
and classic land, it is inexpressibly precious. Mr. Benjamin Is 
mistaken in supposing I had forgotten him. I well remember him 
when a modest, serious, persevering youth, by hidustry and studi- 
onsness preparing himself for the great and good work upon 
which he has since entered. May the Divhie Author of that re- 
ligion he has gone to promulgate, have him in His care, and give 
him success in his labors. Most sincerely I thank him for this 
memorial of his regard, and beg you to accept for yourself my 
grateful acknowledgment for the obliging and friendly manner in 
which you have communicated it. 

Truly your friend, 

G. N. Briggs. 

His strong domestic attachments and affections increased 
with his years ; and his winter absences, in the discharge 
of liis ofBcial duties, served to endear more and more hia 
happy bome to his heart. During his second terra, in 
Boston, he writes : — 
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Edstok, 4tli Feb., J8i5. 
My dear With; 
In George's letter, received to-day, he says yon begin to com- 
plain because I write less often than formerly, I thought I had 
written within a day or two, but I fear I haye not. Quite Eiire I 
am that I liave never been from home when jou were so constantly 
in my thoughts as you have been this winter. Every year adds to 
those ties formed now many years ago ; and as each passing year 
bring.s with It the certainty that that dear union is drawing to its 
close, mates every day's separation to me more keenly felt. Our 
grown-up chOdren, the whitened hairs that are stealing over my 
Lead, the dppaHinff, one after another, of those loved ones with 
whom we mingled in sunny youth, — all remind me that we are 
approaching the evening of life. We began the world poor and 
humble ; and though riches have not filled our coffers, and though 
we have been b/no means exempt from the ills of life, yet we 
have cause for everlasting gratitude to that great and good Ben- 
efactor and Parent who has watched over and cared for us. 
Though many of our dear iWends have gone doivu to the peaceful 
grave, many jet remain to cheer us by their kindness. Of the 
four clilldren God has given us, three remain ; while He has taJien 
away one, to loosen the ties that too strongly bind us to the world, 
and to add one more motive to stimulate our zeal and hope to 
reach that bright world where she now worships Him who, while 
on earth, put his hajids upon and blessed little children. Could I 
feel a well-founded assurance that in God's own good lime we, her 
parents, with the three dear children, should meet her angel spirit 
and " worship the Lamb and Una that sltteth on the tlirone " with 
her, everytliing else In this life would be compai-atively of little 
moment. I know this feeling may too nearly resemble that selflsh 
spirit that made the two brothers ask that they might sit, the one 
on the right hand the otier on the left hand, in the Saviour's 
kingdom. Stiil it Is but natural that we should teel more deeply 
for the spiritual welfiire of those nearest us on earth, as we do for 
their temporal interest. I have as aident wishes to see my chil- 
dren honored and prosperous as any parent ought to have ; but to 
have their names written in the -'Lamb's book of lift" wonld be 
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an immortal Lonor, — a rich inheritance aafer transcending all tlie 
riches and promotions of earth as tie interests of eternity trim- 
scend the transient things of time. May we all " keep our hearts 
with aU diligence," knowing that " out of them are the issues of 
life." 

In the subjoined letter to his faithful friend and physi- 
cian, he indulges in retrospective glances, and in such per- 
sonal reflections as were characteristic of his mind and 
heart : — 

Boston, Feb. 33, 1845. 
Dear Doctoh : 

I was concerned to learn a few days since of the illness of my 
sister, W, I am glad to know that she is under your care, as I ain 
snre that everything will bo done for her that can be. Will you 
let me know how she is f I shall be anxious till I hear. I am very 
anxious indeed to get home, and have afewdaysat least of repose 
and qaiet. Perhaps I have as much ease as any man In such a sta- 
tion as I occupy, or as any one has a right to expect in such a 
place; yet its cares and responsibilities are very fiir from making 
it abed of roses forme. The responsibility of a public servant to 
his constituents is well calculated to make him deeply solicitous to 
look well to his steps, but a proper sense of his accountability to 
the Judge of all the earth, for such a stewardship, is much more 
fearful to one who feels the want of the requisite quaiifications for 
such a trust. Though constituents may not always appreciate the 
motives of their agent, when his public acts do not conform to 
their wishes, yet he is certain, if honest, good intentions govern 
his course, that He who weighs conduct by motives will judge him 
in mercy, if he errs in the details, or mistakes the best means of ac- 
complishing the end. When I look around me, and see and feel 
what is upon me here, I can hardly realize that I am the same ind(> 
vidual who nearly thu'ty years ago spent such pleasant days and 
weeks in youi peaceful and happy family, in the quiet old Boro'. 
. IIow those scenes and the actors in them have passed away 1 Still 
memory lingers around them with mournful pleasure, and loves to 
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call Up one after another of those fHends who have departed for- 
ever from the earth. How often ray mind, hefore I am conscious 
of what I am doing, is found passing from house to house in that 
beautiful town, In pursuit of those I loved, and scarce a dwelling 
is visited in which death has not made a conquest. Soon, and but 
One knows how soon, some Mend, in looking over the list of those 
with whom he Is now fhmiliar, will find your name and mine 
stvicken from among the living. My highest ambition is, that 
when my poor name shall be thus recalled to some surviving, 
absent friend, he may be able to connect it with some humble act 
by which any of my fellow-beings have in some respect been made 
happier or better by my being upon the earth. To me the reflec- 
tion is sad enough, that I have lived so long, and yet have so little, 
if anything, to entitle jne to such a recollection. How infinitely 
more Important it is, however, that we do something that shall 
lead " the Prlend that sticketh closer than a brother " to say to us 
In the great day of decision, "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 
one of the least of these little ones, ye have done it unto me." . . . 
I am sincerely os ever yours, 

Geo. K. BitiGGS. 
To Dr. W. H. Tyli:r. 

Here follow, in quick succession, two letters to that 
nephew in whom he took an almost parental interest, — the 
one a letter of contlolence with him upon the death of his 
young wife, and the other a letter of counsel with regard to 
hb entering into public life, of which some tidings reached 
him soon after he arrived at home in the spring of 1845 : — 

PiTTSPiBiiy, 28 April, 18*5. 
My dear Alfred : 

That which we have feared has come upon us. Margaretta has 
been called home. When she became yours, we esteemed and 
respected her on yoar account ; but when we knew her, we loved 
her for what she was. We can hardly be reconciled to tlie thought 
that we shall never more be cheered by her amiable and social 
qualities. Deeply the arrow pierced your heart, bat it was directed 
by the hand of a Friend. Your loved one, who yesterday was a 
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Christian in a sorrowing and imperfect state, to-day is a saint iu 
heaTen. Oil, wliat a ciiange ! to lier an infinite gain. Perhaps tlie 
thought is prompted by disappointed affection, since we have never 
seen Margaretta, but I do indulge It, — that I may yet meet your 
dear one in that liappy world where fllendiS wUI never separate, 
and friendship be perpetual, I hope to meetand know her. Nest 
to the presence of God and the Lamb, nothing would so much pro- 
mot* the felicity of those in toavcn, as to meet and recognize their 
Mends on earth. 

I doubt not, my dear Aifrcd, that in the depths of your bereave- 
ment, you find consolation in that religion which sustained yoor 
wife in her long iilness, and sustained her in death. Her beauty, 
her refined and accomplished manners, and her kind and benevo- 
lent heart, will live in your memory «ntil, with her, you sink into 
the grave. Then yon will meet her redeemed spirit and iove her 
forever. How blessed is that religion which holds out to the 
afflicted ones of earth such a hope as this ! TMs worid has no 
such treasure. 

Tonr affectionate uncie, 

Geo. K. Beiggs. 

PiTisFiELD, 5th May, 1S4G. 
Dear Altked ; 

I have understood in some way that there is a 

prospect of your becoming a candidate for Congress tiiis Mi. If it 
come, let it come of itself. I have no fear, my dear Alfred, of your 
doing anything Improper to get a nomination, or an election. Let 
any political place or promotion be regarded as an incident, and 
not relied upon. Do nothing in getting it, or iw it after it is 
attained, which cannot be looked back upon with complacency, or 
in doing which you may not expect the approbation of Him whose 
Mendship Is life, and whose loving kindness is better than lilte. 
In the vicissitudes of your checkered life, my dear boy, I have no 
fear that you will cut loose from the anchor of principle, to which 
you have held so far in life, and to which you will hold tost and iw 
safe amid all the storms that may toss you on the ocean of life. 
May yon have many years of prosperity and happiness. 
Affectionately your friend and uncle, 

G. N. Bbiqos. 
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f^jT^HE chief incident in the experience of Got. Briggs 
Snl^ daring his second year of office was tlie marriage 
Q/^ of liis daughter Harriet. She was his only daugh- 
^^^ ter, and so mnch the light of his home that not all 
^ the happy circnmstances in which she was abont to 
leave it, availed to hide from him the shadows which her 
departure would cast over it. In September of 1845 she 
was manied to Capt, Charles H. Bigelow, of the United 
States Engineers ; and although the son-in-law was wel- 
comed by the father with all the sincerity of regard due to 
his persona! attractions, his moral worth, and his now inti- 
mate connection with his family, — there was a pang at the 
father's heai-t while he felt in advance the separation to 
come, and Itnow that henceforward there was to be some 
one neai-er to his beloved daughter's heai-t than himself. 

Captain Bigelow was, indeed, a man to win the confidence 
and admiration and love of a heart so ingenuous and child- 
like in its outgoings as that of his father-in-law. He was 
of most prepossessing appearance, and of manners not less 
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fascinating. His intellectual powers were lai^e aniil brill- 
iant. He excelled in convei-sation, and displayed, without 
ostentation, the richness of those stores of knowledge which 
he had laid up. When to this it is added that his character 
was as charming as his personal graces, — elevated by true 
piety aud disciplined by self-control, — it will not be ques- 
tioned that he was made lovingly welcome to his happy 
fortune, even by the father, who said to an old friend, a 
day or two after the wedding and the departure, while the 
quick tears stood in his eyes, " It makes a baby of me." 

The tender intimacy and affection which grew up between 
the father-in Uw and the son in law, is to this hour one 
of the most cherished ind sacred memories in the two 
homes, ivhich m Ie«s than a ihort score of years were so 
deeply overshadowed, in quick and sad succession, by the 
death first of the one ind then of the other. 

The hand ot the one who felt this double bereavement 
most keenly of all those whom it afflicted, has traced for 
these pages a memorial of that affection most touching and 
beautiful ; and although it carries the reader many years 
forward in this life-history, the volume can affoi-d no more 
appropriate place for its insertion thsm this, which brings 
it into juxtaposition with the biographer's words concern- 
ing the noble subject of its loving tribute : — 

" The deep and foud affection which years ripened between my 
fiither and his sou-in-law, Capt. Charles H. Bigelow, was of an 
extraordinary tj^po, and tad in it the tenderness and fervor of a 
woman's love, combined with the manliness of their own. Capt. 
Bigelow won the fiiith and affection and admiration of all who 
knew him intimately. He was so true to all that elevates and 
ennobles man, that wherever he took his place, all felt his power. 
Hot alone his brilliant intellect or his learuhig, or Ms strength of 
character and intensely active energies, or his conversational 
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talents, —but the transparent truth aad honesty of his nature, Ms 
whoie-heartedness in whaterer ho undertook, Lis kindness and 
gentleness, and his piety towards God, rendered him to my fether 
beloved and respeeted. Hours after hours of the days of their 
delightful fHendship they passed in talUing, sitting in the qniet of 
their own homes, waJfeing over the fields, or di-iving through the 
valleys of the Merrimacfc or over the hills of Berkshire, These 
conversations were among the chief joys of both. Acting and 
reacting on each other, so nnlike in many respects, and yet so 
sympathetic and so assimilated in opinions and tastes, —Capt. B., 
proud yet so humble, self-reliant yet bo self-depreciating, gener- 
ons, Lmpulsive, passionate, fearless, frank, ima^ative, — literally 
frolicsome as a boy and loving as a child ; my father loved and 
moulded him after his own sweet nature, so that they had one heart. 
My father gave him, as he himself acknowledged, his first impulse 
towards true benevolence. He said that until he came to know 
intimately my fiither's life, the duty of benevolence had been with 
him verymuch an intellectual conviction only. As in the Saviour, 
he saw and felt the beauty and power of a life of love, and was 
himself transformed into the same image. 

" No occurrence during my father's last honrs so overcame and 
unmanned him as meeting this son. He folded him to his breast 
as a mother folds to hers the child of her love. Those who saw 
his head bowed upon the bosom heaving with a strong man's 
emotion, felt how 'they loved one another.' They had often 
talked of death, and Capt. BIgelow had twice been saved from 
what seemed to be inevitable destruction. I am sure that none of 
his children were nearer to my flitber's heart than ' Charles.' 

" Standing by the silent form of one he loved so well, the vision 
of his new life opening through the veiled white presence and 
closed eyes before ns, the triumph of death achieved, thot son still 
in his strength and amid the earnest strife of human events, 
exclaimed, with strong emotion, ' He is to be envied 1 ■ Sis short 
months after, the two were laid side by side. ' They sleep 
well." Very lovely and pleasant were they in their lives, and in 
death thej are not divided." 
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The following letter was the first the glad, yet grieving, 
father addi-essed to his daughter in her new home. Of the 
poor girl, who is mentioned in it, these memorials will here- 
after afford a more extended notice : — 

PlTTSFIELD, 13 Oct., 1845. 
My DEAit Dahghtek : 

Here we arc (" but we are not all here"), quiet and ptaceftil 
within, wliile the storm beats without. All pretty well except 
Henry, who has ague in the face. He has suffered extremely; liut 
we hope the worst is over. Things go on much as usual ; neigh- 
bors all well. This moruins I called to see Jane. Poor girl! it 
seems as if she were going soon. She has had a bad week. All 
the ftinilly, or rather both families, have been sick, except tJie old 
hidy. I Si^d to her, " Jane, onr prospect would be a gloomy one, if 
we could not look forward to a better world than this." She raised 
those beautifiil, clear blue eyes, and with a smile that seemed not 
of earth, said "Yes." I asked her what she thought of her recov- 
ery. She said the doctor told her last Sunday there was no hope 
for her. I inqnired if she wished to get well. She said, "I should 
l>c glad to get well, bat I hope I am resigned to the will of God." 
In answer to another question, which she understood to bo an 
inquiry about her future, she said, in a tone and manner deeply 
affecting, " I think I shall be at rest." Oh, I thought, could the 
man absorbed in the pnrsult of wealth, the man iasane with am- 
bition, hear the response of this lovely child, like the opening 
rose-bud, fiiding and drooping before its freshness and fragrance 
werefully known, —what a lesson it would be to him I I desired 
that it might be a useful one to me. She may live some time ; but 
the seal of the destroyer is upon her marble forehead. When her 
frail, symmetrical form and sweet fUce shall llill and fade beneath 
his power, how soon she, whom we now speak of as " Poor Jane," 
will be a radiant angel. Queens and princesses and courtly ladies, 
who have never looked into so Iiurable an abode as hers is now, 
would be amazed to see her shining robes and happy spirit In the 
home of the blessed. 

I intended to tell you, when I began, liow lonely wo are to-day, 
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an(3 Jiow much we have missed one who has been with as since 
the day I ioolied upon her In her "swaddling clothes," in the 
upper room in the ofd homestead in Iiancsboro', down to three 
weeks since. But the thoughts of Jane rose up and vebnked me, 
and, sad though it is to believe that our home is no longer to be 
cheered and shared by one so lored, still we would not have it 
otherwise. You have known ftiH well before this that I was entirely 
satisfied with the conuection you have. formed. It is all I conid 
ask for one so dear to me. Everything about Charles is as I would 
have it. But the consideration that crowns all is, that he lias 
chosen that which the young man who came to Jesus lacked, and, 
lacking, went away sorrowful. 

I want to see all my chiidveu prospering in this world, but to 
sec them Christians is my first gi'eat wish. 

All send love. Lore to Charles and George and all friends. 
Affectionately, your father, 

O. N. Beiggs. 

At this time George was absent, but not forgotten. That 
heart is to be pitied which is not child-like enough to be 
delighted with the picture of frolicsome ' ' Tray " ; — 

PlTTSFtKLD, Oct. 30, 1S45. 

My deaj{ Son: 

Your mother wonders what has become of George. She says 
you have not written. All things move on here in the old track. 
We are having a Teachers' Institute. It lias been in session more 
than a week. Abouta hundred yonng men and girls are in attend- 
ance. The lessons and lectures are full of Interest, and the 
scholars are full of zeal. It will do much good. I attend regu- 
larly. One of the young men asked me the other day whore I 
expected to tea«h this winter, Eather an ominous question ! 

We expect you home a week from to-morrow. If you do not 
come yonr mother will be after you. AH well. Ti-aij Is in floe 
spirits. He lias done two things lately which have distinguished 
him. In the first place, he chased a cow out of the yard with 
great vigor and loud barking, but, unluckily, just as she got into 
the street she stepped on his foot, when he came back with a new 
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tune, which he played long aud loud. In the next place, while 
eotiiig ofl' his plate a little chicken thought It might take a crumb, 
when Tray, in a pet, bit off its head. 
Kothing else remarkable. All well. 

Affectionately, your father, 

G. N. Bbigcs. 

Hia daughter's hand has traced for these pages a short 
and simple annal of poor Tray. It reveals the tender heart 
of the man who had not only compassion, but affection, for 
the humblest creature dependent upon his care and bounty. 
His ingenuoQs half apology, half confession, at the brealrfast- 
table, might have served for an epitaph in stone over 'IVay's 
grave. It will endure as long, though written upon " fleshly 
tablets " only : — 

" Few visitors at the house," says his daughter, " during the life- 
time of this lUvorite of nijrMher's,~thefaitIifuiTray,— will not 
recall the playful, bnlliant creature. Seldom useflil or unamiable, 
he entertained himself and others with such a development of 
brains and heart and flin, as is rarely seen among those less gifted 
of hia race. He was a medium-sized spaukl with glossy chestnut 
curls and hazel eyes — eyes so human and tender m their expres- 
sion, that one fell to moralizing with Jacciues when ' returning 
their strange gaze.' He was my fathers m^'jimaU'' at home and 
about the village, and attended him to EostoQ with other members 
of the tiuully, and sat with them to Whipple for a fhmiiy group ; 
and afterwards he was sent, as a gi-eat favor (to Tray and his 
filends !), to reside out of town with ns at Lawrence, iu order that 
he might recover the health and vigor which the feeding and con- 
fluement of a Boston hotel had impaired. The quickness wltli which 
the instinct of the dog discovered my fiitlier's approach to our 
house in Lawrence, on hia occasional visits there, was truly 
amazing. He announced him always witli a quick, sharp cry, and 
with the greatest demonstrations of welcome at the door or win- 
dow, and often gave ua the first intimation of a visit from him. 

"Tray, alasl was mortal, and we buried Mm inasunnyuook 
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under tlie elm, in the coraer of the yard, with fitting tributes to 
one like him, — 'beautiftil, faithftil, lamented.' He died the day 
previous to one of my Mher'a visits; and the morning after he 
said, at breaitfast, ' I don't know but I am a fool; but I liave not 
slept a wink mis night for tbinklng of that dog.' " 

Immediately after the close of the session of the Teach- 
ers' Institute, alluded to in his letter of Oct. 30th to his son, 
he wrote thus to the gentleman at whose expense this truly 
valuable adjunct to the educational interests of the State 
was established and maintained. It has since diffused 
itself and its beneficent influences throughout this Com- 
monwealth and widely over the land, vastly promoting the 
work of popular education, and helping hundreds of young 
men and women in their honest endeavors to qualify them- 
selves for the work of instruction : — 

PlITSPlBLD, lat Jfov,, I81E. 
My dear Sm : 

The first experiment of a teachers' institute in this Common- 
weaith, under your muuiflcent patronage, has been aisuccessftil one. 
The ten days' session of the institute held in this village closed 
last evening. I am sure, if you had witnessed its progress and 
termination, yon would have felt that the money which you hare 
expended upon it bad already returned a hundred-fold. A hundred 
young men and women from tlie various towns la the county, 
ai-dent in the cause of education, separated after the session with 
the delightftil consciousness that they had been essentially bene- 
fited by the instructions which they had received from the excellent 
teachers who had given them lectares and lessons. Every heart 
felt the warmest gratitude to the beneI!ictor who had kindly fur- 
nished them this agreeable means of improvement. All praise Is 
doe to Mr. Mann, Mr. Fowle, and Miss Tllden, for their valuable 
services. Mr. Rowc, of the grammar school in this town, also 
aided them. The whole public watched its progress, and is deeply 
impressed with the utility of the movement. Judging from the 
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effect of the esperiment here, I am confident these meetings of 
teachers in different parts of the State, the present autumn, will 
be regarded as an important era in the history of oui 
schools. 

I sincerely congratulate yoa upon the result of this u 
by you to benefit the rising generation. 

Truly yours, 

G. N. : 

Hon, E. D WIGHT, Boston. 



I effort 



Political strife in Massachusetts mounted high in the 
autumn of 1845, and, notwithstanding the wide popularity 
of Governor Briggs, extending to not a few of the opposite 
party, who estimated his sterling virtues and inflexible 
adherence to principle as above mere partisan qualifica- 
tions, the issue of the election hung in doubt. "When it 
was over, and the incumbent triumphantly returned by the 
people to his chair, he wrote to his son-in-law a letter rc- 
mai'kablc for its allusions to his personal interest in the 
result, and which indeed must be construed as involving 
chiefly the success of the principles represented in him : — 

PiTTSFIELD, Nov. 13, 18 45. 

Dear Cuarles : 

The cleetlon is over, and, for the old Bay State, 

well over.' Boston has outdone herself. With the dlfficnlties she 
had to encounter, I think she has achieved a more remarliable vic- 
tory thaji ever before. All eyes were turned towai-ds her, from 
Texas to the St. Johns. She is Boston still, and Massachusetts is 
Massachusetts still. The result shows a triumph of principle. 
In this she has covered herself with honor. Let Justice, stability, 

I After the electioD, when Father Tnylor, of the SaUors' Bethel, reed the 
Goremof'a Froclamation of Thnnksgiting, after fervently and devonfly uttering 
the usual formula, " God aare the Commonwealth of Massnchnsetts," he lifted 
up his fiaahlng eyes, and added, with fervor, " That He did last Monday 1 " 
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and ttuth be her motto, and no matter how iiumblo those she pats 
forward, she will prevail. 

G, N. BaiGGS. 

Among the numerous gifts which were tendered for the 
acceptance of GoTemor Briggs, and happily involving him, 
from il-8 very nature, in no embarrassment, and in no ques- 
tion as to his duty with regard to its reception, was a pair 
of spectacles mounted in silver, the work of a lad in South- 
bridge, who accompanied his simple offering with the fol- 
lowing letter ; — 

SOUTHBRIDGE, DcC. 1, 1S45. 

GovEitsoB Bmr.c.s : 
Will your Excellency please accept the accompanying present, 
as a small tribute of respect for your priniciples In fiivor of me- 
chanics. Though not a voter, should I live to the age of manhood 
I hope to be correct in principle, and be governed by those for 
which you have so ably contended. My present la small, but I 
have exercised my best ingenuity in workmanship, the whole 
being done by my own hands. Hoping that you will ftnd the spec- 
tacles useful, and that you will live a long and happy life, is the 

sincere wish of 

Tours, truly, 

Wm. E. Foster. 

The Governor's reply to this letter is worthy of a place 
among the choicest of the productions of his mind and 



PiTTSFtELD, 13th Dec, 1845. 

My YOITNG FlilEND : 

When in Boston last week I received througii my friend, Hon. 
Linus Child, your letter of the 1st inst., and a beautiful pair of 
sUver-mounted spectacles which yon were so iiud as to present to 
me as a tribute of respect to my "principles in favor of mechan- 
ics." You say " the whole was done by your own hands," As a 
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specimen of finished workmanship, they would do credit to a 
mechanic of any age. If you are " not old enough to vote," the 
beautiful present which you sead me exhibits a mastery of mechan- 
ical skill that is acquired but by few wen, after tJie practice and 
experience of their whole lives. 

The glasses flt my eyes exactly. I shall long keep them as an 
interesting and remarkable specimen of the ingeunity and skill of 
a yonng mechanic of my own native State. They could not have 
come from any donor that would have given me more sincere 
gratification. My ever-venerated father was a laborious, honest 
mecbauic. Several years of ray early youth were spent in a hat- 
ter's shop. The dearest recollections of my life must be blotted 
from my memorj- before I shall cease to regard all worthy me- 
chanics with kindness and respect. 

My young friend, I beg you to accept my best thanks for this 
valued present. May you live not only to become aa intelligent 
voter, but to give your countrymen the benefit of your experience 
and ingenuity as a mechanic. By a life of industry, temperance, 
and virtue, may you win the respect of the wise and good, and be 
rewarded with honor and prosperity, and may you "keep jour 
heart with all diligence, for out of it are the issues of life." 
Your obliged and grateful friend, 

George N, Beiggs. 

A^ the celebration of the fifteenth anniversary of the 
Massachusetts Charitable Association, held in Boston, he 
gave a broader expression of his interest in mechanics and 
mechanical pursuits ; a part of it is given here, as imper- 
fectly reported for one of the newspapers of the day. The 
speech was made in response to one of the regular toasts : 

" The good old CommonweaUh of Massachusetts — as she stands — 
with aJl her institutions. May God forever bless her." 

After the music ceased his Excellency, Governor Briggs, 
amidst the entiiusiastic applause of the whole assembly, 
rose to reply : — 
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" He said tliat since it was expectedhe sboHld speak for the ' good 
old Commonwealth of Massachusetts,' he was snre he could say 
she was grateful for this notice which her cliildren tool: of her, 
and that she regarded this Association as among the best and most 
worthy of her children. But as to anything ftii-ther he hardly linew 
whither to direct Ms thoughts, la the few remarlts which might he 
expected from him. If he thought of the character of the Associa- 
tion and its members, the sea of mechanics' fiices before him told 
what that was ; If of its objects, they had been presented to-day in 
the most bcautiftil language and mathemettcal manner (if he might 
be allowed so to say) ; if of the venerable and honored men who 
had numbered themselves within its ranks, their names were 
emblazoned upon the walls, and nothing he could say would call 
them more vividly to mind. He experleiieed emotions upon thb 
occasion which he wanted terms fully to express. Bnt he should 
not be misundei-stood in saying that he reverted, in thought, to 
the time when he too was an actual mechanic, and that, within the 
last hour or two, he had felt more regret than ever at having 
ceased to be one. (Applause.) 

" But yet he could not bring himself to follow the course seem- 
ingly prescribed by the theory, if not by the practice of some, to 
unjustly elevate the mechanic at the expense of his brethren in the 
community. To tallt of mechanics as a class and to undertake to 
give them the preference to, and set them above, all other classes, 
he knew his intelligent hearers would regard as an insult. They 
wei-e too manly, toonoble-heaited, to desire anysuch thing. There 
was no test class in our community. It was fiilso to pretend that 
one existed. And as among individuals he only was best who 
bore the best character; so among classes, only the one was best 

which did most for our common country 

"Who was there, amongst all his hearers, that did not feel a 
glow of honest pride as he cast his eyes upon yonder honored 
name (Franklin)? (Cheers.) What was he who bore it but a 
mechanic? A Boston mecliauic, too I (Great applause.) Bom 
almost within a stone's throw of this very spot, and bi-ought up in 
the midst of the locaiities, around which cluster so many associa- 
tions, It was Ms fortune nobly to sustain the dignity of his calling 
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and the honor of Iiis home. It was related of the faially, that 
Franklin's lather was in tlio habit of reading to his cliiidren & 
ciiapter in Proverbs, wherein was the following verse, — 'Seest 
thoa a man diligent in his business ? he shall stand before kings ; 
lie shall not stand before mean men.' The children heard, remem- 
bered, and pondered upon the sacred truths of revelation. By and 
by, the old puritanical father was laid in the grave, but the effect 
of liis teaching remained. And finally, during the war of the T{«vo- 
lution, when the American nation sent their first minister to 
France, it was Benjamin iFranfclin, the Boston mechanic, who 
represented the republic, and ' stood before kings ' at the magnitt- 
cent Court of St. Cloud. (Much applause.) " 

During his third official term of residence in Boston, he 
writes, from his old quarters, it will be seen, to his daughter 
at Lawrence, — 

M*KLBOno' Hotel, Sunday evening. 
Mt DEAit Dadghtek: 

I Intend to go Lome a week from to-morrow, but the Legislature 
may keep mo longer. Mrs. C. and I went up the Mississippi last 
evening, and had a pleasant voyage.' She was much pleased with 
the plctare. I have attended church twice at Mr. Hague's to-day ; 
pi-eached once myself to the Sabbath school. I can't say that I 
ta!l;ed like a child to them, but feel more as if I liad talked like a 
fool to them, I believe I am getting too old to talk, as it seems to 
me that I make worse work of it every attempt I make. As I 
uitend to come to Lawrence (for it is Lawrence now according to 
law) before I go to Berkshire, I will. Providence permitting, come 
on Tuesday evening 

After an address in Boston in one of tlic schools, Mr. 
Amos Lawrence, in a letter to his son, saj's, "Your 
father never made two speeches that will tell on the welfare 
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of his hearers more effectively than his adtkesses of ten or 
fifteen minutes, in each room for the two hundred and fifty 
boys and the two hundi'ed and fifty girls of the ' Mather 
School.' " 

In a playful, characteristic note, of nearly the same date, 
to Governor Briggs, he writes to him, — 

Deae Governor; 
Tou sec your meAiane vtorlc/. Those five hundred children 
will be likely to lemember your last Saturday's discourse, and the 
events ot this ineek. Do you need mj help to pi6k flowers ? — If ao, 
I am at yonr service to-day. I have ticeu to ride, gloomy as it is. 
Charles will come towards eveuing, if you say so. 
Your friend, 

Amos Lawrence. 

The following informal note from Col. Perkins, was in- 
closed in a letter to his daughter by Governor Briggs, and 
on the inside he made the memoranda concerning its writer, 
which are subjoined. They possessed great interest at the 
time, and have by no means less now, that every one named 
in it has passed from this life : — 

Temple Place, April 19, 1847. 
Dear Sih; 

Please to remember that jou promised to patronize our Domes- 
tic Theatre, which closes to-morrow eveniug. The curtain rises 
at seven o'clock, I hope it will suit your convenience to be with us 
at half past six. 

liespectftiUy, your obedient servaut, 

T. H. PEmciNS. 

"To HtS BXCELLESCY, Gov. BitlGGS: 

" Col. Perkins is elgbtj-four years old. When at a dinner on the 
23d of December last, at Plymouth, he stated that forty years ago 
he called to see a very old man by the name of Cobb, who was one 
hundred and thirteen years old, and that Cobb told him he remem- 
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bered Perigreen WMte, who was born at Pljmoutli, and was the 
Qrst person born In Kew England. 

"A few days before the date of this note, Mr, Abbott Lawrence 
and myself called on Col. Pertins, and passed a half-hour with 
him. He was in fine health and spirits. He said oa the morning 
of the Boston massacre, which was on the 6th of Mareh, 1770, a 
man who lived with his mother took him in his arms, and he wull 
remembered the blood which was frozen in the gutter. The mau 
toot him to three different places, and he saw the dead bodies of 
the persons who had been killed the night before by the British 
soldiers. 

" He said he spent some time in France during the Trench revo- 
lution. He arrived there a few days after the fail of Robespierre, 
and was present and saw the wliole Revolutionary Tribunal exe- 
cuted. There were sixteen of them. Thej were brought to the 
place of execution In three carts, and from the time that the carts 
stopped to the time that the heads of the sixteen persons were 
thrown into a basket, it was only fourteen minutes, of which 
space two minutes were occupied in removing and bringing up the 
carts. He also saw several members of the convention beheaded. 
Col. Perkins is a native of Boston. For success, character, and 
princely manificence, he stands very high in the first rank in a 
long and honored line of Boston merchants. He is now one of 
the most agreeable, instructive, and interesting men of this city. 
After alluding to many Interesting occurrences and incidents, which 
he had witnessed in early life, he patted me on the slioulder, and 
said. In the most cheery and pleasant manner ; ' Governor, you see 
that there Is some pleasure in being old.' The half hour spent 
with him will be remembered with pleasure to the latest period of 
my life. The same afternoon Mr. Lawrence and I called upon and 
had a visit with Mr. Loring, another of the merchant princes of 
Boston, who is eighty-four years old. 

"Boston, April 24, 1847." 

The relations between the Gov.^-nor and Amos Lawrence 
were of an intimate nature. His old friend sent to him the 
album of his twin granddaughters, whose njither wap dead. 
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begging him to inscribe a memorial within it. He wrote 
the following under the date of September 28, 1847 : — 

"Mr DEAK CniLDHES: 

" Thia little book lias been sent to me by your giaacl father, wich 
the request that I woald write in it. I shouia be glacl indeed to 
say a word to gratiiy Llm, or that would be interesting or uaefnl 
to you. You are to him the dearest jewels on earth, because you 
are the precious memorials of that loved daughter of his, your 
mother, who is now a saint in heaven. To see you growup loveiy 
and virtuous as your mother was, would make him happy. May 
oar Father in heaven preserve yonr lives — may you early learn 
wisdom, walfc in her peaceful ways, and love the Savtonr, so that 
when your grandfather shall reach the close of his Qseful life, his 
care and anxiety for yon shall cease, and his body shall sleep be- 
neath that old peaceftil oak now spreading its protecting arms over 
your mother's grave, the virtues that adorned them shall live In 
yon." 

In October of this year, while the great stone dam built 
by the Essex Company, in Lawrence, Mass., across the 
Merrimack River, was in progi-ess, a section of the cotfer 
dam was carried away, and Captain Bigelow, with several 
other persons, were thrown with the wreck into the river. 
He was dangerously hurt, and indeed received injuries 
which, though not until manj- years after, resulted in his 
death. Tidings of this disaster called forth the following 
Setter of sympathy and comfort : — 

PiTTSFiKLK, October 15, Xfi47. 

JIV DKAH DAUGHTBK : 

We looked with great solicitude for the mails of yesterday and 
(o-day to bring us tidings of Charles, and we have great reason 
for gratitude to God, that, thus far, they hove been better than we 
feared. What a wonder it is that Charles was saved from instant 
death ! Surely, it Is to the Lord " that maketh a way iu tlie sea 
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and a path in the mighty waters " that we owe the deliverance of 
him we so nrach love, from instant destruction, I hope you will 
not, in your anxiety, forget liow much you and all of us owe to 
Him who watches tlie falling sparrow, for that almost miraculous 
deliverance. Let your mind be stayed on Him, and trust in His 
wisdom and goodness for the future. Now, everything is as fiivor- 
able as could be expected. For the future, we have no right to be 
anxious. It will all be ordered in wisdom and goodness. Well 
may Charles say : " The waters compassed me about, the depths 
closed me roandabout; yet hast thou brought npmyliftftom the 
pit, oh, Lord, my God I" I should have been with you before 
this, but for your mother's feeble state. 

Tell Charles my heart is with him, and I hope, in his sufferings, 
he wiii be sustained by a power f&r more stable than earthly friends 
can exert. I did not know till now, for it had not been proved, 
he was in my afTections so fully a mn. He is indeed a golden link 
in that family chain which binds us together, and I hope and trust 
that chain is not now to be severed. Yon have our hearts' desire 
for speedy deliverance ft\)m the affliction that now presses upon 
you. Be assured, my child, while your mother and 1 live, any 
suffering which you or your dear husband shall fee], will be our 
suflfering ; your joys will he our joys. Be of good courage, and 
trust that soon all wOI be well. Our ftlonds in Pittsficld have 
taken a deep interest in Charles's case, and show great solicitude 
for his recovery. 

Affectionately, your fether, 

G. N. Briggs. 
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fN no single aspect of his life, perhaps, does G-ovemor 
Briggs appear to greater advantage, or at least more 
■iva to the general surprise, than in his relation to the 
cS' great educational interests of the Commonwealth — 
^ from the lowest to the highest of their exponents. It 
is not indeed surprising to any, or especially creditable to 
himself, that he valued education immeasurably — estimatr- 
ing wisdom above rubies ; and yet even here, he was an 
exception to xJerhaps the majority of those who, rising to 
eminence without its aid, are apt to be pafifed up with the 
proud but miserable conceit that it is but a dainty crutch, 
which may be depreciated by him who has dispensed with 
it. None had a truer, a loftier conception of the benefi- 
cence and beauty of education than himself, and he would 
doubtless have repined more at his deflcienciea in intellect- 
ual cultivation, if he had not been happily hindered from 
doing ao by the incessant activities of his mind and hands, 
in the use and improvement of all he did know and daily 
acquired. 

What is remarkable in his relations to education, is the 
character, the breadth, the seemingly intuitive perceptions 
he had of the sources and methods and values and correla- 
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tiona of all depai'tmenta of this great instrument of mental 
developmeat and growth. Had lie been an " admirable 
Crichton" for varied and erudit« acquirements, or a Bacon 
for grand philosophical comprehensions and inductions, or 
a Macaulay for historical lore, or a Story for legal pro- 
fundity, he would scarcely have displayed, in any of the 
diverse spheres of his praetical applications of his limited 
acquirements from books, a juster appreciation of the rela- 
tions of those he grasped, to the occasion and to the public 
good. He was not a theorist, for necessity made him prac- 
tical ; while his sterling sense, his active benevolence, his 
natural intellectuality, and above all, bis conscientious 
piety, kept him far removed from the impracticable. 

The schools, the seminaries, the colleges of the Com- 
monwealth had among their most distinguished and Doc- 
tored alumni, no tmer friend, no more discriminating advo- 
cate than he was, in public and in private. His educational 
speeches, whether in the public school-rooms, or on festival 
occasions, or at College Commencements, were wisely 
thought and fitly spoken. 

He was the orator on the interesting occasion of the 
Inauguration of the State Normal School at Westfield, 
Massachusetts, and in the course of his adtlress, he made 
the foUowii^ happy allusion to himself, greatly to the 
delight of bis auditors : — 

" I can recall tie case of a poor boy who once sat upon the hard 
plank seat in one of these schools, iu one of the poorest districts 
in this State, while his father was toiling at the anvil for iia daily 
bread ; who, under the smiles of a kind Providence, has been hon- 
ored by his feUow-citizens infinitely beyond Ills deserts, and who, 
as Chief Magistrate of this Coramonwenlth, deems it his highest 
donor to plead for the cause of common -school cduontion." 
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His educational position was remarkable also in its great 
advancement beyond the point where moat self-made men 
are apt to rest, — that of a warm aLlvocoey and support of 
common and high schools, — as independent of and apart 
fl'om the great colIegiat« fountains. Governor Eri^s was 
never sliackled by thia misapprehension of the true force 
in public education of the College. His catholic mind 
grasped the great theory of education from the lowest to the 
highest arenas, and no less surely and clearly the control- 
ling value of the mamspring of all its workings, the Col- 
lege system. 

The able and excellent President of Williams College, 
of which Governor Briggs was an efficient trustee, and 
often a deeply-interested visitor, has eo admirably deline- 
ated this educational feature of his career, both in his 
official and in his private life, — that it may well stand here 
as hia record, — making any further biographical labor on 
this point needless. The reader will unite with the biogra^ 
pher in thanking the author for this tribute to his Mend : — 

"Governor Briggs was officially connected with education dur- 
ing seven years as Govei-nor of the Commonwealth of Massa- 
chnsetts, and during sistecn years as a Trustee of Williams Col- 
lege. 

" As Governor, he was more particularly interested in the con- 
dition of the common schools of the State. Tills was partly lY'om 
their intrinsic Importance, and partly because public attention was 
at that time strongly concentrated upon them. Her common 
schools had been the pride of New England, but through neglect 
and consequent mismanagement, —neglect probably from the im- 
pression that what was so universally praised would take care of 
Itself,— the system had fallen behind the demands of the age, and 
was fast losing its efficiency. School-houses were unsightly aac 
micomtortable, teachers were poorly qualified, their methods o: 



d by Google 



TRIBUTE FROM PRESIDENT /lOPSlKS. 219 

teaching were false, and private schools were multtpljing. This 
had led to alarm, to inrestigation, and to the creation — eight years 
before the election of Governor Briggs — of the Board of Educa- 
tion. In connection with this Board, there was inaugurated for 
the State a new system, especiaUy in relation to the education of 
teacliers, requiring increased expenditure, and creating much dis- 
cussion. It was in the midst of this unsettled state of things that 
Governor Briggs entered upon his office, and he became at once 
the prompt and enlightened supporter of all measures tending to 
the renovation of the system, and as ciialrman ex o^kio of the 
Board of Education, during those critical years, his influence was 

" Of the principle itself, which underlies the whole system of 
common-school education. Governor Briggs was always an earn- 
est advocate. In the first report of the Board of Education to 
the Legislature, which he signed as chairman, that principle was 
thus stated : 

" ' The cardinal principle which lief, at the foundation of our 
educational system is, that all the childrc n of the State shall be edu- 
cated by the State. As our Republican Government was founded 
upon the virtue and intelligence of the people, It was riglitly 
concluded by its framers, that, without a wise educational system, 
the Government itself could not exist, and in ordaining that the 
expenses of educating the people should be defrayed by the people 
at large, without reference to the particular benefit to individuals, 
it was considered that those who, perhaps without children of 
their own, nevertheless would be compelled to pay a large tax, 
would receive an ample equivalent in the protection of their per- 
sons, and the security of their property.' 

" This principle was clearly seen by Governor Briggs from the 
first, and was efficiently carried out during the whole course of his 
administration. How fully it was incorporated into his modes of 
thought, and became asiomatlc with him as a statesman and a social 
reformer, appears ftom the mode of its recognition in a speech 
near the close of his life. ' There," says he, ' you have it, a prin- 
ciple, which, as a law, has been in force in Massachusetts for 
more than two hundred years, and in few words this is it, that 
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every child in tie State should be edaeated, and educated by tbe 
money of the State. That is the principle proclaimed by these 
early adventurers with great earnestnesa, when there was an un- 
broken wilderness from the little circle around Boston and Plym- 
outh, to the dark waves of the Pacific. Three thousand miles 
of oceaa rolled between them and civilization and home. Before 
them was a dark, untrodden wilderness, save by the moccashied 
foot of the savage native, and they numbering a population of less 
tlian twenty thousand. Thus circnmstanced, thus surroimded, 
they, for the first time within the history of human society enacted 
into law the principle that the State should be educated by the 

money of tbe State My assertion is, tliat there is 

no possible object belonging to community or government, that 
lias higher claims on the property of the community thau the uni- 
versal education of children.' 

"lu carrying out the above principle, by giving anew impulse to 
common schools, the Board of Education relied chiefly upon the 
labors of their Secretary, and upon Normal Schools. To these, 
however, were added Teachers' Institutes, with lectures and 
specific subjects employed by the State, and also assistants to the 
Secretary, both permanent and temporary, in awakening an inter- 
est in the schools throughout the State. All these were new, the 
esperiment of Normal Schools in this country having been first 
tried in Massachusetts ; Booie of them were commenced during 
the administration of Governor Briggs, and questions of much 
interest respecting them all were to be settled. 

" Having been associated with Governor Brlgga two years on the 
Board of Education, the writer of this knows that the Normal 
Schools were regarded by him with great favor, and that he sought 
and favored the most liberal provision not only in their behalf, 
but also in behalf of every collateral means by which the cause of 
common-school education could be advanced. 

"But not only didGovemor Briggs thus appreciate and carry out 
the great principle of common-school education, he also appreci- 
ated ftilly, and sought to foster education in Its higher forms. Of 
a liberal education, as fhmished by our colleges, he was a staunch 
iiQd earnest advocate. In his speech at an Agricultural Pair, he 
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said ' He wanted to see the time when there should be none more 
mtelligent than fiirmers, when the farmers' boys should go to 
Amherst or Cambridge, or WlUiams, and return to their homes 
prepared to settle down as intelligent, useful, and happy formers.' 

" In this he showed the largeness of his nature, and a compre- 
hensiveness and liberality characteristic of his whole course. 
Himself self-educated, and well understanding that a considerable 
party would have been coucOiated by his ignoring, if not oppos- 
ing liberal education, he yet had no hesitation in preferring the 
part of the statesman to that of the demagogue, and in laboring 
on the broadest principles for the good of the whole. 

'"I go,' said he, subsequently, 'for democracy; not tliatof 
party, but that democracy which elevates man. And, depend upon 
it, that is the system ; nothing else wUl do.' 

"He not only saw the inseparable connection of education in the 
common schools with a high state of litieral education, but also 
that the possible extent and valne of self-edncation must depend 
on the same thing. A self-educated man is one who avails him- 
self of the advantages furnished by the community in which he 
lives for knowledge and discipline, without going through with 
prescribed courses under the guidance of teachers. But those 
advantages will be in proportion to the diffusion among the people 
of the fruits of a liberal education. Tlie Itnowledge that in one 
age is originated by the learned and scientific, within the walls of 
colleges and universities, becomes after a time incorporated with 
the elementary forms of thought among the common people. Ac- 
cordingly, the common mind is now unconsciously educated by 
Sir Isaac Newton and La Place in Astronomy, by Davy in Chemis- 
try, by Linnteus and Jussieu In Botany, and by every great thiuker 
and master of method in the science of politics, of morals, or of 
mind. The rapidity of this process for the masses. Is modified by 
various considerations, but under free inatltiitions, with a ftee 
press, the whole community becomes like one great university, and 
it becomes possible for individuals happily bom to work them- 
selves up. without the nsnal helps, to a high point of culture and 
enlargement. Such persons may have access through conversar 
tion, books, popular lectures, to all that is known; but tlie point 
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of elemtton possible for them will depend upon what has been 
done by those liberally educated who have gone before them. 
" The organic relation of the different degrees and forms of educa- 
tion Just referred to, was well understood by Governor Briggs, 
and accordingly, when in 1845, he was elected a trastee of 
Williams College, he at once entered heartily upon the duties of 
tliat office, and it may be added that he became more and more 
interested in them till the dose of his life. It was in connection 
with the meetings of this Board, that some of the finer social and 
moral traits of GoTcrnor Briggs were conspicuons. 

" It was not merely his sound judgment and good business ca- 
pacity that made him so welcome at the meetings of the Board, 
but the happy combination In him of dignity with urbanity, and 
the utmost freedom of social intercourse, He watched careMly 
the course of the business, and at all its turning-points gave his 
ftill attention, but when the stress was off there was a playftalness 
and an exuberance of the social nature, a genial hnmor and an 
eshausUess fund of anecdote, that gave a charm to his presence 
and a social aspect to meetings, that, without such qualities, be- 
came merely those for the dry details of business. It was these 
qualities, joined to his warm and Increasing attachment to the col- 
lege, that caused its ftiends, and especially the members of the 
Board of Trustees, to feel that his death was a personal bcreave- 



" It is also to be added in this connection, that Governor Briggs 
was peculiarly happy in those impromptu addresses so often caJled 
for at Commencement, during the progress of its various meetings 
and literary festivities. As impromptu, they were the more en- 
joyed; but for humor, pathos, and high intellectaal power, they 
must have been among bis finest elforts. 

" Having thus seen the attitude of Governor Briggs towards com- 
mon schools and the higher seminaries, it remains to give his view of 
the proper relations to each other of intellectual and of moral and 
religious education. This is a radical qnestion in education, and 
one on which there iias been much diversity of opinion. That the 
two should be associated Governor Briggs had no doubt, and he 
expressed himself strongly on this point. ' The Pilgrims,' says he. 
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'broaglit witli them right ideas on this subject. The meeting- 
house and the school-house were the two first and great ideas that 
existed in their minds and controlled their conduct. First, they 
erected a humble and convenient honse in which to assemble and 
worship their Creator. Nest, they built the school-house. Tlicir 
good sense, reason, and religion tauglit them that these two go 
together. They knew that the mind of man was natnraliy inclined 
to snperstition, and that religion, which would regulate and con- 
trol the heart, would not enlighten the mind, but that it wanted 
educating, — that the intellect and the heart were to be attended 
to. They knew that the intellect, however highly cultivated, 
might leave tJie heart ail wrong. Therefore the meeting-iionse 
and Oie school-honi,c were provided to aid each other, to overiooli 
each other, to ciieck each other, if yon please. In the beautiful 
language of one of our New England poets, we could say of 

■ " Kor heeds the puny skeptic's hand. 



While near the cb 

" He desired the introduction into the common schools of noth- 
ing that could be fairly objected to by any religious denomination 
who receive tiie Scriptures, and wish to have them read by the 
whole people. But the Scriptures themselves he would have read. 
They were the subject ,of his frequent and almost impassioned 
eulogy, and on the knowledge of them by the people he rested his 
hopes of the permanency of our institutions. 

" ' We labor,' says he, ' under a great mistake about the Bible in 
relation to education What an idea that the Bible slionid only 
be read at '.tated times and m a very grave and staid manner, and 
to draw from it religious tnwf ruction 1 The Bible, as a reading- 
book, is the most interestuig book in the world. Literary men 
give it tills credit It is the most perfect literary production ou 
earth.' Regarding the Bible thus and, also, because ' it affords,' 
as he said, the only perfect rale of moral conduct and religious 
instruction lie favored the reiding of it in the common schools. 
The recogmtion of the Bible and the infusion of its principles into 
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the common mind, he regarded as essentia] to tlie results contem- 
plated by our whole system of public education. 

"From tie training and position of Governor Brtggs, liis opinions 
on the subject of education desen'e great weight. Being the out- 
growth and representative of free Institutions, having their impress 
upon liim in every lineament, and feeling their spirit in erery fibre, 
no man was more thoroughly identified with the people, or more 
honestly and intelligently sought their good. Without the advan- 
tage of a liberal education, he rose to the highest ofiices in the gift 
of the people of his State, and filled them for an unnsnal period 
with great acceptance and public benefit. No man, therefore, 
knew better than he the necessities of the people, or the difficulties 
and disadvantages of yonng men left to make their own way in the 
world. And not only had he gained liigh position through diffi- 
culties, but also high culture, and thus stood on an eminence from 
which he could survey the whole ground. As the result, we have, 
as has been seen, liis position and views on the three great points 
on which the interests of our educational system turn. 

" 1. Governor Briggs comprehended most fully, and sustained 
most earnestly, the ftindaracntal principle of li'ee education, and, 
it may be added, of republican fteedom — that the children of the 
State shall be so far educated by the property of the State as to be 
qualified for the duties of citizenship. 

" 2. He fiivored a liberal education, both for its intrinsic excel- 
lence, as giving dignity to man, and for its indispensable agency 
in sustaining and elevating the tone and standard of the common 
schools. 

" 8. Ho insisted that the education of the heart should be attended 
to in conneclionwith that of the intellect; and for this he regarded 
the Bible as the m^n Instrument. 

" These are the essential principles of our American system of 
education. Upon the adoption and Intelligent application of these 
principles, the permanence of onr institutions depends; and it 
was not among the least benefits conferred upon his country by 
the great and good man whom we now commemorate, that he 
expressed them .so strongly, and acted upon them so faitlifully." 
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In 1846, the then somewhat rare occasion arose for the 
public iuaugiiration of a new President of Hfa-vaiil College. 
Edwai-d Everett ha<l been chosen to fill the vacancy occa- 
sioned by the retirement of Mr. Quincy. 

The Governor of the Commonwealth had been immemori- 
ally Chairman of its Board of Overseers, and it was his prov- 
ince to induct a newly-elected President into his ofiice, and 
to invest him with the administrative functions of the col- 
lege. To this duty, Governor Briggs addressed himself 
with that happy tact which made all occasions alike to him, 
■whatever the degree of their importance, occasions of suc- 
cessful performance of dnty. 

His address to Mr. Everett is a model of simplicity and 
appropriate brevity, chaste in language, felicitous in its allu- 
sions, and honorable to its author for its broad and just 
appreciation of that learning — without the aid of which, 
but not without deep regret at his disadvantage in not 
having enjoyed it — he had achieved distinctions and honors 
which any graduate of Harvard might envy. The addi'esa 
is quoted in full : — 
Edwabd Evekett: 

Sib, — Tou having been cUilyelectetl President of Il^irvard College, 
in compliance with ancient custom, and in Uie name of the Over- 
seers, I do now invest you with the government and authority of 
tliat institutiou, to be exercised in the same mauner and to the 
same extent as has been heretofore done bj (ourpicdeceasora In 
office. I deliver to you these keys with these books and papers, 
as badges of your authority confident tliat jouwill exercise and 
administer the same according to the usages of the instttution, 
and in obedience to the laws and constitution ol the Common- 
wealth. 

Allow me, sir, to congratuJate you and the officers and blends 
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ofthls venerable TJniversity up n h p ir m n 

wMch jou enter into office. 

Having ailed the most imp an wn 

State, and under tte Govemm n h pub w h 

yourself and with honor to yon conryyuha w m p 

to this literary eminence, at th b dd h 

diai^e of the parent Unlveriiit h & w W d 

The entire nnanimlty with wh u w h h 

responsible trust, bca t tm m n iv h 

qualifications were hldbyth w dy was fih 

vacancy occasioned I y the tlr d n m d 

decessor. A long lin of lean d and g d m n h b h 
esample, Illuminated the path whi h y u ar w k d 

not become me to speak of the duties you are to perform. They 
are before you, and in anticipation you know them by heart. 

To influence the young men of this country, to enlighten their 
minds, make right impressions upon their yielding hearts, to fash- 
ion their manners, mould their characters, and send them forth 
into the world qualified to act their part in society, and ftilfil their 
destiny on earth, is, In my estimation, the highest and noblest 
object to which genius and learning and patriotism and piety can 
be devoted. 

In early youth, your Alma Mater adorned you with lier brightest 
honors, and bade you go forth into the world. Like a dutiful son, 
you have returned to render her the sen-ices of ripened manhood, 
and to aid her in raising up and sending out still other happy and 
promising sons. 

More than half a centnry ago, Edmund Burke, in speaking of the 
English and French nobility, said, " The latter had the advantage 
of the former, in being surrounded by the powerful outguard of a 
military edncation." History has shown how powerless that out- 
guard was in protecting the nobility of France, and Franco herself, 
against the attacks of an internal foe. It will be your higher pur- 
pose, and the purpose of those who co-operate with you in tiiis 
ancient seat of learning, to protect the youth committed to your 
care by planting in the citadel of then- hearts the more powerful 
tnternal guard of a Christian Education. 
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While ponriDg npan their opeoing mluds the light of Literature 
and Science, there will be presented to thcra the beauties of prac- 
tice Christianity, and strongly inculcated upon their moral nature 
the sublime doctrines and holy precepts of "Him who spake as 
never man spake." Here let yonng men learn that true heroism 
consists in doing good ! that the highest attainment of personal 
honor is the forgiveness of Injuries, and that God has made great- 
ness and goodness Inseparable. 

It only remains for me to express the great satisfaction which I 
feel in being made the organ of the Board of Overseers for induct- 
ing you into office ; and I am sure, sir, that I may say for the peo- 
ple of the whole Commonwealth, you have their confidence In 
advance, that by a liberal and just administration of the affairs of 
the college, you will, so fiir as In you lies, maintaiu its high repu- 
tation, make its benefits accessible to the aspirants after knowl- 
edge among all classes of our young men, and strengthen the 
public attachment for this institution of the State, which was 
founded by the liberality, the wisdom, and the prayers of our Puri- 
tan Fathers. 
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^EW special memorials of Governor Briggs during 
the year 1848, are found in his correspondence, and 
mj^ this period was unmarked by anything striking in 
hia public life. 
One letter, and a fragment of another, must suf- 
fice to represent the year in these pages. 

The date of the letter ia suggestive of tricks, and tricks 
wore evidently in the mind of the writer when he penned 
it. He glides, however unconsciously, from gay to grave ; 
though not — to complete the thought — "from lively to 
severe." It is only a transcript of a gentle, generous, and 
graceful heart. How strange, in the light of the truth, 
seems the presentiment expressed in this letter, that his 
wife " would be clad in the garments of widowhood." She 
sits to-day in tbo^ie garments, pondering " the ways of God 
to man," and thanking Him for precious memories of her 
sainted husband : — 

Boston, April 1, 184S. 
My deab Daughtbb : 

It Is thirty-one years to-day since I put into the post-office in 
Lane sboro' the well-remembered April-fool letter to your mother, 
which she receivetl, believing it to he ftom a. distant lover. It 
seems but a day since this boyish freak was perfomied with sucli 
amusement to the author, and such momentary chagrin to Mie 

22S 
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young girl who received it But now I am writiog to the daugliter 
of th it April fooled girl wio is six or seven years older than her 
mutlicrwas at tliat time Neither the /ooi«r nor the /oo^eii knew 
at that time that their destiniLS were to be one in this world, 
though I presume In both their hearts the seeds of an affection 
were planted wliieh soon began to spring up, and which I hope 
will bloom and last fire^or Happy union has that been to me. 
4b the scenes 0!* yjiith and the friends of other years pass more 
aod more awav the tender and delicate ties that then bound onr 
youug hearts together, are growing now Into bands of iron, whicli 
time with its \lcis«itudes mili.es stronger and stronger. Tour 
mothei was dear to me when a thoughtless boy, and when all 
around me wJs bright and giy , but now when the frosts of age 
begin to chiU the outer woild and whiten the locks which were 
then glossy with \outh, she is % thousand times more so. Having 
Ined so lone and to so little good effect, and feeling the painful 
consciousness tliat I am of so little conseqnence to any in the 
world except her, she seems to me the only object that strongly 
binds me to the earth. She gave me her heart and hand when a 
penniless stranger ; never since that day has that heart beat, save 
for me and her family. Though I have always been strong, and she 
feeble, I have long been impressed with the idea that the day 
would come when she would be clad In the garments of widow- 
hood. Of that, however, it becomes not me to speaii. It will 
be, as it seems, good to Him who orders ail things well. This you 
will think a singular letter for all-fools day, but after I sat down to 
write, ray thoughts led off in this direction, and I have followed 
them. 
Love to Charles. 

Affectionately your father, 

G. N. Briggs. 

His extra-official labors were continually numerous, and 
as continually of a philanthropic or religious nature. Wit- 
ness this record — an extract from a letter to his wife ; — 

" Yesterday, 1 kept fast by going out in tlie morning to Somcr- 
ville, and in the afternoon to Charlestown, and making speeches 
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at two Sabbath- school celebrations. I thought it would be a 
pleasant way to keep the day. Weduesday evening I went to 
West Newton, and made a temperance speech. So yoa see thus 
ft.r this week I have made four speeches, such as they were. 
They were Oie best I could malte aiiy how. I have one consola- 
tion; I made them with the hope of doing good. Whether they 
will or not, depends upon Him, without whose blessing all tlie 
efforts of meu are vain. Be of good cheer. 1 hope before long to 
be with you. Love to Henry, grandma, to the girls and to Jolrn, 
and all the neighbors who think it worth receiving. 
Ever thine, 

G. N. Beiggs, 

A year later he addressed the following communication 
to Zachary Taylor, then just inaugurated Pi-esideiit of tlie 
United States : — 

" It is," says one who knew the writer intimately, " such an ex- 
pression of the true patriotism of his character, and of the prin- 
cipies on which it is based, tliat at this hour it lias great force ; 
and shows how firmly and steadily, in this exigency of our 
conntry, he would maintain his confidence in public men of honest 
Intentions and lliir ability, as believing them adeqoate to achieve 
success in the management of public aS^rs. Another trait ap- 
pears worthy of mark ; the cordiality with which lie sustained for 
office a candidate who was not his choice, because fairly presented 
for tlie suffrages of the people by their representatives in conven- 
tion. He gave his support to General Taylor, because he believed 
him to be an honest man, just as in another instance he withheld 
it from a man he believed to be dishonest, because, he declared, he 
never had, and he never would, give his vote for a man he believed 
to be untrue." 

Bo.STOS, 30th March, 18i9. 
Dear Sir ; 

As the public now claim you, I trust that a communication li'om 
an entire stranger will be excused. 
Perhaps in franltness, I ought to say, that until your name was 
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presented as a candidate for the Presidency by the Whig conven- 
tion at Philadelphia, there was no man In Massachusetts, more op- 
posed to your nomination than I was. Prom the time of that 
nomination, which I tieiieved to be fiilr, no one felt a deeper inter- 
est in your success. I believed the great interests of the country 
demanded it. Your letters, especially the Allison letter,' laid 
down principles of action for a Chief Magistrate, wlilch, if fol- 
lowed out, would restore this glorioas, free constitutional govern- 
ment of ours to its original intent and purity, leaving its various 
departments to their own appropriate and legitimate action. You 
said you were a Whig, and, if elected, yon would be the President 
of the people, and not of a party. The people believed yon honest, 
and have taken you at your word. Tliey knewyou were withont 
experience in the practical affairs of the Government, but that 
great word honest had a charm for the masses which politicians 
knew not of. They have invested you with power in the Mi con- 
fidence that that power would be wisely and constitutionally used. 
Thus tax your words and deeds in power have justified the confi- 
dence inspired by your words and conduct before you were placed 
in authority. 

Allow me to say, sir, that nothing you have said or done has 
given so much pleasure to the great body of the people of the 
United States, and inspired them with such confident hopes of the 
success of your administration, as the declaration from your lips 
and your pen, that yon would make honesty, ability, and fidelity, 
and a good private character, indispensable qualifications for office. 
I do not use your precise words, but I am sure I have not mis- 
taken your sentiment, — a sentiment which, announced by the 
Chief Magistrate of the Union, made the heart of this whole peo- 
ple glad. When yon said it, they believed yon meant what you 
said. I know, Uie rule will exclude many open-mouthed patriots 
from oifice, but I hope you will stand to it if the heavens fell. 

Edmund Burke once said that " lionest, good intention, which 
is as sure of being seen at first, as fraud is of being detected at 
last, is of no mean force in the government of mankind." The 
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remark Is as philosophical aa it is beaatiftil. Sonesty, in too many 
of the affairs of this country, has been more rare tban ahility. 
The last witliout tie first is full of dangers. The first, with a re- 
spectable share of the last, will serve the public with success. I 
trust that licentiousness, intenipei-ance, and dishonesty will not be 
permitted hereafter to revel in the public offices of this nation. 

No President, since Washington, has had more of the nation's 
confidence in advance, than you enjoy. The people all wish yon 
success. 1 have no fear that their confidence will be disappointed. 

May your administration deserve the title of leUie and good. 
Such a title will be a glory when the names of your remarkable 
battles will be forgotten. May the good Providence that has 
shielded yon in the midst of ten thousand dangers, now aid, pro- 
tect, and bless you. 

With my beat wishes for yonr health and happiness and that of 
yonr fiimlly, I am 

Respectfully and truly yours, 

G. N. Bbiggs. 

To Z. Tatlok, President of the United States. 

The next letter presents him to us again in Berkshire, 
but as he, with a somewhat facetious sadness, expresses 
it, without a home. It was addressed to Mr. and Mrs. 
Eigelow : — 

PiTTSfiELD, 7th May, 1849. 
Dkak Childhen: 
On reaching the station in this place on Thursday, and deliver- 
ing over six pieces of baggage to Buriinghara he is in duty 
bound, asked me if ho should deliver it at the B kshi lad 
"No, at my house." Whereupon he said, "1 f IJc ha 
moved, and Mrs. B. is at the Berkshire." ThI w d d 
fteshiag to a weary pilgrim, who had been pin g f h m f 
many a long week. But the fact was apparent thtlhdn hm 
so I trudged down to the Berkshire, and found n y j t N 13, 
and met a woman I had been in the habit of seeing in other places. 
The disappointment in not finding a home was more than compen- 
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sated in seeiug the woman aforesaid in very good lle^Itll albeit 
a Uttie tired — having in the mormn? walki-d bi fore bre ikfiat up to 
tiie lionso tliat is to be and then wilked back again afti-r break 
fast. I wonder I did not tlnd liei doivu witli nervous liead'iche 
The girls and John an, at the little lona: house on the pi ice 
Grandma at B— « lour mother aud I it the Berkshire and 
A. in parts unfcnowa. The iSmily seem to be dwpfr^ei Matters 
and things, nnder the administration of Barbank and Stoddard 
with six or eight masons and carpenters and joiners are progress 
ing rapidly; so that Ihope before long wc shall begin to re assem 
ble around a common hearth. 

To-day I harnessed Billy into the horse-cart. It was so heavy 
and stiff and clumsy, and the fixtures were so different from those 
he had been wont to be sarrouuded with, that for some little time 
he hardly knew what to make of it. But I spoke to him kindly on 
the subject, and explained matters to him, so that he at once 
became reconciled, and made the most respectable appearance of 
any horse and cart that ever passed tirougli the streets of our 
renowned village, to say nothing of his drirer. It is time to close 
this important epistle. Zand your mother send love to all. 
Affectionately your father, 

G. N. BiUGGS. 

With his entrance Into his new abode, he began what was 
to him really a new and fascinating life. A pieture of 
that life, from the hand of his daughter, leaves the biogra- 
pher nothing to do, and the reader nothing to de.sire, in its 
delineation : — 

"During the month of May, 1849, the fiimily re-assembled in 
their new home, and my father began the agricultural life so pleas- 
ing to his tastes, and so refreshing In the intervals of repose from 
his public services. His Berkshire farm, conwsting of a few acres 
of land, is a few minutes' walk west of the village of Httsfteld, on 
the sunny side of one of its hills. He soon placed it under the best 
cultivation, and It really became to him an object of thoughtfiil 
Applying his practical good sense to the details of 
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agriculture, he proved himself a skilful, awxessful ftirmer. With- 
out any attempt at elaborate embellishment, or the least showi- 
ness. everything was arraagod in keeping with his moderate means 
and simple tastes. Howliere was the grass more abundant or 
sweeter than In his meadows or in the roefc pasture, — sweetened 
by the sunshine and its own dews and springs, — where the milch 
cows throve, cows whose descent ho traced with peculiar satls- 
factiott back to the fiiwn-fiieed heifer, sent to him in 1819 from a 
farifl in South Adams by Thorn Parnham, a man of great natural 
talent, of remarkable common sense, and ' of infinite humor.' 

"Myfather was one for whom 'the apple-tree has sentiment.' 
The fragrance and beauty and promise of spring, and the wealth 
of autumn, made the orchard a joy to him. Tlie pear-tree at the 
corner of the house, a standard of the old stock, he regarded as a 
venerable almoner of most luscious bounties. Some of his friends 
will remember how, when the fruit was gathered from year to 
year, and almost always with his own hand, he was wont to appear 
at their doors with basket on hia arm, to share with them these 
autumn riches, expecting them to admire with him the russet pears 
set off by the ruddy crab-apples that gleamed around them. 

"The patches of wheat, or oats, or com, or potatoes, were 
watched with unceasing care, which was sometimes greatly exer- 
cised by summer tempests, or parching drought, prematnre frosts, 
and depredating enemies. One summer a beautifiil field of oats 
had been his peculiar solicitude and uitisfaction among the crops. 
He was absent; attending Commencement at Williams College, 
when these were harvested. The day had been showery. Seated 
among the trustees on the stage in the church, the second day of 
Commencement, he very much amused one of his sons by beckon- 
ing to him during a pause in the esercises, and briefly asking him, 
'Did the oats get wet?' The reply satisfied him, no doubt: 'No, 
sir ; they were all hi before I left.' 

" He entered the hay-field with the zest of a boy, which was by 
no means abated in the burden and heat of the day. He made a 
point of always carrying into the field the well-filled luncheon- 
basket, arranging, dispensing, and sharing the contents with the 
social pleasure that the appetizing oceupation of haying inspires. 
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Under the shadows of the trees, amid the incense of the new-mown 
Si'ass, these mi>inents of rest were refreshing, not more to his 
body than to his soul, so sensitive to all sweet Influences. He had 
true sympathy with the laborer whose toil he lightened by sharing 
it, but more really by his pleasant words and a sight of bis genial 
fec.e. Among the Incidents of the hay-fleld, he enjoyed the horse 
Billy's demonstratlona of spirit and strength when taking in the 



'■ During ODe of the sammer days of 18G0, while In the field, he 
had a partial sunstroke, and came near dying. Afterwards, he 
exposed himself to the heat with a good deal of caution, though 
during the last season he mowed. 

" He seemed to us the happiest man in the world when tiusy 
with the occupations of the farm, no matter liow complicated or 
oppressive were his public affairs. He made us think of ' content- 
ment with godliness ; ' though, after the clouds rested so dartly 
on his country, few saw him who did not mark the changed tone 
of the man; and we, who loved him most, knew why the form was 
bowed as with the weight of a great burden, and why he was so 
weary and silent, and his heart so troubled. 

" The birds he was always first to discover and welcome with 
the early spring. ' Our robin ' was his Hivorite. He never tired 
of his plaintive nrasical note. A pair of robins came year after 
year and built their nest undisturbed in the piazza. There seemed 
to be an understanding between hira and the birds, 

" The doves used to fly fi'om their cotes and alight on his head 
and shoulders, and the chickens to fly upon his arras and follow 
him all about, when he went Into their yard. This they did to no 
others wlio tfed them. He never moved or spoke roughly when 
dealing with his animals. He seemed on conildcntial terms with 
them, and had great control over them. He could call the cows 
from the most distant part of the pasture, and BiOy, his pet horse 
for nearly twenty years (that drew the hearse when the dear form 
was home to the grave), at a signal from his master would lay his 
head caressingly on his shoulder, with such intelligence and kind- 
ness that both parties were always highly gratified." 
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^feyOWARDS the close of the year 1819— the last year 
^^ but one of the official life of Governor Eriggs — 

f there transpired an event, memorable in the annala 
of crime, followed by a trial and a vindication of 
the majesty of law, which deserve, and will find, a 
pla«e in all subsequent records of the most rcmariiable 
criminal causes in history. 
This crime was a murder, — - 

"Murder most foul, as ia the best it is, 
But this most foul, strange and uanatural," 

It was the murder of a well-known professional man In 
Boston, Dr. George Parltman, by one of the Faculty 
of Harvard University— John W. "Webster, the Professor 
of Chemistry. Th6 character and connections of the mur- 
derer and of his victim ; the atrocious circumstances of the 
crime ; the extraordinary developments in the process of its 
discovery and accusation of the supposed criminal, excited 
the public mind from one end of the country to another, 
to an almost unparalleled degree. 

The trial of this extraordinary case served, naturally, to 
intensify this excitement. The fame of it spread beyond 
the sea, and the Crown Advocate of England is reported 
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to have said of it that " the decision of the case would ad- 
vance or retard the cause of Justice throughout Europe for 
a century." 

The rLlUion of Governor Biiggs to this memorable cause 
began when the law had completed its stern processes, 
fastening upon thewietchel puoonor indisputable proofa 
of his guilt, and -ft hen justice taking these evidences in her 
hind pronauncel upon him the sentence of condemnation 
to dej,th. 

Now began for such a man as he, whose life is here writ- 
ten, a consciousness of dread but unavoidable responsi- 
bility, and a conflict between his tender nature and his un- 
wavering, unobscured sense of duty, of which no langna^e 
can convey any adequate impression. 

The sentence of death, so terrible in the case of the 
humblest and most obscure criminal, was in the case of a 
distinguished professional man, connected with the oldest 
college in the land, invested to the public apprehension 
with peculiar, and, as some insisted, with insuff'erablc hor- 
ror. It must be set aside by pardon or commutation, if 
sueh a result should require incredible exertions and in- 
numerable measures for its accomplishment. 

As a part of the vast endeavor made to mollify the stern 
verdict of justice in this ease, the Governor was subjected 
to solicitations, entreaties, pleas, threatenings, and — most 
unlikely of all arguments with such a man — to offered 
bribes, if haply he might be prevailed upon to commute 
the sentence pronounced against the criminal. 

To contemplate him standing unmoved before this storm 
of pride and passion and pity, — all working in strange 
and eager combination, to stir him from his official integ- 
ritj-, is to be filled with tlie profomidest admiration of that 
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greatness of soul, which alone kept him from the weakness 
of misguided mercy at that solemn hour. Ho stood firm. 
The nation held its breath with a deep applause, suppressed 
0DI7 by the awful tragedy and terror, yet to be consummated 
in the public esecntion of the criminal. The public voice 
of this great continent, and echoes of it from the shores of 
the Old World, at length declared the sublimity of his more 
than Roman — his Christian — firmness in withholding his 
hand from altering, by one whit, the sentence of the Court 
against the murderer. 

The cause itself will pass into history, and a life of Gov- 
ernor Briggs would be strangely incomplete without more 
than this brief notice of it. Gladly, therefore, does tne 
biographer give place here to a chronicle of the circum- 
stances connecting Governor Briggs with the case, and his 
decision on the appeal for the executive clemency, pre- 
pared by request by Mr. Clifford, who was then Attorney- 
General of the Commonwealth, and conducted the case on 
its trial, with an ability which won universal acknowledg- 
ment. To his paper, the rest of this chapter is devoted, 
and its interest will doubtless leave the reader in no regret 
at the length of it : — 

" Among the perplexing and responsible duties imposed on a 
Governor of Massaclrasetts by tlie obligations of hia offlce, tliere 
is no one, the performance of which is more decisive of the quality 
Of the man and the character of the Magistrate than his exercise 
of the pardoning power, which by the Constitution of the Com- 
monwealth is confided to the Executive. 

" The firmness that cannot only resist the agonizing entreaties 
of friends, the mgenlous pleadings of counsel, and the popular 
appeals, that are so easily evoiced on behalf of the convicted crimi- 
nal, but can also repress the natural desires wMcli most men feel 
J prerogative of mercy, even at the expense of 
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justice, is a quality that finds its support in a conscientious fldelity 
to duty alone. In Govemof Briggs this characteristic was emi- 
nently conspicuous, for it was oxhiblt«d under the strong contrast 
of a singularly gracious and sympathetic nature. During his long 
and honorable service in the chair of State, it was often put to a 
severe and trying test, but in no instance was he betrayed into a 
conscious departure fixira tiie obligation imposed upon Mm by his 
ofBcial oath. 

" Grateful as it might be to his feelings to yield to the solicita- 
tions of those who besought him to interpose between the claims 
of justice and the appeals to executive clemency, he never forgot 
the great truth, that a mistaken lenity to the individual inevitably 
tends to weafecn tlie authority of the law, and is in itself a dan- 
gerous provocative to crime. 

" One of the most attractive incidents in the history of a mon- 
arch, whose equitable reign over the people of France had earned 
fi)r him a better Me than to be driven itorth from her soil as a fugi- 
tive and an exile, is narrated of Louis Philippe by his principal 
Minister, Guizot, the accomplished author of the 'History of Civil- 
ization.' Calling at the palace at a late hour of the night with an 
important dispatch upon urgent public business, to receive which 
he supposed the king would have to be roused from his bed, he 
found him, to hia surprise, liard at work in his cabinet adjoining 
his bed-chamber, with a large manuscript volume before him. 
Hia curiosity prompted him to ask his Mtyesty what was the nature 
of ills unusual toil ; when he found that the volume on which the 
king was engaged contaLied a resume of the cases in which he 
was required to exercise the royal prerogative of determining the 
question of capital punishment. He learned that in every case of 
a capital conviction, when the papera were laid before his Majesty 
by the Minister of Justice, for his signature to the warrant of exe- 
cution, it was the practice of Louis Pliilippe to nialte an analysla 
of the case, presenting all the considerations for and against the 
remission of the dread penalty, before affixing the royal autliority 
to a warrant for the execution of the humblest citizen of Pi-anee, 
and that the hours for this self-imposed and self-denying lal>or 
were wrested fVom tiie ordinary periods of repose and sleep. 
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" No hlglier testimonial of fidelity to liis great trust than tills, 
can be fouud in the history of a crowned king of any coiiatvy or 
age. But it finds Its parallel in the conscientious diligence with 
ivhich our republican ruler, Governor Brlggs, examined all similar 
cases while the same prerogative was confided to him. He spared 
no labor in the investigation of every case in which on appeal was 
made to the executive clemency; and, having fully satisfied his 
own conscience what his duty as a magistrate required, he was 
inftesible in repelling every lower motive as a coutroUing influence 
over his official action. 

" The most signal instance of this is to be found in the celebrated 
case of Dr. Webster, which occnrred during his administration. 
The reputation of the prisoner, the character and standing of the 
deceased, the circumstances of the homicide, the manner in which 
its perpetration was for a time successftilly concealed by the bar- 
barous murderer's revolting mutilation and almost entire destruc- 
tion of thebodj of his Mctun, and (he wondeifai chamof circum 
stantiol proof i\hlUi led to his detection and conviction, — all 
combined to lnvi,Bt the case with a degree of interest both at 
home and abroad, that has never been equalled by any (.nminal 
trial iu this country 

"Dr. John W 'nUi-iterwia the son of a highly respectable dmg 
gist in Boston, was educated at Hai-vard College, and graduated in 
the Class of 1811, one of the most distinguished, by the subsequent 
career of its members, to be found upon the rolls of that ancient 
University. A portion of his preparatoi? term of study for enter- 
ing upon his profession, was spent in the medical schools of 
London ; and on his return to his native city he was appointed the 
Professor of Chemistry in the medical department of the Univer- 
sity. He married a lady of rare escellcnce and worth, who was 
connected with some of the most cultivated and respected families 
of Boston ; and at the time of his arrest and trial, was the fether 
of three interesting and accomplished daughters. Such a man, sur- 
rounded and shielded by the highest sochil and moral influences, 
would seem to have pledged such hostages to fortune as to have 
placed him fiir above the temptation to crime. 

"His victim was Dr. George Parkman, the head of one of the 
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leading ISimilics of tlie same city, a graduate of the same univ-er- 
sity, and a distinguished member of the same profession, who had 
devoted a portion of his large possessions to the munificent en- 
dowment of the institution in whicli Dr. Webster held his profess- 
orship, and to the erection of the very building in which he met a 
violent death at Professor Webster's hands. 

" A case Involving such elements as those could not fiiil to excite 
an extraordinary Interest throughont the country. From the time 
ofthe prisoner's arrest. In November, 1849, to the day of his execu- 
tion, August 30, 1850, it was the topic of nnceaslug comment by 
the press, and of mnch Ignorant and misinformed criticism of all 
who were in any way connected with the trial. Dai-lng all this 
period Governor Brlggs was constantly receiving communications 
of every conceivable variety of tone and character, and, with very 
fbw exceptions, all of them addressed to his compassion and Ms 
sympathies, la behalf of the prisoner and his heart-broken family. 
After the trial and sentence, a petition of the convict for a pardon 
was presented to the Governor and Council. This petition, every 
word of which was in the handwriting of Dr. Webster himself, 
carefully prepared by him while under the awful sentence of death, 
vas in view of his subsequent confession, that its essential state- 
ments were deliberate ftlsehoods, a most extraordinary document. 
Its character may be inferred ftom the following extracts : — 

" ' Having been convicted,' he says, * before the Snpreme Jndiclal 
Conrt, of the mui-der of Dr. George Parfcman, I wonW most re- 
spectfully petition your Excellency and tie Honorable Conncil, to 
be permitted to declare, in the most solemn manner, that I am en- 
tirely Innocent of this awful crime ; that I never entertained any 
other than the kindest (feelings towards him ; and that I never had 
any indncement to iiyare, in any way, him whom I have long 
numbered among my best Mends. 

" ■ To Him who sceth in secret, and before whom I may ere long 
be called to appear, would I appeal for the truth of what I now 
declare, as also for the truth of the solemn declaration, that I had 
no agency in placing the remains of a human body In or under 
my rooms in the Medical College in Boston, nor do I know by 
whom they were so placed. I am the victim of circumstances, or 
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of u foul conspiracy, or of the attempt of some iudividual to 
cause suspicion to fall upou me, influeuccd perhaps by the pros- 
pect of obtaii.ing a large reward 

" ' Repeating in the most positive and solemn manner, and nnder 
the Jbllest sense of my responsibility, as a aian and as a Christian, 
that I am wholly innocent of this charge, to the truth of which 
the Searcher of all hearts Is a witness, I would humbly and re- 
spectfully pray that the privilege I have asked may be granted." 

" The effect of such solemn asseverations and imprecations as 
these upon the mind of such a man as Governor Eriggs, to whom 
the ' Searcher of all hearts ' was a constant presence, and not a 
mere conventional phrase, or a figure of rhetoric, could not be 
otherwise than decisive of an entire want of trust in any subsequent 
Statements which conflicted with them, however strongly pressed 
upon them by the prlsonei-'s protestations of penitence and remorse. 

" On the other hand, he was not moved by them to any relaxation 
of diligence in hia investigation of the grounds npon which tJie 
appeal, to Ms clemency was finally placed by the spiritual adviser 
of the convict, — theEev. Dr. Putnam, — by whom this petition was 
withdrawn, when he subsequently presented to the Governor the 
confbssional statement of Dr. Webster, In which the homicide was 
admitted. He attended the meeting of the Committee of the 
Council before whom the hearings upon the petition were had ; he 
received deputations from religious societies and aati-capital 
punishment associations flrom all parts of the country, and patient- 
ly heard their ai-guments and appeals for a commutation of the 
sentence; and what was more painful to his kindly nature than 
everything else, he listened, with an earnest sympathy, to the 
pleadings for mercy that were pressed npon him by the immediate 
family and personal friends of the prisoner. 

" Eut he knew, that to justify his official interposition in a case 
like this, something beside all these influences must be brought to 
bear npon a magistrate who had solemnly pledged himself to see 
that the ' laws were faithfully executed.' He knew that no person 
charged with crime in any Christian commonwealth, had ever 
received more humane treatment from all the officers of the law 
concerned in his prosecution than had been extended to this pris- 



db, Google 



ATTORXEY-GENERAL CLIFFORD'S IIISTOllY. 245 

oner, and that no one had ever stood condemned by the vevdlct of 
a juiy after a fairer and more impartial trial. He knew that the 
;e. which he was so pressingly ui^ed to set aside, was not Ms 
e upon tlie unhappy criminal, but the sentence of tlie laws 
which he was sworn to maint^n, and that to warrant his interfer- 
ence with it, his reason and judgment must bo convinced that the 
public interest would be subserved, and the sacred inviolability of 
the law loijc none of its sanctions by bis official action. 

"Faithful to these convictions of duty, after the acUonof his 
Council had been subinitted to him, he drew np the followiny; 
admirable paper, announcing the conclusions to which he had been 
led by the review of the case before him. It is due to his memory 
that it should be publislied entire; for while, in justice to the 
motives by which he was actuated in this exigent and trying mo- 
ment of ids official career, it conld not well be abbreviated, it 
contains a clear and Interesting outline of the history of one of 
the most remarluible cases of crime that has ever darkened the 
pages of legal or human annals : — 

" ' To THE HONOKABLE COUNCIL ; 

" ' The Connci] having considered and acted upon the case of 
John W. Webster, a. convict nnder the sentence of death, it now 
becomes my duty a,s the Chief Executive Magistrate of the Com- 
monwealth, to make a final decision on a question involving the 
life of the prisoner. I feel the weight of the i-esponsibility. But 
it is a responsibility found in the path of official duty, and I am 
not disposed to evade it or to shrink fl-om it. For eight months 
past this extraordinary case has created a deep and painfiil inter- 
est among the people of Massiichusetts and of the whole Union. 
Its history Is as brief as it is terrible and instructive. Every new 
development in its progress has been more strange, and has 
increased that interest. 

" ' On the 23d of November, 1819, Dr. George Parkroan, a well- 
known and highly respectable citizen of Boston, left liis house and 
fiimily on business, as was usual for him, and never returned to 
them. His unexpected absence alarmed his family, and excited the 
attention of the people in and aronnd Boston. In tiie course of a 
day or two, it was understood that the prisoner had. said tliat llr. 
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Parkman met him at Ms rooms In the Medical College, in the west 
part of the eity, not far from half-past one o'clock on the day of 
his disappearance, and that he then and there paid him a sum of 
money, which he. Dr. Parkman, took into his hands, and thereupon 
hastily roshed from tie room towards the outer door. Dr. Park- 
man was also seen by other persons, ahoat the same time of day, 
within forty feet of the Medical College, and walking quickly 
towards it. These, with other circumstances, directed the public 
mind towards the college buildings. The next Friday, one week 
after the disappearance of Dr. Parkman, the dismembered parts of 
a human body were found, in different places, in and under the 
rooms occupied by the prisoner in that college, — some of them in 
a furuace, nearly destroyed by fire ; some of them packed in a tea- 
chest; and other parts in a vault of a privy attached to his labora- 
tory. Suspicious were strongly fixed upon him, and he was arrested 
and committed to Leverett Street jail. A coroner's inquest waa 
called, and, after a long investigation of the facts of the case 
conducted In secret, the jury reported that the remains found were 
parts of the body of the late Dr. Geoi^e Parkman; that he came 
to his death by violence, in the Medical College in Boston, on Fri- 
day the 23d day of November, and that he waa killed by John W. 
Webster. 

" ' In Jautiary, 1850, the case was laid before the Grand Jury for 
the County of Suffolk, and the investigation before that body 
resulted in finding a bill of indictment against the prisoner for the 
wilful murder of Dr. Parkman. He was arraigned oa the indict- 
ment, and pleaded not guilty Two of the most able and distin- 
guished lawyers of the Commonwealth were upon his own selection 
assigned to him for counsel bv the Supreme Court, and the time 
for his trial before the full bench fixed for the nineteenth day of 
March. Some time belore the dij of trial, the Attorney-General 
furnished the comisei for the prisoner not only the names of the 
witnesses examined by the Grand Jury, which Is required in all 
capital cases in this Commonwealth but also a copy of the testi- 
mony which had been pioduced against him before that body. 
The time appointed for the tnaJ arnved. when four judges of the 
Supreme Court were present, and sat during the trial. In pursu- 
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ance of the proTisions of the law, sixty jurors had been drawn 
fl'om the jurj-bos in the Coiintr of Suffolk. By the law the pris- 
oner had a right peremptorily, without assigning any reason, to 
challenge twenty jurors, and, for sufficient reasons, to object to 
any others whose names might be called. In the impanelling of 
the jury who tried him, the prisoner exereised his right of peremp- 
toiy challenge in only fourteen instances. Tlio trial was one of 
surpassing interest and solemnity, and lasted eleven days. On 
the part of the prisoner the case was argued with great earnest- 
ness, candor, and ability, by tlie Hon. Pliny Merrici;, his senior 
counsel, and the case was closed by the Attorney-General, the 
Hon. John H. Clifford, in an address of singular power and effect. 

" ' After the Attorney-General had finished his argument, the 
Court informed the prisoner that he had the right, which he might 
exercise or not as he pleased, to malje such remarks to the jury as 
he saw lit. The prisoner arose, and for some time addressed the 
JQiy in his own behalf. 

" ' An elaborate, clear, and comprehensive charge was given by 
the Chief Justice, after consultation with the other members of tlie 
court who sat with him at the trial. The Jury retired to tlieir 
room ; and, after an absence of tiiree honrs, late on Saturday even- 
ing, returned into court with a verdict of guilty. The next Mon- 
day morning the prisoner was again braught into court, and 
received IVom the Chief Justice the sentence of the law, which 
doomed him to suffer death by hanging, at such time as the Execu- 
tive of the Commonwealth should appoint. In a few days a copy 
of the record of his conviction was transmitted to the Governor 
and Council, agreeably to the provisions of law, by the sheriff of 
the county of Suffolk. On the 24th of April the prisoner sent by 
the hand of his friend to tlie Govenior and CouqcU a petition for a 
pardon under his own hand, on the ground of his entire innocence 
of the crime of which he had been convicted, and for which he 
was under sentence of death. All proceedings upon this petition 
before the Esecutive were suspended, in consequence of iiavln" 
received notice from tlie counsel of the prisoner that they were 
about to make application to the Supreme Court for a writ of error 
to issue in ids case, on account of certain alleged irregularities said 
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to Have been discovered in the course of the proceedings against 
him. Tliat application was heard before the ftill coiift, all the five 
judges belDg present, and overruled. In the opinion of the coort, 
pronounced by the Chief Justice, all the proceedings in the case 
were declared to be according to established judicial forms and 
the laws of the Commonwealth. 

" ' Ou the fourth day of June, and before, the question on the 
writ of error had been settled by the Court, the Eev. Dr. Putnam, 
for the prisoner, asked to be permitted to withdraw the petition 
for a pardon above named, fl-om further consideration. The Gov- 
ernor and Council permitted him to do so, and the petition was 
placed in his hands. 

" ' On the first day of July, Dr. Putnam placed in the hands of the 
Govemoianotherpetition, signed by the prisoner, asking for acom- 
mutation of his sentence. On the 2d day of July this petition was 
referred to the Committee on Pardons, and on the same day Dr. 
Putnam appeared before them and made a statement, which he said 
was authorized by the prisoner, in which the prisoner admitted 
that he killed Dr. Parkman, at the time and in the place charged 
against him, but denied that the act was premeditated. He nar- 
rated what the prisoner declared to be the manner of killing, and 
described minutely the mode and process by which the body of 
Dr. Parkman was disposed of after death. The prisoner alieged 
that " the single blow with a stick of wood," by which Dr. Park- 
man was killed, was given by him in a moment of uncontrolled 
passion, excited by the insulting language heaped upon him by Dr. 
Parkman, and " by thrusting a letter which he held in his hand, 
and his fist in his face," and that " he did not know, nor think, nor 
care where he should hit him, or how hard, nor what the effect 
would be." Upon the statement of the prisoner, and the other 
fecta proved at the trial, Dr. Putnam addressed the committee at 
length in an able and impressive argument in favor of a commuta- 
tion of the sentence of the Court. A petition from the family of 
the prisoner, andalarge number of other petitions received be- 
fore and after the confession, and from people, men and women, 
in other States, were before the committee. The committee gave 
three other hearings to those who wished to be heard in aid of 
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the prisoner's petition, and in support of tbe views of Dr. Put- 

' " The Committee on Pardons, consisting of the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor and four other Councillors, after a ftill, careftil, and patient 
hearing, came to a unanimous conclnsion that there were no snf- 
flcient reasons to justify them in recommending the iiiterpositioa 
of Executive clemency. They recommended fJiat the Governor be 
advised to have the sentence of the law, as pronounced by the 
Court, carried into effect on the 30th day of August nest. The 
CouncO, with but one exception, concurred In the report of tho 
committee, and advised the Governor to carry out the sentence of 
the law as recommended by them. 

'■ ' In carefiiily and anxiously examining and considering the case, 
I do not feel authorized, by any considerations which have been 
presented to my mind, to set aside the verdict of the Jury, ai-rest 
the solemn decree of the law, as pronounced by the highest ju- 
dicial tribunal of the Commonwealth, and disregard the deliberate 
opinion and advice of the Council. If the circumstances of the 
billing, as stated by the prisoner, are taken to be true, it may well 
be questioned whether the Executive could interfere without do- 
ing violence to the settled laws of the Commonwealth. It wiil 
hardly be pretended by any one that the declaration of a prisoner 
nnder sentence of death should be permitted to outweigh tie 
doings of the Court and Jury, and rescue him from the conse- 
quences that are to foUow those proceedings. In this case, it is 
candidly stated by Dr. Putnam, in his able argument for the 'pris- 
oner, and in several petitions pi-esented in favor of commutaUon 
received since his confession, that, standing as he does, the word 
of the prisoner is entitled to no credit. If the circumstances dis- 
closed on the trial are relied upon to support this statement, the 
reply is that those circumstances were urged in his favor before 
the Jury, and they have decided against him. 

" ' The f&cts of this appalling case are before the world. They 
will forever fill one of the gloomiest pages in the record of crime 
among civilized men. It is undisputed that on the 23d day of 
November, 1815., John W. Webster, a Professor In Harvard Uni- 
versity, and in the Medical College in Boston, did, at mid-day, in 
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his room in tliat CoUege, within a few feet of the place where he 
daily stood to deliver scientific lectures to a. large class of young 
men, with unlawftil violence take the lift of Dr. George Parkman, 
a respectable citizen of Boston, who had come to tliat room, at 
the request of the prisoner; that after taking his lift, he eviscer- 
ated the body of hia victim, burning parts of tt tn a flimace, and 
depositing other portions of it in different parts of the building, 
where they were found by persons who were seeking after Dr. 
Parkman; that, after killing him, he robbed his lifeless creditor by 
taking from liim two notes of hand signed by himself, to which he 
had no right, and committed still another crime by making tilse 
marks upon tliose notes; and that a jury of his couotry, impan- 
elled according to law under the direction of four of the five emi- 
nent judges constituting the Supreme Jadlcial Court of Massa- 
chusetts, after a long, patient, and Impartial trial, and after hearing 
in his defence the arguments of learned and eloquent counsel, 
upon their oaths found him guilty of wilfhl murder. Upon that 
verdict the Court pronowiced the awflil sentence of death. In 
such a case, there should be obvious and controlling reasons to 
sustain the pardoning power in Interfering to arrest the sword of 
Justice. I do not see these reasons. AH the circumstances of 
this most lamentable case force me to the conclusion, that the 
saftty of the community, the inviolability of the law, and the prin- 
ciples of impartial justice demand the execution of the sentence. 

'"I hope it is not necessary for me to say that it would have given 

me unspeakable pleasure to come to a different result, and that I 

would do anything on earth in my power, short of violating duty, 

to alleviate the sufiferings of a crushed and broken-hearted family. 

'"G. N. Bmggs.' 

" ' Cocson, Chambek, July 19, 1850.' 

" The conclusions thus reached by Governor Briggs, found their 
complete Justification in the most impartial criticisms of this case 
by professional writtrs, both at home and abroad; among these 
may be mentioned those of Professor Mittermaier, of the Uni- 
versity of Heidelberg, one of the most learned and accomplished 
jurisprudents of continental Europe, and of Samuel Warren, a 
leading English barrister, well known by his writings both in 
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literature and the law. In concluding a series of articles in Black- 
mo<ra Magasine, entitled 'Modern Criminal Trials,' this author 

" ' It was our intention to have Inclnded In this paper a sketch of 
a great American trial for mnrder,— that of the late Professor 
Webster, for the murder of Dr. Parkraan ; a fearful occurrence, — 
a black and dismal tr^edy from beginning to end, exhibiting most 
remarkable Indications, as it appears to us, of that orerruliujj 
Providence which sometimes sees fit to allow its awful agency iu 
hmnan attiirs to become visible to us. 

" ' The circumstances attending the murder were invested with 
enthralling interest, and it has to the eye of tlie moralist some very 
hideous features. The efforts made by the prisoner— a man of 
intellect, learning, and high professional station — to avert sus- 
picion and escape from the a^vfli! consequences of crime, are 
sickening to read of. His idiosyncrasy, also, is a psychological 
study ; and the network of circumstantial evidence in which lie 
became iaextrlcably enmeshed, will be regarded with watchful 
interest alike by lay and professional readers.' ' 

"But the most decisive testimony on this point, and that which 
most completely sustained the course taken by Governor Brlggs in 
the discharge of his responaiblo trust, came fi-om Dr. Webster 
himself. It Ls Interesting as evidence of the irrepressible nature 
of truth when aJl motives fOr concealing or distorting it are re- 
moved fi-om the mind of the most hardened criminal, and furnishes 
a fit conclusion to this review of Governor Briggs in connection 
with this memoi-able chapter in the history of crime. After all 
hope ofapai'don or a commutation ofhls sentence had been extin- 
guished, and when he had seriously and with singleness of purpose 
addressed himself to the great work of making his peace with his 
Maker, in which, under the guidance and with the inestimable aid 
of his spiritual adviser, the Rev. Dr. Putnam, it is hoped he was 
successful ; on the 35th of August, the Sunday preceding his execu- 

I The following weU-dsseired compliment 1b flontalned in the arUele referred [o 
above : " The argnmeal of Mr. Clilfiird for tbe prosecution cannot be excelled in 
clear and conclusive reasoning, conveyed In language equally elegant and torci- 
l)le. Its effect aa n demonstration of the guilt of the Bcoased is fearful." 
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tion, Dr. Webster sougtt an Interview with the jailer, Mr. Gastavas 
Andrews, After some conversation relative to the approaching 
event of his execution, and his sense of Mr. Andrews's kindness to 
him, he requested of Mr. Andrews, as a favor, that he would pre- 
pare Lis person for the scaffold. Mr. Andrews replied that ho was 
under the direction of the sheriff, but If it was of any consequence 
to him he would endeavor to comply with his request. This sub- 
ject disposed of, Professor Webster then went on to say: ^Mr. 
Andreins, I consider this whole thing perfed justice ! The officers of 
the law are right! Everybody is light; and I am wrong! And I feel 
that if (Ae yielding up of my life to tke injured law will atone, even in 
part, for the cnme I have eommitted, that is a consolation I ' 

" Subsequently to the above interview, and two days before the 
execution, Sheriff Eveleth called on the prisoner to prepare him 
fbr the final discharge of his ofBclal duty, when in the course of 
conversation, in allusion to & suggestion that had been made of 
the possibility of suicide, the sheriff remarked that he inferred 
ftom the prisoner's statement he entertained no ideaof attempting 
to avoid the execution by any act of his own. 

" ' Iffty should I? ' replied Professor Webster. ' All the proceed- 
ings in my case have been jiist. The Court discharged their duty. 
The law officers of the Commonwealth did their duty and no more ! 
37ie verdia of the Jury was just! The sentence of the CouH was just; 
and it is just that I should die on the scaffold, in accordance wUh that 
sentence.' " 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



GUBEBNATOKtAIi LIFE — 1 
— ASSIVEKSAET OBATION 

1JI3KLF— DEFEATED IS THE 
-HIS RETIREMENT FEOlt OF 



9hE year 1850 was the last of that term of seven 
) years during which Governor Briggs administered 
\^©^ the affairs of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, 
^^^ _with the single exception of that of Caleb 
Strong,^ the longest term of such service in tlie 
history of the State. 

In the spring of this year the cares of state oppressed 
him with so much force, that the desire to lay them aside 
prevailed with him to decline a re-Domioation. The dread- 
M responsihilities from which he did not shrink in the case 
reported in the preceding chapter, were still vivid in his 
rememhrance, and no doubt quickened his purpose of retir- 
ing ft'om a position which involved him in the hazard of 
meeting other terrible emergencies. 

The following address bears date of April 27, 1850 ; — 

To Tun Electous of Massachusetts t 
Fellow-Citizens,— By your favor I have been seven times 
chosen Governor of the Commonwealth, — ttiree times by a ma- 
jority of the popular vote, and four times, after having received a 
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to ISlfi, making Uli whole period of aerrice eleven jear*. 
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large plurality of that vote, I have been chosca by a majority of 
both branches of the Legislature. 

Deeming it Dot Improbable tiiat my name, amongst others, miglit 
be tbonght of for the same place at the approacliiiig election, I take 
this occasion to announce my purpose of not again being a candi- 
date for the high office. 

In respectfully declining to be any longer a candidate for the 
suffl'ages of my ftllow-citizens, I have no language by which to ex- 
press to them the gratitnde I feel for the honors conferred upon me 
by the repeated testimonials of their confidence. While I express 
my obligations to these generous and constant friends by whose 
votes I have been elevated to office. It is but justice to my political 
opponents to say that I have received kind and considerate treat- 
ment from them. 

Previous to being chosen Governor, I had been sis times 
elected to Congi^esa by the fi-eemen of the Seventh Congi'esslonal 
District. I take great pleasure in declarine that It has rarely bi 



the fortune of one who h; 



n public life, and 



who has thirteen times passed the ordeal of popular election, tc 
have had so little cause to complain of the treatment of political 
opponents as I have had. 

I shall carry with me Into retirement no unkind or hostOe feel- 
ings towai-d any fellow-being. If I have given just occasion for 
others to entertain such feelings towards me, I should be most 
happy to bo informed of It, and to have the opportunity of doing 
them justice. Upon his native Commonwealth, under whose frte 
and fostering constitution one of the humblest of her people hsa 
been raised by the snfliages of her votera to the chair of her chief 
magistraoy, a gratefiil sou will never cease to Implore the blessing 
ofHeaven. Long may her people be prosperous and happy; may 
Intelligence and virtue be the stability of their times. In their 
politics, may they be enlightened, consistent, and lionest; in 
their religion, sincere and cliaritable and blameless ; In their deal- 
ings and Intercoui-se with each other, and in their transactions 
with, and their conduct towards their sister States, may they be 
just, fearing God. 

Witli heart-felt and lasting respect, I am your friend and feliow- 

G. K. Briccs. 
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Of the nnmerons public services in which Goremor 
Brigga formefl a conspicuous official part, few were mote 
interesting than the seventy-firth anniversary of the nine- 
teenth of April, 1775, in Concord, Mass, Upon this occa- 
sion he delivereii the following oration, which is worthy to 
1^0 preserved with the best memorials of Ms public life : — 

"Mr. President, — The sentiment in honor of our ancient Com- 
monwealth which yoQ hnve just announced speaks tor itself. It 
requires no response fl-om me. As children, we all love and honor 
her ; and I trnat it will not be deemed improper on this occasion 
tor me to say that her character and history from the time of pro- 
vincial dependence to tlie present time, and her standing among 
her sister States, entitles lier to the love and reverence of her 
children. But, sir, if npon the great theme which this day flUs all 
hearts, I had anything to say when I came here, let me teli you 
the ail-grasping reapers who have preceded me have taken it all 

"Far back in distant ages wh'naMoabitish stran"--r went into 
the iield of one of the majjU t ft! 1 1 f Ca a n ' to glean 
and gather after the reape "s a ng th h n th lord of the 
harvest commanded his reap a to 1 t th dan I glean even 
among the sheaves, and rep ohh nt Iwih that these gen- 
tlemen had shown a little f tl human ty an 1 k ndness of that 
Oriental landholder. Why in my 1 Itud I have been 

searching the field, and c n fin 1 ly a h d of wheat left. 

There is, however, one thin thtth ha nt ail in connection 
with the nineteenth of Ap il 1 Th d d not tate the his- 

toric fact that the incni'sion of the British army on that day was 
the first and the last time, since Massachasetts has had a political 
existence, when a foreign enemy has penetrated so liir into her 
territory. This is a trath which her people may regard with pride 
and with gratitude. Few States nearly two hundred and fifty 
years old can say as much. I trust the resnlt of that experiment 
will admonish her enemies, if enemies she shall ever have, that the 
experiment had better not be repeated. That proved legion of 



d by Google 



SftS MEMOIR OF GEORGE A" BBIGCS. 



;s expected as they advanced to see thp pale and trembling 
rebels sh Ink and flee before them. Great jvis their ai'sippoint 
ment! Sii-, what a. day was that for Massachusetts' Well did 
Samuel Adams exclaim, when he heard the volley at Lexington 
' Oh, mhat a glorious morning is thUI' Words of ptopliecy and 
patriotism! They will be repeated with enthusiastic awe and 
inspire the lovers of freetlom to the latest geneiation 

" Mr. Pi-esident, I wish that venerable old man who but this 
moment stood before tiicae assembled thoa^aods could lehearse 
in our hearing the thriHiug Incidents of that auspicious morning 
When on a visit to Lexington last winter one who participated in 
those incidents told me that on tJie bright moonlight e\ ening that 
preceded the morning of the nineteenth of April, while returning 
to his Cither's house, for he had been out flflug for a company of 
boys, he met several British officers on horseback, who preceded 
the army which came before the rishig sun. After reaching home 
and retiring to bed, about one o'clock his mother, calling to him 
from the chamber door, said, ' Jonathan, you must get up ; theregu- 
lars are coming, and something must be done!' The hoary-headed 
patriarch who has Just retired IVora your sight was the boy, who by 
his more than Spartan mother sevonty-flve years ago was summoned 
to get up in the middle of the night, and 'to do something,' for 'the 
regulars were coming.' Jonathan got up ; and what do you think 
he did? What conld a boy sixteen years old do in such an emer- 
gency? I'll tell you what he did. He went out and blew that shrill 
little flfe, to alarm the neighbors, rally the minute men, and call the 
patriots together. Mothers of Massachusetts, do you hear that? 
TonngraeuofMassachusetta, do you hear that f 'The regulars are 
coming!' And who were the reguhirs? They were the embodied 
power of the British kingdom, the armed representatives of the 
British king, —disciplined, brave, and obedient soldiers, com- 
manded by gallant and choice officers, — advanemg in the stillness 
of the night to drive back the i-ebels and seize upon their military 
stores in a neighboring town. At the approach of such an army 
at that awful hour, we hear the voice of an American mother, call- 
ing her boy to leave his bed, ' to get up,' and do something. Before 
he saw the sun on that bright and ominous morning, he stood by 
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the Side of the stouthearted Parker at the head of his company 
on Lexington greeu, and raised the martial Ijlooii of his country- 
men by the piercing notes of his spirit-stirring fife. There he stood 
iritli that little band of armed ftoemen hastOy called togctlier in 
the very presence of British legions. He saw the danntless Pit- 
caim at their liead. Ho heard the order given to load with powder 
and ball, and saw it executed. He saw them march up with an 
irapcrions and threatening air. He heard the word, ' Rebels, dis- 
perse ! ' ' Rebels, lay down your arms 1 ' He saw the flash and the 
smoke, and heard the sharp report of the guns which broke the 
stillness of that first morning of the American Revolution. Yes, 
sir; he was in the midst of that great scene! Those eyes, now 
dimmed with the visions of a hundred years, saw it, — that heart, 
now fcebly beating tn that aged breast, felt it! 

" Tlie first martyrs in the great cause of their country fell at 
Lexington; and the fratricidal host marched on to Concord. 
Faithftil couriers and deep-toned boUs aroused the patriots of 
Concord and the adjoining towns, who had heard of the massacre 
Of their neighbors, and they were prepared to meet the approach- 
ing foe. At the old North Bridge that foe again flred npon the 
peaceful yeomani7 of Massachusetts, still flnnly standing in de- 
fence of their rights.. The blood of other victims gushed and 
flowed upon the soU. The fire was returned, and two British sol- 
diers fell. The enemy hastily retrented. Here sits Amos Baker, 
the sole survivor of that memorable fight. That arm now enfee- 
bled with age, then yoathfUl and strong, helped to drive back the 
enemies of his coimtry. Thank God that these two only remain- 
ing actoi-s In the scenes of that day — the one at Lexington, the 
other at Concord— are here to heighten the interest of this sevonty- 
fiilh anniversary. They are Iiere for the last time ; and the youth 
who now look npon them will in their old age relate with patriotic 
emotion, to the children of a generation not yet bom, the wonder- 
fel fiict that they saw, in 1850, two soldiers who fought at Lexing- 
ton and Concord. When, in the neighborhood of Lexington, 
Samuel Adams heard the guns, he exclaimed, ' Oh, what a glorious 
moriiiiigisthisf Earlyonthe same morning, as General Warren 
landed at Charlestown from the ferry-boat which had brought him 
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over ftom Boston, oa being .isted what he thought of the political 
prospect of the times, replied, •■Keep up a brave heart; theij have 
beffimit, — that eitlter partij could Ho ; — •we'll end it, — that only on« 
ain do.' A soldier at Concord said : ' The viar is now begua ; the 
Lord onlp knoies where it iMll end.' 

" This remarkable sentiment, uttered by noble patriots on the 
same day in different places, shows how the spirit of freedom per- 
i-aded the hearts of the people of lUassadiusetts, It was a glorious 
day for Lexington and Concord and Middlesex, for Massachusetts 
and the thirteen British colonies. It was a glorious day for lib- 
erty, for patriotism, for humanity. Every blow struck for liberty 
amongst men, since the nineteenth of April, 1775, has but echoed 
the guns of that eventful morning. 

" Mr, President, I give you this sentiment : The nineteenth of 
April, 1775, — with the patriotic and prophetic exclamation of 
Samuel Adams, when he heard the guas at Lexington, ' Oh, what a 

The sturdy and inclepenclciit " electors," to whom Gov- 
eraor Briggs declared bis intention of retiring from their 
service, exercised their " independence" in paying no heed 
to his address. He was again nominated, and at the elec- 
tion, for the first time in his life, he was defeated. His 
defeat, however, was not directly ftom the people, of whose 
votes he received a veiy lai'ge plurality. It was in the 
Legislature, into which the election was thrown, that the 
hitherto invariable fortune of his political ventnres deserted 
bim. He had the satisfaction of knowing, however, that 
he himself had taken the initiative in the matter of bis re- 
tirement. Ho thus writes to his daughter after the result 
was declared : — 

PlTTSFlELD, KOV., 1850. 

My DE.4n Dadghtek: 
The result of the election you have learned ere this. It was 
not unexpected to me. I have no canse to complain of anybody, 
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toi I liave already had more political success than I had any claim 
to. I hope I have not been instrumental in the defeat of the Whig 
caiise, forlbclieveit aJMsJandjMino^i'cone; but I would uot liave 
done, OT consented to the doing of an unjust or improper thing to 
have saved it from defeat. 
Your mother thinks she shall have company this winter. 
AtTuctionately, your father, 

G.N. Briggs. 

What hand could so fitly record the close of his long pub- 
lic service as his own, and it is so humbly and .yet so 
nobly done in the following letter to his daughter, that the 
letter itself ought to be a part of his public portraiture, 
and is therefore included therein : — 

BosTos, 9th Jan., 1851. 

My DGAK DAUttllTER : 

I felt sad enough, to road in Henry's letter of the 

ruin of the old church in Pittsfield. It seemed melancholy to feel 
that those venerable walls, hallowed by so many saci-ed and en- 
deai-ing recollections and associations, were smouldering and 
"Mien. How many prayers nud songs of praise have been heaivl 
within their inclosure. And thcu the truth-telling clock, true to 
its trust, struok the hour on the old bell when enveloped in smoke 
and fire, as if it were resolved to be trae and fiuthful to the end. 

To-morrow or nest day I expect to close my public life. 

In looking back upon the seven years that I have been Governor, 
I am not conscious of doing any public act that I did not believe 
to be right, and for the best good of the State. If the Judge of 
oil the Earth approves my intentions, I know He will pardon my 
imperfections. That approval, I shall now esteem above aU the 
applause of men, and hereafter it will be worth more than all the 
world. For the fature. my onimportant life will be retirement. I 
know I desire to have it uscftil. What my opinions and feelings 
are I know, and I am sm'e that the political world have bntlUtle 
sympathy with those views and feelings. I hope my honest efforts 
are uot entirely overlooked and disregarded by the wise and good, 
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and I hope for a little wlille the poor and needy ones will remem- 
ber me witJi pleasure, and feel that I am their friend ; and oh, if I 
sliall be so happy as to be remembered by the Saiitovr in the day 
when he raabes up liis jewels, it will be enough. 
Affectionately, your fitther, 

G. N. limoG?. 

Governor Briggs went to Boston at the opening of the 
Legislative session in 1851, to resign his office and author- 
ity to his successor. 

Before this was done, he received from the honorable 
Board of Councillors, with wliom he had been associated, 
the following letter, conveying to him the expression of 
their official and personal regard and esteem : — 

Couxcu. Cii.uiBER, Jan. 11, 1S51. 

To nis ExCELLEKcr, Geo. N. Bkigos: 

Dear Sib, — As the time is at hand when our term of service 
will expire, and we shall each return to his home, no more to be 
summoned to meet you iu Conncil, we deem it proper at parting, 
to present to you some of the Impressions made npon our minds 
arising from onr connection with you, ui the public service, the 
year past. 

That our duties always responsible, and in many instances pe- 
culiarly trying, have been made easy, and for the most part agree- 
able, is owing in no small measure to the kindness with which you 
have, .on all occasions Impaited to each of ui fWm vour large 
stores of wisdom and espcnence That our action has always 
been so hai'monious is likewise due la no small decree, to the 
frankness with which jou have cxpiesscd yjur opinions when 
solicited to do so, to joui desire to heir the opinion of others, 
and to the kind ond uniform deference whi^h you hiie,in all 
cases, paid to those opini Dns If the Cxecutiv e administiation of 
the Govemmeut has been sitlsfxttorj to tht, people, and we firmly 
believe It has been, It may be ascribed mainly to tlio fact, tliat our 
Chief Magistnite has been governed by one single motive, --an 
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ardent desire to promote the public welfare, uninflueneed by fear, 
tavox, or affection, and guided by strong discriminating judgment. 
We were sent to you by the people of Massachusetts to be yonr 
Councillors. Some of us met you as strangers, with no common 
tic, except that of being members of the same political party, en- 
gaged in the same cause as servants of the Commonwealth. But 
not thus do we part. Our connection with you, whicli Is now to 
be severed, has led us to look from the magistrate to the man; 
and in him we have found one whom we shall ever be pleased and 
proud to call our Mend, and to whom, in private life, it will be a 
greater satlsfiiction to render a personal service, whenever It may 
be in the power of cither of as to do so, than it has been to aid 
the magistrate in the aflliirs of Government, however cheerfiilly 
and freely that aid may at any time have been rendered. 

With the warmest wishes that prosperity may attend your fhturo 
course in life, and that you may realize the fall share of happiness 
which fiiUs to the lot of the most favored among men, we now bid 
yon an affectionate fiirewell. 

Yonr fl'iends, 
SaMUEL Wood, Solomon Davts, 

Timothy Gridley, Thomas Tolman, 

John Tenkby, P. S. Copelakd, 

Chas. M. Owen, Sam'l L. Ckockeb, 

LuTHEG V. Bell. 

His last official act as Governor, was to make the ad- 
dress of Inauguiation and greeting to the newly-elected 
incambent of that Chair of State, from which he was retir- 
ing with enviable fame. He thus addressed Governor 
Bout well : — 

" May it fleasb yooii Excellency : , 

" Seven years ago, I was introduced into that chair by a dis- 
tinguished citizen who had been chosen Governor by that one of 
the political parties which has placed yon in power. In obedience 
to the command of the majority of the Legislature, uttered accord- 
iug to the forms of the Constitution, I now surrender it to you 



db, Google 



2G3 MEMOin OF GEOMGE if. BRIOGS. 

and retire. Sir, no human institutions are perfect, but I believe 
the sun does not shiue upon any political community numbering a 
million of people, which enjoys greater physical, civil, edacational, 
and moral blessings, than the people of Massachusetts enjoy. 
" Allow me, air, to say, that whoever may administer her gov- 
s loBg as I live, I shall rejoice in her prosperity and 



To which Governor Boutwell replied : — 

"Go\-EiiffOR Bbiggs,— I have accepted the office to which I 
have been called, agreeably to the Constitution, with great dis- 
trust of myself, and with the deepest solicitude ; but the entrance 
to its duties has been rendered pleasant by the kindness you have 
extended to me on this occasion. 

"It is yonr satisftction, sir, that you retire from a position 
which you liave so ably and honorably occupied, with a degree of 
popular support which neither was, nor could have been accorded 
to any other man." 

" And however honorable may be the position of the public ser- 
vant who enters upon the discharge of important duties, the 
position of that public servant who retires with the consciousness 
of having justly performed them, is mucli more enviable. If at 
the close of my term of office sueh shall be my fortune, as it is 
now yours, tliat occasion wOl be more agreeable to me than the 
present." 

Before this chapter of his life is brought to a close, it is 
fitting that his own review of all the period he ha<l now 
spent in the public service, should he included with the 
testimonies and reminiscences of others. 

He left among his papers such a review in his own hand 
— brief but comprehensive, and not more remarkable for 
its terseness than for its modesty and simplicity. 

It is impossible to read it without obtaining fl-om it an 
impression of tlie simple dignity, the sterling integrity, 
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and the true but iinobtnisive greatness of his character, 
which all that others have said of these qualities may yet 
have failed so happily and eonviiiciiigiy to express. 

It is needless to detain the reader longer from this self- 
recorded abstract of his popular services : — 

" I was six times elected to Congress from the Berkshire Dis- 
trict, and seven times chosen Governor of Massachusetts. I never 
asked a man to vote for me for either of these offices, or asked a 
man to attend apolitical convention isliere I was nominated, orto 
use any inftucncc in any way to promote my election to either of 
t&esc offices. 

"During the seven years I was Governor of Massachusetts, I 
nominated four Judges of the Supreme Court and fourteen of the 
Court of Common Pleas. Seventeen of them were appointed and 
continued— one wlio was nominated Judge of the Supreme Court — . 
Charles Allen, of Worcester — declined after he was nominated, and 
his nomination was withdrawn. The nomination of Judge of the 
Supreme Court was once ofTered to Ruftis Choate, but he declined 
it. I do not now remember, in all the appointments, tliat there 
was a personal request fl'om a single one of the persons appointed, 
or anything like a personal solicltationonthepart of their Mends. 
When there was no personal acc[uaintance on the part of the Exec- 
utive of persons named or thought of, inquiries were made as to 
qualiflcations of individuals, of men of high professional standing, 
bnt not of politicians. 

"The persons appointed to the Supreme Court were Therou 
Metcalf of Dedham, Riciiard Fletcher and George T. Blgelovv of 
Boston, and Charles E.Forbes of Northampton. Those appointed 
to the Bench of the Court of Common Pleas, were Daniel Wells, 
Chief Justice, of Greenfield, Charles E. Forbes of Northampton, 
Horatio Byington of Stockbrldge, Emory Washburn and Pliny 
Merrick of Worcester, Thomas Hopkinson of Lowell, Edward 
Mellen of Wayland, B. Boekwood Hoar of Concord, Luther S, 
Cuslung and George T. Bigelow of Boston, Josima H. Wai'd and 
Jouathaii C, Perkins of Salem, and H. G. 0. Colby of New Bed- 
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forcT. The office of Judge of the Supreme Courl was indirectly 
offered to twoothcrdlstingulshedlawyersof Boston, both of whom 
declined it. 

" In looking back upon the oflioial acta of my life I do not, at 
this time, see any reason to regret the selections tliat were made 
for these important and responsible situations. 

"I wrote seven annual messages to the Legislature. Being 
unacquainted practically with the Government of Massachusetts, 
I read the flrst message to a friend who was well acquainted with 
the affairs of the Commonwealth. With that exception, no man, 
during the seven years, ever saw or heard a message, I;new or 
asked what was in it, or requested me to put in or leave out any- 
thing of any message which I wrote. The only exception is tlie 
one named above, and my two sons, who made copies of the mes- 
sages ; with these exceptions, no man saw anything about any one 
of them until they went into the hands of the public printers. 

" No man ever said to me that the interest of the Whig party 
required, or would be promoted or injured by my doing or omit- 
ting to do anything. The most entire harmony prevailed in the 
Council Chamber during the whole time. There never was a 
rejection of a nomination, or any discussion that might not as 
well liave been public as in the Council Chamber. I never heard a 
discourteous word or remark at the Council Board during the 
se\eii yeai& I was theie 

The following pleasing incident illustrates his indepen- 
dence ot character presenting him to us as nninfluenced 
by the piejudi;,es and equally bj the preferences of others, 
in all cii cum stances nheio his conscience approved his 
con Inct 

y\ bile he wi's T o\ in i of the Commonwealth, a gentle- 
man from Booton whom be knew well, visited him at his 
house, to eonler with him npon certain political matters. 
Tn the couise of the conversation, or rather in a pause of 
it the \ i&itoi lemiilic 1 a« if incidentally : 

( o\Lm 1 a tew evenings since, among our friends, a 
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matter came up in which you were mentioned ; but as it 
was personal, 1 am not sure that I do right to speak of it." 

" Oh, speak out, speak out," said the Governor. 

" Well, then, our friends agreed that for one who occu- 
pies so honorable and dignified a iwaition as Governor of 
the State, you attend too many tcmpeiance conventions 
and make too many temperance speeches They think it is 
not exactly the thing for a Governor " 

To which, with his usual sauvity, he replied: "When 
you see those friends on your return, give them my best 
respects, and say to them, that in my opinion, to attend 
temperance meetings and conventions, and make temper- 
ance speeches, is not only the most dignified, but the most 
honoraAU, as well as most mefid employment the people of 
Massachusetts can put their Governor to, and that while I 
am Governor I shall continue at this business." 

One who knew him well, adds to these interesting reflec- 
tions of the honesty of his official life, this pleasing remi- 
niscence : — 

"I have also heard my friend say that he never spent a 
penny to promote his election to any office he ever held." 

Unquestionably the public life of Governor Bri^s was 
east in a rare mould. Without the severe assumption that 
venality is a general characteristic of men in office — it is 
certainly true, that multitudes of them are not controlled 
by such principles of honor and rectitude as those which 
fashioned and adorned the whole public career of the man, 
upon whose life we are looking. He was an exception to 
most men in Congress and in the chair of the Chief Magis- 
trate, if not in the creed of political ethics — yet certainly 
in the practice of them. 

His chai'aeter commends itself impressively to the young 
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men of the nation, who are aspiring, as he did not, per- 
haps, to its honors and trastg. They may indeed seize 
them without his virtue, but without that they certainly 
will not wear them to the lasting honor of their names, or 
to the true benefit of their generation. There was through- 
out his public service no hour and no act in which ho 
could not have been truly described in the well-known 
words: " Justum et tenacem propositi, virum."' 

1 A man just and sleadj of purpose. 
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(^^OlIREE quiet, happy and prosperous years of pri- 
^^ Tate life, unburdened with any official rank or re- 

fquirements, and tree from all soUcitudes, except 
those which were inseparable from hig domestic, 
social, and spiritual relationships, followed the re- 
tirement of Governor Briggs from the chair of state. 

He resumed his profession of the law, and busily brushed 
away the dust which had settled upon his books, and, not 
unlikely, upon his brain also ; for his mind had been too 
full of the important public interests committed to his keep- 
ing to maintain a very strong hold upon either principles 
or precedents in that subtile realm which is called the law. 
His innate sense and his uncompromising reverence of 
justice kept him, indeed, in some important manner alive 
to the law as an exponent of right ; but its technicalities 
and formalities had to be renewed in his memory. 

He could not, however, consent to do anything by halves, 
and he carried into every case committed to his hands, a 
conscientiousness which was a better (though it may have 
been an unrect^nized) warrant to his clients for its faithful 
management, than any professional pledges they might have 
exacted from their advocate. 
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His farm and Iiis broader forensic sphere now ^reeably 
divided his services. He found in the former that healthful 
delight which gave a zest to all professional labor, and 
proved the happy succedaneum of every exhausting mental 
occupation. 

Early in the first year of tliis grateful retirement, and 
while yet the snows of a Berkshire winter were relentless in 
their usurpation of hillside and meadow, he indulged him- 
self in correspondence with his friends, to more than his 
customary extent. 

Among his correspondence of that period there stands 
out prominently a triad of related letters, bearing three 
different names, — one his own, another that of his friend 
Amos Lawrence, and the third that of James Hamilton, 
the well-known English preacher and writer, whose "Life 
in Earnest" has served to quicken and freshen so many 
hearts both sides of the sea. These letters are interesting, 
especially as reflexes of the characters they represent. 
They possess a striking individuality. Two of them — the 
Governor and the preacher — had never met, and then- slight 
acquaintance with each other was derived through their 
mutual friend, the merchant prince. 

As a hearty admirer of the writings of his English friend, 
Mr. Lawrence had wisely expended considerable sums of 
money in reprinting and circulatii^ some of his essays and 
tracts. For this favor, which Mr. Hamilton counted an 
honor, and for other kindnesses, he thanks his American 
friend, in the first of this triad of letters. 

It is to be regretted, perhaps, that no copy of the letter 
from Governor Briggs to Mr. Lawrence, which the latter 
transmitted to England, and which so gratified his distin- 
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guished correspondent there, is at command for u 
memorials : — 



MVD 



[I. — It«v. Dr. HamQtoa to Amos Lunreacc.] 

42 GowEK Street, London, Fefc 
eSir: 



, 1851. 



No letters which authorship has brought to me ever gave me 
such pleasure as I received fTom yours of July 18, 18i0, inclosing 
one which Governor Briggs had written to you. That strangers 
so Uistingnislied should take such Interest in my writings and 
should express themselves so kindly towards myself, overwhelmed 
me with a pleasing surprise and with thankfulness to God who 
had given me such favor. J confess, too, it helped to make me 
love more the country which has always been to me the dearest 
nest my own. In conjunction with some much-prized friendships 
which I have formed among your ministers, It would almost tempt 
me to cross the Atlantic. But I am so bad a sailor that I fear I 
must postpone personal intercourse with those American friends 
who do not come to England, until we reach the land where there 



To you also I am indebted for the friendship of Mr. and Mrs. 
Abbott I^wrence. Mrs. Hamilton and I feel ashamed of the kind- 
ness which they have shown to us, and yet we are greatly delighted 
with it. No foreign minister is such a favorite with the British 
public, and we feel it no small honor and privilege to have been so 
cordially received at the American embassy. And yet you will 
think it does not look very grateful to delay writing so long. But 
I am very conscious that it Is because your letter gave me such 
imnsnal pleasure, that 1 have found it more difficult to send an 
answer. I could not help feeling tliat anything I might say would, 
in Importance and In the power of affording gratification, he no 
equivalent to what you had written to me. However feebly ex- 
pressed, be pleased to accept my heart-felt thanks for all the cost 
and trouble you have Incurred in circulating my publications. It 
is pleasant to me to think that your motive In distributing them 
coTiid not, in the flrst Instance, be friendship for the author; and 
to both of us it will be the most welcome result. If they promote, 
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In any measure, the cause of practical Cbristianity. Owing to 
weakness in the throat and chest, I cannot preach so much as 
many of my neighbors ; and therefore I fool the more ansious that 
my tracts should do something for the honor of the Saviour and 
the welfare of mankind. 

Accept, too, my best thanks for the hnge parcel of reports and 
sermons. Thej have been a source of much instruction. Your 
benevolent institutions seem to me to be more purpose-like and. 
efficient than ours. The account of the Perkins' Blind Asylum Is 
especially striking. 

You were -kind enough to reprint my last year's lecture to young 
men. I could hardly wish the same distinction bestowed on its 
successor, because it is a fragment, I have some thought of 
estending it into a short exposition of Eccleeiaates, which is a 
book well suited to the times, bnt little understood. 

Believe me, my dear and kind friend, with the greatest esteem 
and affection. 

Yours, most truly, 

James Hamiltos. 

[IL — Amo9 Lawrence to Hon. G. N. Briggs,] 

ISosTox, Mar. 18, 1851. 

My DE.IR FitlEKD : 

You will see by the foregoing letter ftom Dr. Hamilton, that a 
part of it belongs to yon, and I accordingly give a copy of the 
whole. 

He is an extraordinary man, and acting with mighty power upon 
his own country, and, I Lope, witt considerable power on this. 
The Lecture to Young Men, delivered the present year, I send for 
your examination, and, notwithstanding the Doctor's modesty 
about its publication, if yon think it such an one as yon would like 
to scatter with its predecessor, and will write a brief notice com- 
mending it, to be published with it, and will allow me to publish it 
for you, at my expense, for gratuitous distribution, I will do it, and 
will write to the good Doctor, acknowledging the tract and asking 
him to send forward his flirther exposition. Pray, let me send 
your note to him if you like this tract (and some of our friends 
t his bvaC); and do come and see me very soon, — I 
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love old friends better than new ones. So do Hud an escnse for 
coming. Our Minister in England is spending his money for the 
honor of Ills country and the comfort of himself. No man can do 
the work better. Have you written to liim yet 'i 

Love to Mrs. B. and Harriet, in which vrife joins me. 
Your friend, 

Amos Lawrksce. 

P. S. —Please say to Dr. Todd that I sent ills Pilgrim Address 
to the original Pilgilra Church in Southwark, formed in 1616, and I 
shall feel obliged for another copy, A. L. 

[Ill— Coiernor Brlgga to Amos Lawrence.] 

PiTTSFiELD, Mai'ch 31st, 1861, 

My dear FRfEND : 

Your kind note of the 18th inst. came duly to hand tn a package 
of other good things, — Dr. HamUton's lecture to the Young Men's 
Christian Association m London on the 4th of February last, enti- 
tled '' Solomon the Prince and Solomon the Preacher," —which 
was one of the best of all,being among them. 

Absence from home and various other hindrances have pre- 
vented an earlier reply, I cannot tell you how much I have been 
charmed, delighted, and instructed by the reading of this rich and 
beautiful lecture. As a fellow-man and a fellow- Christian, I feel 
under great obligations to the eloquent autlior of this production 
for his eflbrts to hnpress upon the minds of the young men of his 
generation correct views of the saci-ed Scriptures, and the great 
truths which they inculcate. His remarkable lecture before the 
same association last year, upon " The Literary Attractions of the 
Bible," is emmently calcuhited to produce that most desirable 
result. Thousands of young men In this country have read with 
thrilling interest that beautiful address. Its effects upon them, 
and upon those who feel their Inftuence, will be manifest after its 
worthy author shall have entered upon his reward In another and 
happier state of existence, I am highly gratified with the sugges- 
tion which you make in your note, of presenting to the young men 
of our country " Solomon the Prhjce and Solomon the Preacher." 
By doing so you will Increase the obligation which your country- 
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men and humanity are already nnder to you tor your n 
and continued acta of munificence. I should be most happy in any 
way to be instvumenta! in laying before our young men this intcl 
lectual and moral treasure. 

Howthedestiny of our conntry would brighten, if the noble and 
truly Christian sentiment uttered by Dr. HamUton in his last lec- 
ture, that " Gxe mint is greater than the sage, anddisdpleshipto Jemts 
is thepinna^le of human dignity," coold be made to sink deep into 
the liearta of the yonng men of these United States. . . , . . 
Sincerely and truly your friend, 

Geo. N. Briogs. 

One of the curious and somewhat unique cases which 
Governor Briggs conducted before the Berkshire bar, was 
the Mephant suit. It created nrneli interest at the time. 
In the letter to his daughter, which follows, he gives the out- 
lines of this case, and makes further details unnecessary : — 

FiTTsriELD, Nov. — , 1851. 
My dhau Daughter ; 

We have no new or startling events in our family or neighbor- 
hood since my last epistle to be recorded in this, saving and 
excepting an occurrence of some consequence to me in a profes- 
sional point of view. You have probably seen iu the papers that 
the elephant Columbus fell through the bridge in South Adains, 
and was so injured that he died a week afterwards In Lenos. His 
owner, thinking the town of Adams might be liable to him for 
damages, did me the favor to retain me and place the case in my 
hands, with a pretty handsome ret^ner. What the town will do 
about it remains to be seen. It will be quite an important matter 
to the town and owner. The animal was valued at fifteen thousand 
dollars (#15,000). The owner said he would not have taken that 
for him, and that he cannot be replaced for that sum. He was, I 
believe, the largest in America. Tell the junior branch of the 
firm on Bank corner, if he will look up the law and settle the ques- 
tion, whether the town Is liable for not having a bridge strong 
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enough to hold up an elephant weighing five tons, he may see the 

elephant for nothing a'most ! 

Your affectionate Mher, 

Geokge N. Brigos. 

This suit was as tedious, alnaost, as a ease in chancery. 
It came in successive aspects to the jury ; and although 
m every instance the judge charged the jurors that, accord- 
ing to law, the town of Adams was responsible for the 
loss, the juries could never agree ; and eventually, after 
the case was ai^ued before the Supreme Court in Boston,' 
it was settled by compromise between the parties. 

With the confinement of severe indisposition, there came 
to the father's heart pleasant reminiscences of his early 
married life, and he writes to his daughter : — 

PiTTSFiELD, Mar. i, 18C2. 
My deae Child ; 

You see I am ahle to i-eport to you to-day. Except the rheu- 
matic trouble In my legs, I am very comfortable. While the family 
were at dinner, I bmidlod up and took a little walk on the piazza. 
The fresh air was sweet. I hope the next fiiir day to ride out 

Thirty years ago to-day, your mother and I, and a Ittle daugh- 
ter, and only child, lived in a liltie green house in South Adams. It 
had three rooms, including the chamber; no cellar, no wood- 
house. I paid thirty dollars rent for it. Our means were limited, 
and our wants very few. We were as happy, probably, as we have 
ever been. About four o'clock in the afternoon we were deiighted 
to have come to live with us a nice little baby 6o;/— we hope he 
will live with na forever. Living in such a house on very small 
means, in regard to property, several hundred dollars worse than 
nothing, yet with life before us, with a daughter and a son, the 
present was happy, and the future bright. A good Providence has 
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made that fiiture better imd brighter thau we ever hoped. Since 
tlieD lie has added two to our number of children. One of them, 
I doubt not, is among the angels in Heaten. I liope, if it pleaae 
God, they will live to see tlieir parents gathered to their fathers in 
a. ripe old age, and in the trinmphs of Christian faith. 
Tour affectionate Mher, 

GiiO. N. Ekiggs. 

The summer with its farm duties and its perpetual out- 
of-door delights, and then the Fall term of the Courts, be- 
guiled so much of his time that letters are few again, until 
the eager and the nipping air of November made the library 
more comfortable than the meadow or the orchard, when he 
writes thus : — 

PiTTSFiELD, Tth Nov., 1852. 
My DBiR Daughter : 

I suppose by this time, yon at Lawrence begin to thlnli that we 
in Pittsfleld have forsaken you. I have been most of the time at 
court, except the time which was spent at the election that has 
resulted so be autiftilly. Inwhat is to come, the people as in times 
past, are to share tn common the ftults of Government. If the 
election has resulted benelicially to the country, we shall all be 
blessed;if for evil, oii will Lave to help tiear the evils. It is about 
eight o'clock. Your mother and I are here in the library,— she 
with Georgie in her lap. We have been talking about the time 
when we lived with a little girl in the little green house, and con- 
trasting our situation then with that of oilr children now. The 
presence of this little boy shows that we have glided very far 
down the current since the days referred to. 

It is a most unwelcome reflection, that I am no wiser or better, 
and what is more strange, no grai-pr than in those by-gone days. 
No better prepared to live, no fitter to die, than I was. This with 
the certainty that 1 am much nearer death and retribution, is a 
painful consciousness. A thousand broten resolutions render it 
more than probable that I shall not Impro-i e. A tremhkng hope 
in the merits and pardoning mercy of the crucified and Almighty 



d by Google 



A REMARKABLE DREAM. 275 

Saviour la my only consolation for the fiitnre. Happy, if when I 
pass through the valley auil the shadow of death, I can declare 
with entire confidence, as did our lovely Mend Jane, " I wiii fear 
no evil. Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me." That rod and 
that staff the dying statesman, at Marshfield, said he wanted. 1 
hope he found it and relied on it. How beautiflil is that religion 
that fitoops from its own bright Heaven, and offers the same sup- 
port and consolation in the hour of need and extremity to the 
timid maiden and the man of giant mind. Without that rod and 
staff, the one is just as helpless and lost as the other ; with it, they 
both are safe, and will go securely through the dark valley, and 
reach in triumph the celestial city beyond. 
All send iove to Charles and George. Thanksgiving is coming 1 
Affectionately, your fiither, 

G. N. Briggs. 

The following letter describes a dream, of which be always 
cherished particular and vivid recollection, appealing so 
directly and so powerfully as it did to hia religious nature, 
and to the most sacred emotions of his being : — 

PiTTSFiELD, Dec. 5, 1853. 
My deak DATJonTEK : 
After leaving Lawrence on Tuesday, I dined with Mr. Win- 
throp. The dinner was a pleasant afl^ir. Twenty-four dined, I 
believe, inclnding Mrs. Winthrop, whom I saw for the first time. 
Mr. Quincy, senior, was there. Mr. Winthrop said I was to sit be- 
tween Mr. Qnhicy and Abbott Lawrence, and he thought if I was 
not satisfied with my position, I must be an unreasonable fellow. 
I was very much delighted to meet Abbott,' and he " Ut on " that 
he was glad to meet me. His greeting was heart-j as ever, and It 
seemed as if it had not been long since we met. There was noth- 
ing strunge in his appearance or manner that needed to become 
acquainted with. As we were both going to the Mercantile Asso- 
datlon to hear Choate, he insisted that I sliould go home with Mm 
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to see Mrs. L. and K. I did so, and was very happy at meetiiig 
both them and B. Next to my own children, I know no younj; 
man In whose destiny I lave felt so much interest as in B.'s. He 
goes back an attache to the minister at St. James. 

Came home on Thursday. All well as usual. Kothing new, 
except my dream last night : —I thought I set off for the village, 
aud when I entered the road at the east end of oar avenue,! found 
myself standing In the air, just above tie tops of the trees, with 
my face towards the village. It was night; but a few rays of 
light shot forth tiovi the east, of inconceivable brightness. They 
Struct the steeple and cross of the Baptist meeting-house, and 
made them perfectly transparent. Retaining their shape, they 
looked as though they were composed of millions of diamonds. 
A low tower at the right of that, had very much the same appear- 
ance. While I was thus standing with perfect ease and composuie 
in the air, a wagon-load of people in the street below me, and a 
Httle to the left, stopped aud looked up at me with seeming sur- 
prise. They saw me distinctly, as the light fl'om the east shone 
in my l^ce ; but they did not turn around to see the wonderful and 
beautiflil spectacle which I saw. Soon the light quietly fhded 
away, and darkness came over the scene. With perftct quietness 
and peace of mind I came down to the earth. Something said to 
me, " This Is a specimen of the brightness of ' HU coming.' " If 
those few rays of light shooting bom the east were a specimen of 
the brightness of His coming, no created being can conceive of the 
flood of glory that will fill the world when the Son of God shall 
appear in the east in the sight of an astonished universe. 
Affectionately, your father, 

Geokge N. Beiogs. 

Among copies of letters from his own pen, the following 
is without date or address, but from its tone, and from the 
frank and confidential charact«r of the friendship the two 
had for each other, it ia qnite certain it was addressed to 
Mr. Abbott Lawrence : — 
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"Deak L. : 

"For some time past jou Jiavo been much in ray mind. So you 
shall have my thoaghts on paper. You may thiuli that I hail better 
keep them to myself; but I know that there is not a particie of 
Eetfishness in what I propose to say; and as I am sure you will 
properly appreciate the motives which lead me to say It, I proceed. 
The world knows what you know — that you are very rich, that 
wealth is flowing into your cofifers rapidly. What you will do 
with that wealth is to yoa and to the world a question of great 
consequence. To no human being are you accountable for what 
yon will do with it ; but to Him whose steward you are, like all 
the rest of ns, you will have an arcount to give. Tour reputa^ 
tion and fame are involved In the decision of this question. You 
have given evidence incontestable that you have no narrow or 
miserly heart. Should you go on as you have begun, and prac- 
tice the same liberality that has hitherto marked your conduct, 
and at the close of your life leave yonr large estate to your 
family, the world will think well of you and your children will 
tliank yoQ. There Is another course. You may leave to your 
children all that will be nsefill or safe to them, — and by no means 
need you deal narrowly with them, for you have an excellent 
family; but, after doing that, you can with the balance make 
yourself a public henefattor, to au cstent that no man In this coun- 
try or in any other has ever done. Suppose that in every county 
in your own Commonwealth, you establish and endow a perma- 
nent ftee school for the benefit of the indigent and orphans, to last 
forever, or found and endow other charitable or moral Institutions 
in or out of your own Commonwealth, — what would be the effect 
of such a distribntion of your surplus wealth, after reserving a 
mnniflcent provision for your ikmily? — I mean the effect upon 
your happiness, your feme, your descendants, and the world. To 
see such things done under your mna eye, while limag, would make 
you the hap^st man on earth. It would make out yonr title as 
benefactor of mankind, erect monuments upon which your descend- 
ants, to the latest generations, would look with pride and gratl- 
tade. Who can conceive the perennial benefits flowing to the 
beneficiaries of such bounty? Why, my dear sir, generation after 
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generation would rise up and call you blessed, and their benedic- 
tions would come ftom tJie hearts of thousands who will be rescued 
from ignorance and its baleful consequences by your magniflcent 
liberality. Tou would liye forever fresh In the gratitude and 
admiration of your fellow-men. Contrast such fame with tliat of 
dying the richest man in New England, possessing a liberality 
such as I am proud to say belongs to many men in your city, and 
leaving the balance to be e^joyed or wasted by your descendants, 
as they shall be wise or foolish. 

" I have, my dear L., described a course which would prove yon 
to be the best and wisest man of your age, because the greatest 
benefactor of your age. These monuments of your muniftcence 
should be erected under your own du;ection while living, and not 
be left to be done by others with your money after you can use it 
no longer. Look at the folly of Stephen Girard in this respect. 
He worslii^ed Lis mammon while he lived, and folly and madness 
have rioted in his treasures since his death. 

" These may seem to you strange suggestions, and it may seem 
more strange that they should be mode in this manner. There is 
not another rich man on earth to whom they would be made by 
me. I know thoy will be received In the spirit In which they are 
made. I should rather have the fame which yon have the power 
of giving yourself, than to be the desolator of Europe in the per- 
son of Napoleon Bonaparte, or to sit on the throne of the Cffisars. 
" Sincerely your Mend, 

"Geo. N. Emggs." 
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(2PN the month of August, 1853, he was appointed by 
\Ij Governor Clifford, Judge of the Court of Common 
^^ Pleas, — an honor which gratified both its recipient 
^^ and the public. Of this appointment his daughter 
^ aays ; — 

" The position waa very agreeable, and seemed well suited to 
the closing years of a life whose youth and early manhood had 
been spent amid esciting and important public events, and in the 
anxieties and toils of hla profession. 

"He entered upon these new responsibilities in. a ripened ma- 
turity of character and experience. During the term of six years 
that he held the ofQce of judge, there was little opportunity for 
distinction, but that his ability was qaite an average is seen, as I 
am Informed, from the proportion of his decisions that were sus- 
tmned by the Supreme Court, as compared with those of his 
associates. 

" In pronouncing sentence upon the convicted, it was remark- 
able how paternal and kind he Invariably was, especially to the 
so unj, mingling admonition with encouragement to reformation, 
at the same time not abating, in the least, the severity and justice 
of the sentence. I well remember hearing him sentence a boy to 
the House of Correction during one of his terms in Lawrence, and 
was strongly reminded of his eitpression and manner, when yonth- 
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fill offendi;rs In his own family, in days gone by, came under Lis 
rebuke or displeasure. He was much amused by the reminiaconces 
the scene recalled, when I assured him I felt myself tlie culprit 
again, and listened to him as if I were being talked to in the boy's 
stead. He admonished him to take time, during his banishment 
trora friends, to think orer Ills misconduct, to make resolutions to 
reform when again at liberty, and to show by abetter course of 
conduct that he meant to be a better person ; and he assured him 
that time and reform would wipe away the remembrance of his 
error from others, though he might always think of it with regret 
and shame." 

The death of his venerable and honored mother-in-law 
was the occasion of this beautiful letter to his daughtei'. 
She died at his home, where she had long lived : — 

SniiNGFiELD, 4th Oct., 1854. 
My deak Child ; 

I have just left your mother, sad and lonely, thougli in health 
better than could be expected after ail she has passed through. 
The funeral of the dear old woman took place on Friday. She 
was quietly laid down by the side of her husband, in the town that 
gave her birth nearly eighty-five years ago. 1 wish you and 
Charles eould have been at home, and looked once more upon that 
dear and venerable fece. There was nothing of death in it but the 

coldness. The expression was one of peaceful loveliness 

It is palnM to realize that I can no more have the privilege of 
caring for het and providing for her wants, and that I have not 
done more in little things to add to her enjoyment. As in most 
cases when our friends leave ns, none of us knew how mneh we 
loved and revered her till she was gone. Though her sufferings 
were extreme she was patient, peacelbl, and lovely, expressing 
herself with the most aflfecting tenderness to all who were aiwut 
her. With your mother, the scenes of half a century crowd upon 
and almost crush her. True and f^thful has she been to that 

mother. She will not lose her reward 

Hereafter we shall occupy grandma's corner and be old folks. 
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YoiH- mother has fitted up grandma's room, and we have moved 
into it. It is very pleasant. The thought that the good old woman 
is in heaven, hearing Itsniusie, seeing its beauties, and enjoying its 
happiness, makes every thought of her agreeable; but we have 
lost the blessed privilege of providing and caring for her any more. 
Your affectionate father, 

Geobgf, N. Briggs. 

A brief note to bis daugbter, at Lawrence, is all the trace 
of him which bis correspondence affords in the spring of 
1854: — 

PiTTSFiELD, March 7, 1864. 
My deak Daughter ; 

All well Rleighmg melting away Poor old Uncle 

P— ly died Saturday morning, and was buried Sabbath aCtemoon. 
He WHS poor and weak and of little account here, but I have no 
doubt the shining ones were waiting for him on the otter side of 
the river, and joyfully took his spirit to the celestial city. His 
funeral was well attended, but not by many of the "refined." I 
never heard Dr. T. more interesting at a funeral, tbougii I think 
funeral occasions are the places where he appears best. He said 
the Saviour preached to the poor. 

Tell Geoi^e I thank him for the "Ilouseholdof Sir Thomas 

More." Ilm>6 Meg. _, 

Your loving B'ather. 

Before the summer of this year was fairly throned upon 
the Bertehire hills, the hand of pain was laid heavily upon 
him. He was prostrated by a severe attafik of inflammatory 
rheumatism. His faithful daughter was at his side in this 
time of trouble, and her hand draws the curtain which must 
otherwise have hidden from the public eye the clouded 
physical life of this noble sufferer, which was yet irradiated 
by the exceedingly pure light of the life within— the " life 
bid with Christ in God." She says, — 
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" This illness produced a marked change in his appearance. 
Though not made infirm or lame, which is quite remarkable oftei 
Buch utter helplessness, he ne^er regained the look of ruddy yonth- 
fUlness and firmness which he kept so wonderfully till late in life ; 
and he was long in creeping up to his average health and elaaticltj. 
Many weeks of uninterrupted intimaey with my fether during this 
illness, gave me new impressions of his character. 

" Always cherishing for him filial atftction and respect, we had 
yet never assumed any relation but that of lither and daughter. 
The ministry and wailing with him in his sick-chamber had made 
ns acquainted with each other. We felt that we had become 
fiien^a. We often discussed opinions and events on terms of 
equality that surprised u« when we were separated. It is true, I 
never so honored and loved him, and never felt so intimately 
acquainted with hmi, as during this reunion. I wish it were pos- 
sible to reproduce some of the incidents of this period. Though 
very desponding wliile sufifering, he was patient and uncomplain- 
ing ; and when the hours of repose and delicious ease and peace 
followed pain and restlessness, when he began to regain the 
power of motion, his tongue was freed in proportion as his spirits 
rose. Oh, the long talks, and reminiscences of early lite and man- 
hood, the anecdotes and sfcetehes of public and social scenes at 
home and abroad I I thought, then, if it were possible, they should 
be preserved ; but alas, that they are forever lost 1 

" One wakeftil night I particularly remember, after watchers had 
ceased to be required, and little attention was needed, as usual I 
was resting in his room upon a lounge. He went ftom one inci- 
dent and anecdote to another in a certain portion of his life, till 
we were tired out with laughing, and I confess I feared the effect 
of so much exhilaration upon him. He seemed so rejuvenated in 
spirit, after his sufferings, that the overflow of ptayftilness and fiin 
was but the natural outlet of his happiness. 

" The profound gratitude which he felt and expressed during this 
convalescence, and, indeed, when he was suffering most, for the 
countless blessings mingled with his affliction, was very marked. 
One of the flrst times he was able to sit up, after being lifted into 
bis chair and drawn to the window, when he looked out upon the 
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light and glory of the scene before him, he raised his tlill blue eyes, 
filled with reverence and fervor, to heaven, and said : ' Can it be 
that I do not lime Sim !' As his letters show, lie was very self- 
depreciating, and ever had many misgivings as to his own accept- 
ance lu the sight of God, when he contemplated his own imper- 
ftctiona in contrast with the spotless holiness of those who dwell 
in heaven. On one occasion, he had been considering the evi- 
dences he saw of his being a true child of God, — of having been 
'bora again,' — and seemed almost overwhelmed with doubt, when, 
bursting into tears, he said, ' If I know anything, I know I love 
Christians.' 

" On one occasion, it became necessary to call in from his work 
the hired man, to assist in raising him, in order to arrange his 
pillows. He came into the chamber directly from his work, look- 
ing so brawny and healthful and strong, bringing the air and 
energy of the working-man into the quiet and hush of the sick- 
room — almost shocking, though it charmed the helpless invalid, 
who lay like an infant upon the bed. William, with instinctive 
ease and gentleness, raised the weary shoulders and replaced the 
sick man in most sweet rest, — and then, standing a moment and 
looking at him with real pity, the bronzed face bent over the white 
pillow and kissed the white forehead so reverently and tenderly, 
that we wept like children. It was one of those impulses which 
honor human noture. Father asked him to stay a moment as he 
was retiring, and presently asked, ' William, are you a Christian?' 

'I am an unworthy member of 's church.' 'Then, If a ChHs- 

tian, you are rich, William.' After a few words, he then repeated, 
in tones and expressions which were perfectly melting, the Scrip- 
ture, ' Come unto me all ye tliat labor and are heavy laden, and I 
ivill give you rest ; talie my yoke upon yon and learn of me, for 
my yoke is easy and my burden light.' 

" One day, after his hands had been powerless for a long while, 
he found himself able to lift his right hand ftom the wrist, and, 
turning It languidly, he looked at its movements, as if gratified 
with returning power over it, and said, ' It has never been riUsed 
agMnst a human being.' 

" WTien sufficiently recovered to see his friends, in the library. 
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one day Mr. Choate, who was stayiug in Lenox, drove up to see 
him. The moment they met, mj (kther's q^uick eye read the look 
of surprise and pain which the great alteration in his appearance 
Instantly called up on the fiice of liis friend- The look was quickly 
followed by an illumination of Mr. Choate's wonderfully shadowed 
and gloomy countenance, and a most inspiring salutation, with the 
cordial greeting, ' How welt yon are looking ! ' We who saw this 
meeting, and remembered the ' alarms ' that had shaken them when 
they encountered the pestilence, were much entertained with a 
scene so characteristic. After Mr. Choate took leave, ray tUtber, 
with the melancholy and pleasure with which one faltering with 
bodily weakness encounters the freedom and elasticity of health, 
said, 'How ^Uniidly he looked!' — as he really did; for the moun- 
tains and pure Mr of Berkshire had vitalized him ; ajid he never 
seemed in more mperh tone than on that day. My impression is 
they never met after." 

The date of the next letter is six months later, and just 
on the verge of that lovely season when " the time of the 
singing of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is 
heard in the land." Sugaring is a part of the April work 
of those who live in maple groves ; and there is playful 
allusion to this rural process and to other very country- 
like topics : — 

PiTTSFiELD, April 22, 1856. 
My DEAnCmi.D: 

Since my return, a week ago, your mother has been 

quite well; though when I came, she was nearly "sugared off," 
The sap has since been boiled out of the honse. Henry got a. 
qnantura-snff. without making much sugar. All glad sap is done 
running. We have two calves, though I sold the old cow's 
daughter a week ago; we conld not raise it. Lots of milk; look 
out for butter about these days. Turkeys run away dreadftilly. 
Hens lay lots; fifteen chickens in two broods; occasionally we 
have a mammoth great egg, and then a mammoth little one. 
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Attending court in Springfield, lie writes to Laivrenee : — 

Speisgfield, Gth. June, 1853. 
Mydeau Daughter: 

The heavenly weather, after this most reftesliing 

rata, I suppose you have in Lawrence as well as we here. Our 
little place at home never looked more charming tlian when I left 
on Monday momins- If yon could see my acre-and-a^half of 
wheat, I guess you. would think flour will fall soon. Henry's gar- 
den looks finely. The good pear-tree promises mnch ftuit. The 
corn looks well, and the pastures and meadows are clad in rich 
green. I only regret tliat I cannot be there to enjoy it all, and 
more yet that yon and Charles are not on, and owning the Merriam 
flirm,' taking comfort and getting health, I am having a pleasant 
time here, and am staying at the " Massasoit." The night before 

last I was sitting in the parlor, talking with , and in the other 

part of the room was a party ftx)m Boston, very respectable, and, 
as the sequel shows, very sensible. Soon after they left the parlor 
to go to their apartments I followed, and. Just as I came np nearly 
to them at the foot of the stairs, the gentleman remarked, " He 
was one of the best Governors that Massachusetts ever bad." At 
tliat moment he saw me, and the conversation suddenly ceased. 
Now, I was vMn enough to suppose that the remark applied to us; 
and I certainly felt more gratified than I should to have heard him 
say, " He was a scaliieag of a Governor." To deserve the good 
opinion of my fellow-men, I am willing to confess, has with me, 
all my life, been a strong desire; but to have accomplished so 
little to entitle me to their good opinion, is a matter of deep regret. 
There is one thing, however, so infinitely more important than the 
good opinion of all the world, that If through abounding mercy I 
can secure it, all else sinks into nothing in comparison, — that Is, 
at last to hear those words of eternal blessedness and glory from 
the Jndge who sitteth upon the throne of the universe : " Well 
done, good and fliithftil servant." Oh! will these ears hear those 

iAn a^jol^^ property. Just D^ar^r the vHl^e. 
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words? That they may be addressed to me and all the liear ones 
Hove, is the great dcsiie of my heart, and my daily prayer. 
Affectionately, your father, 

GEOltGE N. Briogs. 

Ea,rly in the winter of 1856 his eldest son, who was 
recently married, took his lovely young bride to the far 
Soutli, hoping in the genial elimate of Key West, or of 
Cuba, to find that balm which should cheek the work of 
disease in her delicate and ft-agile frame. The receipt of a 
letter from his son, with allusions to soft airs and bright 
verdure and munificent bloom, suggested to him strange 
contrasts with the temperatures and aspects around him. 
He replies to his son's letter from Lenox, where, in the veiy 
heart of winter, he was holding court. His reminiscences 
of that severe winter have special interest for the biogra- 
pher, wi-iting at this moment in the veiy heart of a Berk- 
shire winter, and with stinging recollections, not yet a 
week old, of a temperature, not, indeed, quite equal to that 
of 1857, but more than twenty below zero : — 



MYDJiAB Sos: 



Lexox, Jnn. :i 



Henry came down to-day, and brought your last letter, which 
gave me great pleasure. The weather for the past ten days has 
been without a precedent ia this latitude. On Satui-day, at home, 
at 7 4. M., the mercnry stood at thirty degrees below zero ! Dr. 
Kane's arctic experiences have not much to brag of. Ten degrees 
below is not regarded as worth an extra garment ; but this fellow, 
that goes down to tiirty, puts his cold fingers upon the vegetables 
iu many cellars, where he has not been In the habit of intruding. 
What a contrast this state of things with the mild, smllhig, roseate 
condition of aflfalrs in which yon and NeUie and Cousiu M. are 
regaling yourselves. You are considerably troubled with northers, 
you say. I wisli ire could have a southern breath fro::] your fur-off 
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island upon ns for a ftw days. A few weeks, however, will set it 
all right, and cause beauty and (higranoe and joy to smile where 
now snow and ice and chills prevail. 

Nothing new In these Greenland regions. The religions interest 
continnes in Pittsfleld. Poor old Uncle Tom, of the cemetery- 
gate, has moved into the cemetery grounds, and laid down to sleep 
after about a century of toil outside. He died last Saturday morn- 
ing. He is believed to be one of theBnbjectsof the revival. How 
amazing that mercy which, after a hundred years of ignorance, 
and in disregard fl:om his fBilow-inen, finds the aged sinner, par- 
dons him, and takes him up to wear one of those crowns of right- 
eousness which the Saviour has in reserve for those who love his 
appearing 

Tell Nelly she must be resolute and active, as though she were 
well, and as prudent and careful as if she wore an Invalid. I hope 
cousin Mary wUl not think of joining Walker in his present for- 
tunes. I should much prefer to see her joined to a medical gentle- 
man IVom the border of a northern lake. We think and talk much 
of you, and hope hy the blessing of God, to meet jou when the 
beauties of your climate shall be spread over our mountains and 
valleys again. 

Affectionately, your lUther, 

Geo. N. Bbiggs. 

With the Slimmer the invalid daughter-in-law came back, 
refreshed and somewhat invigorated, but with a hold upon 
life scarcely more assuring to those who loved her than 
when she went away. Before the next winter spread its 
white robes over the hills and vales, she had found, even 
amid the weakness and fading beauty of this life, a new 
and wonderful life — the life of faith in the Son of God. 

The glad, grateful father thus acknowledges his son's 
letter, communicating the tidings of her baptism and ad- 
mission to the church : — 

WORCESTEU, Dec. 22, 1857. 
Mt dear Son : 

We received and read your letter of yesterday with equal sur- 
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prise and pleasure. We rejoice greatly to learn that Helly has put 
on Christ by following Illm in baptism, and tlius obeying His com- 
mand. Having taken tlie yolie of the Saviour, I liave no doubt 
she wlU And it easy and delightflil to bear, and she will find rest to 
her soul. Those who learn of Him will never be disappointed, but 
will find Mness of joy. I am satlsacd that no one can know the 
calm and holy joy osperienced by those who thns obey and follow 
the Saviour bnt those who do it. 

I am sure Nelly would bear her testimony to the truth of this 
assertion. I hope she will have the constant presence of the 
Master, and that her path wUl shine brighter and brighter. The 
good Shepherd has promised to gather the lambs in his arms, and 
to carry them in his bosom. Not one of his thousand blessed 
promises has ever foiled, Yoar mother and I feel a new debt of 
gratitude to our Father in Heaven, that another member of our 
dear ftimtly-band has taken a place in the church of Christ, and 
enrolled her name among His professed followers. May she adorn 
that profession more than any of us have done. Though the 
youngest, may she be an example to the gray-headed ones. The 
greatest happiness I could hope to enjoy on earth, would be to 
have the assurance that every member of our family was a sincere 
and Mthfol follower of Jesua. 



O'er life's rough ocean driven, 
We BhoiiW rejoice no wanderer lost— 
A&mUyinHeaven." 

I am sure the news that dear Nelly had been entirely restored to 
health, would not have given me the satisfaction that I realized 
from the announcement of your letter. She might have had health 
of body, and her soul been left out of the ark of safety. Now I 
hope she has entered that ark, and is prepared for good or ill- 
health; for Jifb or death. I wish we might have witnessed the 
solemn ceremony. We send love to you and Nelly, Chailes and 
Harriet. 

Aflbctionately, your father, 

G. N. Briogs. 



d by Google 



TSIJSUTE TO HIS JUDICIAL CAREER. 289 

Hia judicial career is thus grapliieally and faithfully de- 
picted by the hand of one' who not only knew him inti- 
mately, but who alao had, under a reorganization of the 
judiciary of Massachusetis, personal experience of the 
duties and responsibilities of the same position. It will 
appropriately close this chapter, devoted to his life as a 
judge ; — 

" Soon after the completion of lils dntles as a member of the 
Constitutional Convention of 1853, Mr. Briggs was appointed a 
Justice of the Conrt of Common Pleas. He held his seat upon 
the Bench during the existence of that Court, a period of about 
six years. 

"Those who were intimately acqnaintefl with him during that 
part of his professional life in which he gave his time entirely to 
legal practice, were impressed witi the belief that he possessed, 
in a remarkable degree, some of the most essential q^ualittes of a 
judge. His quick and clear apprehensions of the facts of a case, 
hia accurate recollections and statements of the evidence in his 
ailment t tl jut h ftiimess in giving to his opponents the 
benefit of 11 th t t m n bearing In their favor; his ability to 
perceive th 1 pc 1 t upon which his case mnst turn, in the 

light of th 1 oTil pnn pi applicable to the fkcts ; his candor in 
waiving ad t ra ly technical, led his friends to believe, 

that notw 1th tand g h kill and eloquence as an advocate, his 
true place would eventually be found upon the Bench. 

" But after his election to Congress, and during the twelve years 
of his Congressional career, and the seven years succeeding them, 
in which he was Governor of Massachusetts, he was considered as 
having passed hrom the law Into the arena of political employment, 
and it was hardly expected that he would return to his profession, 
either as an advocate or as a Judge. Although, while a Kepre- 
sentative In Congress, he continued hts professional practice dur- 
ing the intervals between the sessions, he entirely relinquished it 
upon his flrst election as Governor, lie resumed it again, after 

1 Hon, Julius Roctwell. 
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yoluutarily retiring from political employmeuts, and tiius gave 
practical evidence of the sincerity of liis ftequeat espressions of 
his respect and love for the noble profession in which he had laid 
the foundation of his repntation, and from which he had been re- 
moved to the high political stations, where lie had perfected that 
reputation, and made it a part of the history of the State, and of 
the nation. 

"After Mr Bilegs appeared agammthe courts he exhibited 
the same qualities wiuch h'ld chimcteriMd his ewly professional 
life the same retd^ appreciation of the facts of a case the same 
clear and accurate reollections and stattments of the evidence, 
the same courteous and generous treatment of hia opponents, and 
the same power to seize upon the stioi -, and real points of the 

" His politital puisuits had drawn ne ther hi aBect jns nor Ms 
attentions awiyftom the iiinclpks of thi, k^al piolession, but 
had furnished him with manj opportunitiea for their application. 
Yet he waS' Jnstly an ire that the law is jealous of it's votaries, 
demanding their exclusive attention and low to pardon the di- 
version of any of the best years of life (torn legal studies. Upon 
his return to the practice of the profession, he employed much of 
his time In the perusal of the best treatises, and of judicial reports. 
With unaffected diffidence, yet sustained by the confidence of pro- 
fessional Mends, he entered upon his judicial duties. In this 
sphere, he sustiuoed and increased his general reputation in this 
Commonwealth. No party, no counsellor at law, no Juror ever 
doubted his perfect fairness and impartiality in the trial of cases, 
in his rulings upon questions of law, in his instrnctlons to the 
jury, in his presentations of contested questions to the nttiraate 
tribunal for revision and final decision. It is confidently believed, 
that the profession throughout the State were satisfied that the 
Impressions of his personal associates in his early professional 

"Mr. Bri^s, as a lawyer and as a Judge, may safely be pre- 
sented as in the most essential particulars, a model to yoong men. 
While at the bar, he was kind and courteous to his brethren of the 
profession, and to the Court. While on the Bench, he was alTable 
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and courteous in hia demeanor to the members of the bar, old and 
young, experienced ajid inexperienced 

"During the intennisslons of professional duty he whs the 
most agreeable companion that could be found Many, very many 
in the varioas counties of the State will recollect with unalloyed 
pleasure, those evenings of pleasant and Instructn e conversation, 
during the terms of court, which they were penmtted to enjoy 
with Judge Briggs. 

" The Court of Common Pleaa had jurisdiction not only of civil 
actions, but also of criminal offences. In this part of his doty, 
the qualities of mind and heart, which characterized Jodge Briggs, 
in all the periods of his life, were often esliibited in a most strik- 
ing manner. His generous sympathies were never forgotten, even 
in the stem discharge of his official duty, in passing sentence upon 
convicted criminals. He remembered always, that the most har- 
dened criminal might be susceptible to kind and Christian sympa- 
thy and advice, and that jonng offenders might be encouraged to 
reformatioQ. Many instances are remembered, when the Cliristian 
judge accompanied the inevitable sentence of the law with kind 
words and advice. His manner on these occasions will long be 
remembered by tliose who witnessed them. His countenance, the 
tones of his voice, and his whole manner were like those of a 
father reproving and advising an erring childj and In some in- 
stances there is reason to believe, these unpremeditated and Jieart- 
felt addresses had an inflnonce for great good upon tliose to whom 
they were made." 



d by Google 



CHAPTER XXIV. 




OR a period of five years the beloved es-Governor 
of Massachnsetts had worn the judicial robes with 
; the same single-mindedness and unfeigned love of 
justice which characterized all his life, whether pub- 
lic or private. Without intentional, and without 
indeed real disparagement to others who have worthily ad- 
ministered the decisions of the law in this Commonwealth, 
since hia retirement from the Bench, it is only just to say 
that the State was the loser by the act which removed him 
from the Bench. 

In 1858, under the administration of Governor Banks, a 
great and radical change in the judiciary of Massachusetts 
was effected. The Court of Common Pleas was abolished, 
and the Superior Court organized in its stead. Whatever 
advantage was gained by tlais change, much was lost in 
the needless removal with it of a bench of efficient and 
honored judges, not one of whom was appointed to the new 
coiul, although its ftmctions and jurisdiction were almost 
identical with those of the Court of Common Pleas. 
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It is not to be supposed that this sudden stroke fell 
upon Judge Briggs without the effect of disturbance and 
annoyance. That he bore these without oomplaint, is enough 
to be said in his praise. He did feel the blow, but prob- 
ably less than others felt it for him, and quite as little, 
perhaps not so much, for himself as he did for his senior 
associate, Chief Justice Mellen, whose removal from a 
place he so greatly honored, was a real grief to his friend. 

The end of his judicial service was the end, also, of his 
public life, except in those aspects of it which were purely 
philanthropic. At the mature age of sixty-foui-, and while 
his natural strength was not abated, and the force of his 
strong mind not impaired, he finished his work for the 
Commonwealth, which had honored him for a quarter of a 
century, and which he had, for all tliat period, honored in 
return, by unsullied patriotism, by unswer^ung fealty to 
her interests, and by ungrudging toils for bcr advantage. 

He was now and henceforward to work for her in less con- 
spicuous places, and upon less public arenas than those he 
had occupied. No one who knew him, no one who has 
formed a just estimate of his unselfish character, will ques- 
tion for a moment, that it was the sphere only which was 
changed, not the man, not his motive, not the measure of 
his zeal. 

His life became, indeed, richer from the day of his re- 
tirement from all public offlce, in those characteristics and 
products which most embellish character. He cultivated 
thenceforwai'd, with greater assiduity, resulting from his 
gi'eater leisure, the graces and forces alike of Christian 
benevolence and labor. Never lacking in these through all 
his service as a statesman, as a Chief Magistrate, as a 
Judge, he accumulated them grandly in his undistinguished 
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guise as a private citizen. To this position he was scarcely 
permitted, perhaps, in one sense, to recede from the public 
gaze, which followed him es^erly, respectflilly, lovingly, 
into the beautiful fastnesses of the Berkshire hills, and 
which, when he was drawn out from his farm and his vil- 
lage qniet, to the platforms of great moral and religious 
societies, rested upon him with admiring earnestness 

To preserve unity in these memorials, the biogiaphei his 
hitherto kept his public life in view, almost to the cxclu 
sion of those accessory labors which were not ofticii! and 
which were strictly incidental to his position All thiou^h 
his Congressional career, and no less comprehensively in 
the terms of his magistracy and judicial service, he did a 
vast amount of work aside from his public duty, and to 
this work the Christian reader will assign a measure of im- 
portance and a meed of honor, greater than that with which 
he will invest the official services already re\iewed. 

It is the crowning excellence, the highest glory of the 
life and memory of Governor Eriggs, that he was, in the 
fullest meaning of the lofty phrase, a Christian patriot and 
philanthropist. 

His religion vitalized bis patriotism, and controlled his 
philanthropy. He ntight have been a patriot and a philan- 
thropist without being a Christian, but the difference be- 
tween his life-work and its results in that case, and these 
as they now appear, would be so great, that the most 
superficial glance would perceive it. As they are, they are 
most beautiflil, most abiding, most radiant in their heaven- 
ward aspect; as they would have been without Christian 
love and faith to direct and energize them — they w ould have 
had but one side, bright, but evanescent fiir but passing 
away. As it is, they are treasures and memoues for the 
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home altar, and for the church altar — when they might 
have been commemorated only in the secular annals of the 
State and the nation. They have nowa double applause — 
the acclamations of a grateftil Commonwealth, and the 
more enduring affection of a Christian community ; of which 
if only one could be secured, the latter is immeasurably to 
be preferred. 

The earnestness with which Governor Briggs advocated 
the cause of temperance, makes his labors in that depart- 
ment of philanthropic service worthy of special review. 
These labors were indeed contemiwraneoas with other 
works of Christian charity, and in the lives of common men 
would never perliaps bear isolation without disadvantage. 
But in his case they will not be justly estimated without it. 

He was closely identified with that great moral move- 
ment against the curse of drunkenness, which marks the 
second quarter of the passing century, and which in the 
grand proportions to which it soared, and still more in the 
wonderful results it effected, will be memoiable m hi-itDry 
as a mighty reformation. 

It began humbly, as such moral movements generally do. 
The current which eventually poured oier the Uul with 
the resistless sweep of Niagara's floods, was m the begin- 
ning but a trickling drop from the creMce or a tmv spimg 
gushing up from the land. It gathered force as it flowed. 
It swept the hamlets, the villages, the towns, the cities, 
and thus embraced tbe land within its blessed, and almost 
omnipotent tide of purgation and purification — whose roll- 
ing and resistless surges carried with them those pest houses 
of existing society, drinking shops of eveiy grade, and 
finally, the distilleries of the liquid death themselves. The 
work accomplished was grand and memorable, and although 
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to-day the philanthropist and the Christian look, with sad- 
dened heart and t«arful eyes, upon the new and far-spread- 
ing ravages of intemperance, and feel that the plague was 
only stayed, and not uprooted, it is impossible to calcnlatp 
the sum of deadly woes which the temperance reformation, 
of '.he period alluded to, actually cancelled for that genera- 
tion and for the succeeding one, which indeed but for its 
beneficent sway, might have been bom to an iuht-ritance 
of physical and moral degradation. 

The name of George Nixon Briggs is inscribed upon the 
roll of the earliest and boldest and most persistent and 
most successful of the champions who went out, in the 
interests of desolated families and bligtted homes, against 
the dragon of strong drink. If he had no philanthropic 
record behind that of his devotion and Bacrifices in the 
cause of temperance, his name and memory would still be 
dear to those who love their fellow-men. It would deserve 
to be recorded, if not above, yet not below Abou Ben 
Adhem's, on the angel's scroll. 

"When he first drew his sword in this cause — which was 
never afterwards sheathed till death found its scabbard 
again — he had no in<Uicement to do so save that alone 
which sprang from a benevolent heart, under the influence 
of Christian principle. He saw the condition of the country 
— its desolation and swift coming-doom from the preva- 
lence of drunkenness, — and he wept over it. 

His own habits of abstinence long ante-dated the great 
movement against the evil. They were the result of prin- 
ciple, originating from his experience in early manhood of 
the insidious power of appetite over the will. 

It is interesting, in a review like this, to catch the first 
glimpses of a great progress — to see, as it were, the very 
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first Spark struck out by the dint of the young hero's sword 
in the conflict into which he went at the bidding, and for 
the behalf of suffering, weeping, perishing humanity. This 
first glimpse we may fortunately obtain. It was at Lanss- 
boro', the scene of his student-life, of his resolute strength, 
nourished on poverty, and cheered by sympathy, of hia 
early religious zeal, of his young and only love ; it was 
there he fieshed his blade for the first, in the great battle 
with the dragon. 

Strange as it may appear, the narrower scene of this 
first encounter was a small tavern. A temperance meeting 
was held there, the first of its kind. It was in 1828, far 
hack into the twilight of the great reformation. He had 
drawn up a pledge to be considered. It was no compromise 
with the danger. It declared total abstinence from " ardent 
spirits." 

Mr. H,, a lawyer present, opposed the adoption of a 
pledge so broad. He said it was going too far ; tliat there 
were times when it was necessary to use a little — when 
washing sheep, in haying, or harvesting ; in winter, when 
cutting wood upon the hills. He did not deny the need of 
temperance, but total abstinence was an extreme to be 
avoided. 

Mr. Briggs insisted that the only mfety was in letting it 
entirely alone as a beverage, that a little, occasionally, was 
not necessary, but injurious, aud he used the foDowing 
illustration : — 

"A rattlesnake lies here on the floor. He Is quiet. One man 
says ; ' I can toucli liiin. He wont bite me. I am not afraid,' He 
is told not to do it. There is danger if he toncJies him; he is 
safe if he lets liim alone. He replies : ' I can take care of myself, 
I am not afraid of the snake.' Remonstrance is vain; he stoops. 
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he touches him ; the snake strikes the prosumptuoua hand with his 
venomous fangs; the man dies," 

Aa Mr. Briggs closed his speech, a man, partially intox- 
icated, who lived near the Hancock line, leaned forward into 
the room, and, with unsteaily speech said, " Squire Curtis 
(the chairman), Sqnire H. has 'spressed my mind 'zaely." 
Aloud laugh followed; when Squire H. arose, and said; 
" I knew that man when he was a sober, respectable citi- 
zen, a man of property. His appearance here to-night has 
destroyed all my argument. By taking a little occasion- 
ally, he has been brought to this condition. I go for the 
pledge." 

That was a bold stroke, and effectively served. Who 
could see it and doubt that there was a young and able 
champion springing up to oppose intemperance ! 

When he was a young man, he used tobacco and snuff, 
and of the latter, unusual quantities. Perceiving that these 
habits were injurious to him, he resolved to abandon them. 
His abstinence from snuff occasioned a severe illness of 
several days, and consequent depression of spirits. But 
he was firm in his purpose, and he conquered himself com- 
pletely; and alleged afterwards, that "there can be no 
excuse for any person falling into the use of tobacco, and 
that its use is both unnatural and injurious." 

The following extract from a letter to his sons, though 
written, several years later, while he was in Washii^on, 
will find an appropriate place in connection with this remi- 



"Mtdeir Sons: 

" Before I left home, some one told me the bojs it 

Mr, Hotchltin's school had got into the habit of smoking cigars 
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1 hope neither of you will be so unwise or indiscreet as to allow 
yourselves to be led into so foolish and bad a habit. I should be 
very unhappy to linow that was the case. Theve is uo esouse for 
aiiy person to use tobaeeo, least of all for boys. I beg of yon, my 
dear boys, If you have any regard for your own welftire, and the 
fteelings and wishes of your absent tUther, never permit tobacco to 
enter your mouth In the form of a cigar, or in any other shape." . , 

To go back a little, chronologically, of the occasion to 
which allasion has juat been made, there lies reserved from 
his correspondence when he was in Congress, here and 
there a letter, designed especially to illustrate the phase of 
his life now under contemplation. One of these letters was 
written about a year after the Congressional Temperance 
Society was oi^anized. It was an eloquent commentary 
on the wisdom and necessity of that organization, which, 
alas ! was not effectual in keeping al! the members of the 
National Legislature out of the way of ruin. Intemperance 
had, indeed, a fearful hold upon those who of ail other 
men needed to be self-controlled, that they might bring 
all their faculties unimpaired to the great work of legisla- 
tion for the Republic and the States, whose servants they 
were. In not a few letters home from the National Capitol, 
did Mr. Briggs record and deplore the ravages and wrecks 
of body and mind wrought by strong drink, within the halls 
of Congress. Here follows one of these sad memorials ; — 

Washington, April, 1834. 
My dear Wipe: 

We have had to perform to-day the melancholy 

duty of burying another member — General B., ftom South Caro- 
lina. The circumstances of his death rendered the occurrence, If 
possible, more shocking than was the death of Judge Bouldin.' 

I Vids Chapter X. 
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Just before sundown last nigM he shot himself in a room, with a 
pistol. He has for years indulged in habits of intemperance. Like 
many other unfortnnate victims of appetite, his indulgences were 
periodical. During these spells he became partially distracted, 
and ferocions. Some time before he came here, last ail, he had 
united himself to the Methodist Society, not because he professed 
really to have become religions, but in the hope that, by this 
means, he might be placed under restraints that would help him 
break from his vicious habits, and finally become a Christian ; but, 
unfortunately, the power of appetite and the force of temptation 
proved too strong for resolutions thus taken. 

For several weeks past he has been extremely irregular, and, 
most of the time, mad with drunkenness. Alternating between 
penitence and passion, reason and insanity, he lias given himself 
and those about him a great deal of trouble. When not under 
the exciting influence of spirits or laudanum — which, during his 
debauches, he took in grea't quantities — he was subjected to the 
most mortifying reflections. For a few days past he became quite 
feeble, was confined to his house, and promised that he would 
drink no more. Yesterday, after the House adjourned, and after 
dinner, Governor Murphy — a member from Alabama — went into 
his room, and at hia request read a letter to him from his wife. 
It was full of kind messages, and expressed the most aflfectionate 
solicitude for his welfare. Probably, having seen in the public 
prints enough to satisfy her that he had fellen Into bis besetting 
sin, she wished by the language of soothing kindness to reclaim 
him, or, if he had been reclaimed, to give him consolation and 
solace. This outpouring of feeling from the heart of his pious 
and affectionate wife, was too much for him. It overcame him; 
and, while his friend was reading the letter, he wept like a child. 

Doubtless a consciousness of the turpitude of his conduct, which 
made him unworthy of the warm and devoted affection of his 
absent and injured wife, threw all the passions and feelings of his 
souHnto commotion; and, in the tumult of their rage, he suddenly 
arose from liis bed, and walked to a bureau in the room, and, 
although Governor Murphy was looking directly at him all the 
ivhile (B. kept Ills back towards him, so as to hide from his view 
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the real object), he took a loaded pistol from his drawer, instantly 
put it to his head, just above his ear, and drove the ball through 
his braJD. His friend saw the barrel of the pistol gleam as he 
raised it; but the motion was so snddca that he could not inter- 
fere. He fell instantly dead. 

How great is our obligation to that beneficent God, who not 
only surrounds us with the multitudes of His mercies, but who by 
His grace saves ns from the madness and fury of our own passions 
aud propensities. 

General B. was one of the largest men I ever saw. He was 
more than sis feet high, and weighed over three hundred pounds. 
When himself, he was an intelligent gentleniau, a noble, amiable, 
and generous man, and a devoted friend. When under the influ- 
ence of stimulants, he was a ferocious savage. Let those who 
advocate the use of ardent spirits, count up its benefits in every 
possible form, and put them in the scale against this dismal case, 
produced directly by its use, and see which end of the beam wiil 
preponderate. 

May peace, health, and happiness fill your cup. Good night. 
Thine ever, 

G. N. Bhigus. 

Not a twelvomojith lat«r, another of tuese gUiistly sacri- 
fices to the Moloch of strong drink occurred in Congress. 
It forms the melancholy theme of a second letter from Mr. 
Briggs to his wife, and was one of the events which fired 
his soul and made his tongue fervid with that eloqnence, 
before which all classes of his auditors were powerfully 
moved : — 

Washington, 29 Jan., 18^5. 
My deae Wife ; 

The business of the House to-day has been interrupted by the 
death of a member— Mr. D., of South Carolina. He has not been 
in the House during the session. He was sick before he left home, 
and detained long on the way here. He has been in the city per- 
haps three weeks. His disease was induced, continued, and con- 
2fi 
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7 Intemperan It t s%\A that since lie has been 

til city he hxs 1 k qu braJidy per day. lie was a 

man of br u t a 1 bl n eni « and of a gentrous, noble, anil 

manly heart, but with all these excellent and high qualities, he 

lived aQd (lied like a fooL 

Humanity must drop a tear at Ms fell from that high and palmy 
state where his talents and noble qualities had placed him here ; 
bat not at his death, for hope of reformation had ceased, and the 
longer he lived tie deeper he wonld have snnk in shame and Igno- 
miny. I should think him forty-five years old — a man of fine fiice, 
person, and manners; who by nature had a fine constitution. I 
am glad to Snow that be is a bachelor, and leaves no widow and 
orphans to mourn over his folly and shame, and lament his 
untimely fate. What a lesson such a case presents to those who 
yield their reason to their appetite! "Lead me not Into temp- 
tation, but deliver me from evil," Is aprayer that should be always 
risii^ from the lips of poor errfng mortals. May He whose power 
and grace is alone sa&lcieut to save as, keep me in the way of 
truth and peace. May He have you all in His holy keeping. 
Thine forever, 

G. N. BrigCtS. 

It was not long after this tbat he adopted the principle 
of total abstinence, and on every occasion afforded him, 
earnestly advocated it. The meeting-houses and school- 
houses of Berkshire rang with his manly appeals and his 
ardent eloquence in the good cause. 

From the time of his first entering Congress until he 
retired from its councils, he was there, as elsewhere, a 
faithful advocate of temperance. Early in the year 1833, 
the Congressional Temperance Society was organized ; and 
he was one of the four members of its execntive committee. 
His associates on this committee were the Hon. Theodore 
Frelinghuysen of New Jersey, the Hon. George Blair of 
Tennessee, and the Hon, E. Cook of Ohio. 
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As an illustration of the power of political preferences 
over the moral inclination and judgment of men, it may be 
related here that the young Berkshire lawyer, when he waa 
nominated for Congress, lost the vote of his friend, and of 
his father's friend no less, — the venerable John Leland, — 
notwithstanding the latter's admiration of his temperance 
principles, because he suspected he would be a Clay-man 
in Congress. 

Soon after the election was held he met the Elder ; and 
the eccentric old gentleman thus addressed him : "Wei!, 
George, yon have ridden a cold-water horse to Washington. 
I am glad you are elected ; but I voted against you, as I 
was afraid if the election of President went into the House, 
you would vote for Henry Clay, of Kentucky ; " to which 
the youi^ representative replied, " You are right, Elder ; I 
should." 

Mr. Briggs was not (for some unrecorded reason) at the 
meeting of the first National Temperance Convention, held 
at Philadelphia in May of 1833 ; but at the second conven- 
tion, held three years afterwards, at Saratoga, his pres- 
ence, his voice, and his zeal did much to animate the 
friends of the cause. At this time he took a very decided 
stand in favor of " total abstinence from every intoxicating 
bevert^e," which was then the advanced doctrine of the 
reform, leaving the original pledge far behind. All the 
great advocates were not yet up to this point ; and Mr, 
Briggs discussed with a learned professor and divine, the 
philosophy, morality, and scriptural obligation of the new 
ground, so eloquently and effectively, that he greatly helped 
forward the advance movement. 

One, who was present upon that occasion, furnishes for 
these pages the following reminiscences : — 
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"We call up the yet itesh remembrance of the first time we ever 
saw Governor Brlggs, as ftirnishing at least one culmination of the 
eloquence that lias been awarded to him. 

" It was at a National Temperance Convention, held at Saratoga 
more than twenty years ago. There was in the convention a largo 
representation of distinguished talents ; for it was at that stage of 
the temperance movement when the advance position was being 
taljcu of total abstinence, not only ttom alcoholic, but from al! 
fermented intoxicated drinks. On the one side were ranged Pro- 
fessor — now Bishop — Potter, and other able conservative men, 
who were doubtful of the proposed innovation. On the other side 
were equally able, more bold, progressive men. The discussion 
rose high; when, at its full tide, near the close of the second day's 
forenoon session of the convention, a middle-aged, plain-looking 
man, wearing then, as ever, a simple blade cravat without a collar, 
full-chested, and of a ' ruddy countenance,' arose In one comer, 
under the gallery of the old Presbj^rian Church, and, first in 
plain, direct argument, then in Impassioned and mighty appeal, 
bore down on the side of total abstinence from all that intoxi- 
cates, as the only safe and true ground for all the ftiends of tem- 
perance reform. It is safe to say (all who with us remember that 
speech— and those who heard have never forgotten it— will 
second the claim), the hearts of the assembly were swayed by that 
utterance as the trees of the wood are before a strong wind. The 
highest tnbute to it came at the opening of the afternoon session, 
from Dr. Potter, who, ftellng his position to be fairly assaUed, imme- 
diately took the floor with the opening remark ; ' I had not intended 
to trespass further on the time of the convention, but for the very 
gallant assault made on me by the gentleman trom Massachusetts.' 
Inquiry was alive, at the close of the forenoon session, as to who 
that plain but powerftil pleader for total abstinence was. ' That,' 
said Judge Culver, our informant, ' is the member of Congress 
from the Berkshire District; his name is Brlggs — George N. 
Briggs.' It was enough to place him as a landmark in my mem- 
ory; and the remembrance of that occasion, often since, has been 
revived on hearing him speak. His eloquence not only carried 
captive the underatanding, but the hearts, of those he addressed." 
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r 1840, the famous " Washingtonian " movement was 
) one of the most extraordinary impulses of the tidal 
wave of reform which was sweeping over the land. 
It reachetl the veiy lowest classes and cases of inebri- 
ates. Multitudes of these crowded the meetings, 
which were held almost nightly in many places. In Wash- 
ington, this new phase of the conflict enlisted all the sym- 
pathies of Mr Briggg who went — in answer to every sum 
mons to the e tent of h s it ength and t ne — to hasten 
f i>arl the wo k to cleer the epentint to a o se the 
st pi anl to 1 ft np the fallen and helj less 1 y h 3 j owe 
ful an I pers as e st a us 

He d 1 ot nte n t tl ese Ul ori rh le there was scope 
1 doccas n fo ther cont a ce It wis early n 1842 
th'it he h 1 the e-d: erne h pi ness ot stretch mr out h a 
h nl effectually to a brother Congre sman The Hon 
Thomas F Ma hall of Kent cky w s so nu h [a e to 
temi e ate hab ts thit the e eeme I 1 ttle 1 bt but ho 
wo Id f II a t n to the n d le It H 1 11 a t 

talent 1 1 n t g o t \ 1 j o al tt t ons 
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created a profound interest in liis case ; and all that friends 
could do to divorce him from the fiery cup was done, with- 
out avail. On the 8th of January he entered the hall of 
the House in a state of intense nervous excitement and 
terror, and, rushing almost madly across the hall, to where 
Mr. Brigga was seated, exclaimed, "Briggs, you must 
write me a pledge, that I may sign, and live ! " 

Mr. Briggs told his daughter, subsequently, that he 
thought Mr. Marshall was beside himself, and was amazed 
at his strange request. He said that he perceived, how- 
ever, the signs of profound distress and earnestness on his 
fine face, and, without hesitation, he wrote the following 
pledge : — 

"I pledge myself never to use intoxicating liquors as a drink, 
and request tUat my name be entered as a member of the Wasli- 
iugton Temperance Society.'" 

To this pledge Mr. Marshall instantly subscribed, with 
a trembling hand and in iiTegular characters, his name, 
" Thomas F. Marshall, M. C, Ky. ; " and, having done so, 
said, " I feel better now ! " 

Of his appearance that night at a public meeting, and his 
repetition of his pledge, the following letter flirnlshea the 
interesting details : — 

Washisoton, eth Jan., 1842. 
My DEAR Wife: 

It Is Saturday night; and, as I ara going to our evening meet- 
ing, I must be short. Last night I attended a temperance meeting, 
at which Mr. Marshall, of Kentucky, whose habits you knew some- 
thing of last summer, came forward and took the pledge, and made 
a short, but brilliant and touching speech. He Is a genius of the 
first order ; but was on the brink of tie precipice over which so 
many have fallen. His case has excited more interest than that of 
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any Individual I have ever known. I tliink Le will hold out. 
Heaven grant he uiay. 

Thine, 

G. K. Briggs. 

In a speech whicli Mr. Briggs made immediately after 
^h: Marsliall's eloquent confessions and pledges and ap- 
peals, he used these memorable words ; " From tltia hour a 
new era in the cause of temperance may be dated," To 
adopt here the language of another : ' — 

" A new spring was, indeed, at once given to the cause. Tlie 
old Congressional Society, formed ten years before on the ardent- 
Spirit pledge, hfld died out; and on the Sth of February anew 
Congressional Temperance Society was organized on total absti- 
nence principles, and Mr. Bri^s was chosen president. Ou the 
25th of February a large meeting was held in the Capitol. The 
magultlcent hall was filled to oversowing. Mr. Briggs made an 
address, in which he gave a history of the old society, which, 
' witii a pledge in one band and a bottle of champagne in the 
other, had died of intemperance.' He was followed by many great 
men, — Mr. Williams of Connecticut, Mr. Fillmore of New York, 
Mr. Gilmer of Virginia, Mr. Burneil of Massachusetts, Dr. Sewall, 
John Hawkins, and Hon. Thomas F. Marshall. Eighty signed the 
pledge. Soon after, Mr. Briggs retired IW>m Congress; and, los- 
ing its head, the society declined. No sooner was lie placed in 
the Governor's chair in Massachusetts than he was chosen Presi- 
dout of the Massachusetts Legislative Temperance Society. His 
speech on the occasion was one of his most eloquent. He hoped 
before the session closed every name would be enrolled. ' We 
shall not,' said lie, ' do so much for the public good by legislating, 
as we could by contributing to the temperance reform. If we 
should all lend our exertions, we might soon say, — there Is no 
drunkard in Massachusetts; there is no wretched family in our 
State. We would live, then, with but little legislation.' During 
his whole gubernatorial term, he was most active 

lEisv, Dr. )!ai-*li, Stcretary of t!io American 'Icmp.irance Union. 
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the temperance reform. We well remember seeing liira lead the 
great procession of reformed men in tlieir miglity march around 
Boston." 

From the day upon which Mr. Marshall signed the 
pledge, Mr. Briggs felt for him the deepest and most fra- 
ternal interest, and was everything to him that a friend 
could be. Some months later, he received from him the 
following note, which shows how deeply Mr. Briggs had 
touched the nature of his friend : — 

Washington, May 2, 1842. 
Dear Briogs; 

Tie rain, and other things, prevented my calling. I shall start 
at six o'clock in the morning. If you love me, follow me at four. 
I will wait in Philadelphia till Wednesday morning, and thus wo 
will enter the great city together, I shall be lost and dumb with- 
out you. Come on, and take care of your proselyte. 
Tours, sincerely and always, 

TUOMAS F. Maiiskall. 

Before le-mng Wishington, \t the close ot his Con- 
gress,ionaI life, he received fiom the Fieemen's Total 
Abstinence Society ot the city, an e^qmiitely-wi ought 
massue gold medal, beiiing in-icripttons of lespect and 
affection fiom a large number of his fuends with whom he 
had laboied He always called this and other similar med- 
als, his Giown jiioela, and, when a \oiing girl, it was hi-j 
daughter's pride to wenr one of them, bcaiing a stii in its 
eentie, is a pendent to hei brxtekt 

This beneficent moieraent reached, a? btlore lemarlved, 
all conditions ot the people , and. perhaps, no single cl xsa 
secured moie of its inestimable blessings than the coloie 1 
people The\ were enthu«iistic w then eftorts to piomote 
the ciuae among themsehes The letter which follows was 
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written by om of their iinmber, of pure African blood, — 
which, both in sentiment and style, would do credit to a 
far more privileged man : — 



Sib, — I have thought it would not be altogether uninteresting to 
you to i-eceive a little information in regard to the progress of 
tcmperauce among the people of color. The labor which yon have 
given to this enterprise among all classes of people, both at home 
and abroad, hfl,s emboldened me to address you. If I mistake not, 
it is as gratifying to the patriot and philanthropist to hear the 
gurgling of the sweet waters of temperance flowing along Uie 
lowly valley, as it is to behold the same streams dashing from the 
tiigh mountaina. 

About live years ago several of the temperance men among our 
people from New York, New Jersey, Massachusetts, and Connecti- 
cut, assembled for the purpose of uniting their efforts for the gen- 
eral advancement of the cause. They succeeded lu forming the 
"Delevan Temperance Union." These men immediately went to 
work in their own neighborhoods, and Invited all to come to the 
crystal waters. Last year the annual meeting was held at the foot 
of the Catskill Mountains. There were met four thousand sons 
md daughters of temperance, having good music and appropriate 
banners The meeting was held in one of the beautiful groves in 
that ^icinltT such were God's first temples." It was a happy 
meeting A ting's palace could not have added anything to our 
lo\ Harmou( peace, and good-will pervaded every rank. We 
drank flrom the limpid streams that came leaping down from the 
glorious mountain whose head is hid in the purple clouds. This 
year our annual meeting was held in the city of Hudson, and the 
most moderate estimation made by eye-witnesses has placed the 
number at eight thousand. Beautiful banners and enchanting 
mnsic were not wanting. Three steamers, well loaded, moored at 
the dock that day. The convention was held in the park In front 
of the Court lionse. A large concourse of citizens greeted us 
with their presence. Addresses were delivered by speakers from 
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New York, Philadelphia, Albany; from Ohio and New Jersey. 
The singing was led by Bichard Thompson, of Albauy. There 
was no rioting, no profane or otherwise Indecent hmguage ; 
neither was there an accident of any kind. " Old Burkshire " was 
most gloriously represented that day. There are about one hun- 
dred and fifty societies belonging to the Union, comprising abont 
t«ii thousand people. The Hudsonians did much to make the 
meeting pleasant. The progress of the temperance cause among 
our people, together with the other signs of the times, assure me 
that " Etlilopia will soon stretch ont her hands unto God." 

Wm the Governor be pleased to accept my solicitude tor his 
health, and permit me to subscribe mvf.ell with respett, his 
obedient servant, 

HENBT H GUtNET 

Frt iilent D Uvan Temperaiwe Union 

To this interesting letter. Governor Bnggs sent the fol- 
lowing reply : — 

PlTTSFIELD, 7th Aug., ISio. 

Fbiend Gabnkt ; 
I have your esteemed fiivor of 28th of July. I can hardly express 
the pleasure which your account of the progress of t«mperanc« 
among the people of color has given me. In this great cause, 
more of human destiny is involved than in any other, except the 
cause of Christianity. Under the Infiuence of intemperance, men 
are dead to whatever is uoble and good, in this or a future life. I 
have often contemplated the direful effects of this vice upon your 
wronged and injured race, with paluflil interest. When to the 
injustice and pr^udices of their fellow-men, wearing a whiter 
skin, they themselves odd the curse of intemperance, their condi- 
tion is wretched, indeed. With peculiar satisfaction, I have ob- 
served In this, and in other parts of the countiy, the redeeming 
effects of the glorioas temperance reformation upon their charac- 
ter and prospects. The account given tn your beautiful letter 
more than couflrms what I had before seen and heard. In the 
hands of that divine Master, wliose servant yoa are, you have been 
instrumental in improving the condition and elevating the charac- 
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ter of yonr brethren of the African ftmlly. May He continue to 
streDgthen you in tlie good work in whicU you are engaged, and 
cause your labors to be still more blessed and prospered, God 
grant that yon and those who labor with you In the cause oi 
religion and humanity, of whatever color or race, may live to ses 
the day when"Ethopia shall," indeed, "stretch forth her hands 
unto God." I thank you for your very interesting letter, and shall 
ever he happy to hear from you, and to meet you. 
Truly, your friend, 

G. N. Beikgs. 

Mr. Marsh, before quoted, relates the following anec- 
dotes of his Congressional life : — 

a gentleman in Washington, who, at a public table, after 
I temperance, had put the ghiss to his lips, and had said 
to him, 'I only make believe;' Mr, Briggs said, 'Sir, I never 
make believe.' 

" To a lady of high rank and influence, with whom he was on 
terms of intimacy, he said in his mild and gentle way, ' Do you 
feel that you are doing all the good yon can in this world? Are 
you doing what you can in your high station for the cause of tem- 
perance?' Hiswordswerenotlost— she banished wine from her 
table, and her daughter, now a lady of wealth and refinement, has 
no wine on her table and none at her parties." 

The same chronicler says, — 

"Governor Briggs was oftentimes truly eloquent, especially in 
the relation of anecdotes. His story of the poor woman (whose 
four drunken sons lay in the graveyard) entering the town meet- 
ing, and remonstrating with the authorities who were about to 
resolve upon the issue of Ucenses, is one of the most eloquent 
things in the English language, and It is amazing that it has not 
banished license from the civilized world." 

This memorable anecdote may have been repeated by 
him more than once, as indeed it well deserves to be ; but 
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it is here recorded as it was first related at a great meeting 
in Albany. It was subsequently printed in two or three 
forms, with an illustration, by the American Temperance 
Union, and widely circulated with remarkable effect. It 
was reprinted also as a ps^e temperance tract in England, 
under the title of "The Mysterious "Woman." It could 
hardly be omitted from this -volume, in a review of the tem- 
perance labors of Governor Briggs, without injustice : — 

"TUB MYSTEEIOUS TTOMAB. 

" At a certain toivn meeting in Pennsylvania, the question came 
up whether any persons should be licensed to sell rum. The 
clergyman, the deacon and plijainin strange as it may now ap- 
pear, all favored it. One man only spoie against it, because of 
the mischief it did. The question was about to be put, when all 
at once there arose fiom one corner of the room a miserable 
woman. She was thinlv clad and her appearance indicated the 
utmost wretchedness, and that her mortal career was almost 
closed. Alter a moment of silence, and all eyes being flsed upon 
her, she stretched her attenuated body to Its utmost height, and 
then her long arms to their greatest length, and raising her voice 
to a shrill pitch, she called to all to looli upon her. 

" ' Tes I ' she said, ' look upon me, and then hear me. All that 
the last speaker has said relative to temperate drinking, as being 
the fiither of drunkenness, is true. All practice, all experience, 
declares its truth. AU drinking of alcoholic poison, as a beverage 
in health, is exMse. Look upon me! You all know me, or once 
did. Ton all know I was once the mistress of the best farm in the 
town. Ton all know, too, I had one of the best — the most de- 
voted of husbands. You ah know I had flue, noble-hearted, indus- 
trious boys. Where are they now? Doctor, where are they now? 
Ton all know. You all know they lie in a row, side by side, in 
yonder church-yard ; all— every one of them fllling the drunkard's 
grave ! They were all taught to believe that temperate drinking 
was safe- that excess alone ought to be avoided; and they never 
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acknowledged excess. They quoted you and you and yoa (point- 
ing with her slireU of a finger to the minister, deacon, and doctor,) 
as authonty. Tiiey thought themselves safe under such teachers. 
But I saw the grndnal change coming o^er my family and pros- 
pects, with dismay and horror; I felt we were all to be over- 
whelmed in one common luin. I tried to ward off the blow; I 
tried to break the spell, the delusive speii—in which the idea of 
the benefits of temperate drinking had involved my husband and 
sons. I begged, I prayed ; but the odda were against me. The 
minister said the poison that was destroying my husband and boys 
was a good creature of God ; tiie deacon, who sits under the pul- 
pit there, and took our ferm to pay his rum bills, sold them the 
poison ; the doctor said tliat a little was good, and excess only 
onght to be avoided. My poor husband and my dear boya fell 
into the snare, and they could not escape ; and, one after another, 
were conveyed to tiie sorrowful grave of the drunkard. Now look 
at me again. Yon probably see me for the last tune. My sands 
have almost run. I have dragged my exhausted frame from my 
present home— your poor-house — to warn yon all; to warn you, 
deacon I to warn you, false teacher of God's word ! ' and with her 
arms flung high, and her tall form stretched to its utmost, and her 
voice raised to an unearthly pitch, she exclaimed, ' I shall soon 
stand before the judgment seat of God. I shall meet you there, 
you fidse guides, and he a witness against you all ! ■ 

" The miserable woman vanished. A dead silence pervaded the 
assembly ; the minister, deacon, and physician hung tietr heads ; 
and when the president of the meeting put the question, ' Shall 
any licenses be granted for the sale of spirituous liquors? ' the 
s response was 'No.'" 



Among the papers which Governor Briggg left, is one of 
curioua interest, as constituting his " brief " for his argu- 
ments and pleas in the cause of temperance. It is of con- 
siderable extent, and embraces memoranda enough to stock 
an army of champions, going forth with the weapons of 
logic and love, against the dreadflil scourge of drunkenness. 
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A few quotations will serve to illustrate its value, and tlie 
author's methodical habits of preparation for his labors of 
love, as well as of duty : — 

" Produces three fourths of tlio pauperism in the UDited StaWs. 

" Of 993 Inmates of the Baltimore jails last year, 94i were 
drunkards. In Hartford, seren eights. Nine tenths of thecrimes 
committed are caused by its use, 

"Cost of crime in the United States, is #8,500,000 per year; 
three fourths of it ehai^able to intemperance, i. e. $6,375,000. 

" A greater proportion of the suicides and violent and unnatural 
deaths produced by the same cause. 

"Delirium tremens owes its existence to its use. Ten cases in 
one week in PhiladelpWa. 

" It has produced 30,000 deaths annually m tiia country. Con- 
template this evil. Fills the land with widows, with orphans and 
mourning. 

"A drunkard's grave — what is it? 

" Aptly compared to the maelstrom in the Northern Seas; the 
unsuspecting seaman dreams not of his danger until his ship is 
brought within the fatal influence of the whirlpool. He gives a 
scream of despair, and is swallowed np. The next seen is tha 
melancholy wreck disgorged from the vortex, and floating upon 
the billows." 

So conspicuous and efficient were tiie labors of Governor 
Briggs in tiie cause of temperance — especially after his 
retirement from public office, — and so highly were his zeal 
and conscientiousness in this great work appreciated, by 
those who were more immediately in charge of its organized 
forces and measures, that when, in 1856, Judge Savage re- 
signed his important post as President of the American 
Temperance Union, no one was thought of to succeed him 
before him who had in Congress, in the Governor's seat, 
and upon the Bench for a quarter of a century, and subse- 
quently for several years, stood foremost amohg the advo- 
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cates of the cause it was designed to advauce. He waa 
chosen I'resident, and notwithstanding he lived at an in- 
convenient distance from the head-quarters of the society, 
he was faithful and efficient in the administration of its 
aifairs — resigning his office iuvoluntai-ilj-, only with his 
earthly life. 

"His speech at the Anniversary in i860," says Mr. Marsh, " ou 
the dangtTS of yituug men at Uie present day, will not be soon for- 
gotten. How many have been reformed by him on the principles 
of total abstinence; how many turned back ftora the most destruc- 
tive paths, can never be fesown until the Judgment Day." 

The contemplation of no one aspect merely of his active 
and invaluahle life, suggests more impressively the benevo- 
lence and breadth of his humanity, than that of his tem- 
perance labors. In these he was indefatigable, and it gave 
him more delight to lift a fellow-creature out of the mire 
of degradation — out of the " slough of despair " — than it 
did to win applause in Congress, or in any public position, 
by the force of either talent or tact. 
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r of Governor 
e periods 
» of his professional and official life. Glimpses of 
him in private, and at his home, have been a 
could obtain, so brief were the intervals between 
his public labors. For this reason, we have not yet re- 
viewed his true, his inner life. This haa indeed, ever and 
anon, gleamed upon us out of his letters, and out of the 
beautifiil memorials from time to time offered as descrip- 
tions of special aspects of his character. 

Something, however, is yet lacking, and that something 
will be found, when it is supplied, so much that, without it, 
these Memoirs would be lilte the statue of Memnon, with- 
out the music wakened by the mt^ic of the sunlight on the 
stone. 

Governor Briggs loved his home and everything around 
him there — animate and inanimate. His wamiheart had a 
place for the humblest creature dependent upon his bounty. 
Not his horses and his dog alone knew his voice, and would 



d by Google 



JUS LIBRARY— RE AVISO HABITS. 317 

come to him at his call, but the cow in the pasture and the 

fowls of the yard were equally familiar ; and it is told of 
him, as an authentic story, that his Irish serving man said 
to him one day, " Please your honor, I have put back the 
chickens you took from under the hen ; they are not quite 
hatched enough." 

The home he occupied during the last nineteen years of his 
life, was in strilving contrast to the " little green house " in 
Adams, where in 1818 he commenced his domestic life. 
Yet were his memories of that humble dwelling-place made 
so sweet by their long association with his gentle, genial, 
affectionate nature, that they always had a brightness and 
a beauty for him, which the multiplied comforts and mod- 
erate luxuries of his later home, did not somehow seem to 
surpass. 

He was always simple and unostentatious, and his home, 
though ample in extent, and bountiful in all respects, was 
like himself. He indulged in few luxuries, in none, indeed, 
that were other than true conveniences or comforts. There 
was no lavish expenditure upon his surroundings, but al- 
ways enough for simple and natural, and even tasteful 
adornment. 

His favorite retreat was his library, and there he passed 
many hours of grateful meditation, loving remembrance, 
joyful anticipation, cheerful intercourse with his family and 
friends, instructive converse with great minds mirrored to 
him in books, delightful correspondence with the absent, 
reverent study of the divme word, and blessed com- 
munion with Heaven. This enumeration may not exhaust, 
indeed, his occupations and delights in his library, but on 
the other hand, it does not exaggerate theui. 

One of the seci-ets of his abundant overflow of thought 
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and illuatration in his addresses — frequently extempora- 
neous as to their expression — was the diligence of Lis 
habit of reading. His home-libcary contained few beside 
standard boolss, and he chose the sterling authors in the- 
ology and history for his companions. His experience and 
public life admirably iHustratPd the apothegm of Bacon, 
" Reading makes a full man." He read to some pui-pose, 
both in his intention, and in the result of his reading. 

His fondness for the writings of Kobert Hall, indicates 
the character of his theology and the healthfulness of liis 
rhetorioal tastes. Macaulay was no less a prime favorite 
with him, and one of his incomparable essays was the last 
reading, out of his Bible, which lie is remembered to have 
pursued. He marked the essay, which was that on the 
" West Indies, and the Social and Industrial Capacity of 
the Negro," with marginal notes and commenta of great 
sagacity. 

He was a devout student of the Scriptures, anil earned 
into the Bible class and into the social religious meeting 
the "beaten oil" which he himself had wrought out in his 
library and in his closet. Much devotional reading, besides, 
enlivened and strengthened his religious character — of 
which, through all his life, he never made a pretentious 
show, and equally never glossed or veiled it firom a sense 
of false and feeble shame. 

His was a cheerful, sunny nature, subject to exceptional 
moods of despondency, which now and then tinged his re- 
ligious experience with a gentle melancholy, but rarely, if 
ever, availed to mar it with persistent gloom, Ifc was 
self-depreciating by nature. and habit, and nowhere was 
this more appiirent than in Ms Christian life, of which the 
model before him was so lofty and so subiime — tliat ho 
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magnified his sliort-comiiigs to the proportions of his 
spiritual ambllions, and by a gentle perversity of spirit 
looked at his actual attainments in the divine life through 
the wrong end of the telescope, with which he yet never 
failed, by a right use of it, to bring heavenly things nigh 
to him. 

Ilia home-life was beautiful for simplicity and siaeerity, 
in every sphere of duty— domestic, pareutal, and Chris- 
tian. Once aud again the reader has gazed upon some 
of its manifestations, and the husband, the father, the 
neighbor, the Chri'^tian, has been revealed in these pages. 

Of the memories of the departed father held sacred by 
his cliildreu, certainly none are more fondly cherished than 
those which cluster about the dnmi-slic altar. One of those 
children says, — 

" His daUj prayers at the household altar were always charac- 
terized by earnest asking for wisdom and direction from God. 
The memory of those prayers, so full of true worship, of gratitnde 
and love, and hnrable confession of sio, and fervid desire for the 
blessing of Heaven, lingers with us still, like sweet incense in oar 
dwelling; and the tones of the fuU, rich, reverent voice, do not 
cease to our souls. When we kneeled with him in the devotions 
of the mmily, ive often marked the constant prayer for preparation 
for death, and acceptance in heaven. He seldom foiled to pray 
that we might 'live the life of the righteous, and die his peaceful 
death.' " 

One memorable incident connected with his prayers at 
the fireside, though reaching back into his Lanesboro' life, 
may well find its recoi-d here. 

A young student of Willianis College was teaching 
school in the village. With amiable qualities of character 
ho united skeptical feelings on the subject of personal 
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religion. Tet he was iiiclined to visit Mr. Eriggs at liia 
home ; and tiie latter said to liim, with his characteristic 
kiadness, "If you flod it pleasant here, maice ray bou9e a 
home." 

The young man was often there, and not infrequently at 
the time of the lifting up of the evening sacrifice, when he 
listened to the reading of the Scriptures, and to the simple, 
earnest supplications of the head of the family. Some time 
afterwards, he said to a young friend ; " I have heard Mr. 
Briggs in court and in public, where human ambition and 
the love of applause might influence him ; but to see him 
in the quiet of his own home, shut out from the world, with 
his wife and children, on bended knees, offering prayer in 
Christian faith, stagers me. I cannot answer that. Ha 
is sincere. He is not deluded. There must be something 
in it." For many years that young man, in mature life, 
has bowed with his wife and children at their own family 
altar, in an intelligent Christian faith. 

Any portraiture of Governor Briggs, in which the meek- 
ness of his soul and of his temper — his Christian humility 
in another plurase — is not made prominent, must fail in 
fidelity to its original. He was all his life a man of that 
lowliness of heart which may have simulations, but can 
scarcely be found genuine, apart from a truly Christian 
character. 

His frequent and almost painful self-depreciation in his 
retrospection was not altogether — perhaps not chiefly — 
morbid in its origin. It was the result of his habitual and 
unaffected humility. He literally, in obedience to apos- 
tolic injunction, " esteemed others better than himself." 
One of his last utterances was of this nature: " I have 
done nothing; I have done nothing." It is diflicidt to 
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reach that stand-point from which he could thus see liim- 
self. These words, and his kindred expressions, in his let- 
ters, of the ineffectualnesa of his life, are to be estimated 
in connection with the loftiness of the ideals he cherished. 
He aimed so high, that the loftiest reaches he compassed 
seemed to have no elevation, when compared with the 
heights unsealed above them. 

The humility of a truly lofty character is its own veil 
only. To others it is an interpretation, an exponent of the 
unconcealed stature. It is impossible not to see the moral 
and spiritual greatness of Governor Erigga, in the reflec- 
tions of Ids life, which to him, undoubtedly, seemed the 
images of feebleness and failure. 

The meekness of his soul lent a rare gentleness of ex- 
pression to his features — which were not, however, desti- 
tute of a dignity and sti-ength, — hiending into an impressive 
charm at all tlnies, but chiefly when he was wrapt in 
thought, or moved with the passion of impetuous utterance. 
He might have been singled out of a group of intellectual 
men, by the sign in hia face of unpretendingness. In ampli- 
fication of this point is the testimony of a JViend : 

" Among the dignitaries in the uppermost seats at Harvard Com 
mencement, you might, for sacceaslve years, have easily smeled 
out the Governor, as distinguiahed by the absence of all prettn 
sion iD his looks ; not that he had not, otherwise, a commanding 
preaenc«, for this he assuredly possessed, but it was such a 
presence of benignity, removed iVom pride and valni^loi-v as Im 
pressed ail who came within the circle of his influence It was so 
Interwoven into the fibres of his character, that its outward ex- 
pression was as natural as his walk. It tempered the look of Ms 
blue eye, marked the smiie on his face, and made him ever serene 
self-poised, ever equable, drew to him the affections of good men, 
nay, even, children, and stamped ou him the impress which comes 



db, Google 



S22 MEMOIR OF GEORGE 

ftom no doutitful source, of one ' meek and lowly in heart.' In Lis 
case, at least, was Illustrated the truth, that ' before honor Is 
humility,' " 

It was this unaffected simplicity of his soal, ont-shining 
througii his mild blue eyes, and. the unavoidable conviction 
of the truth of his character, that immediately won the 
heart of the stranger brought into close contact with him, 
and that with still greater force bound to him those who 
itnew the depths and breadths of his benevolence : — 

" Hardly a stranger came to our village," says Dr. Todd, " but 
was ansious, at least, to see Governor Brlggs for a moment; and 
I know not how often I have piloted them over to his house to 
introduce tliem, sometimes fearing he would feel, if he did not 
say, ' My l^iend, this is a little too much,' But I never knew him 
ail to give a warm and welcome reception, and never had one go 
back with me who did not say, in substance, ' What a beautiful 
character I '" 

A good man, only a few hours before he, himself, passed 
into eternity, said of him : — 

" How much like Jesus I more like Him than amy man I ever 
knew. How much I love him ! I tliank God that I have known 

This is the language of another, wbo knew him well : — 

" He really loved everybody in such a manner, that he always 
felt kind and generous and pltiftil. I have known him Intimately 
many years at home and abroad, and I never knew Mm speak un- 
kindly of a human being.- He had, by nature, a quick, sensitive 
temper, and yet I never saw him in a passion, and I do not be- 
lieve he ever was. I presume he never had a quarrel in his life, 
and a gentleman who was a member of his Executive Council sev- 
eral years, says ' The perfectly unruffled amiability and suavity of 
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r and temper duriDg the tedious and woarisoioe, and 
!S excessively trying hours in the Council Chamber, wiiere 
nerves and wisdom are severely tested, were marvellous.' " 

" It was my good fortune," writes one eager to bring a stone for 
Ms monument, " to make his acquaintance soon after the Guberna- 
torial election, at the house of one of his warmest ftiends, Hon. 
Heman Lincoln, and in all my snbseqnent interviews I never 
parted fl:om him, without feeling all the better Impulses of my 
nature stirred within me, to try to imitate his spotless example. 
The Scripture says, ' When a man's ways please the Lord, He 
maketh even his enemies to be at peace with him.' The truth of 
this he fully exemplified. Enemies he had not, even among his 
political opponents." 

His good nature was proverbial, and his politeness in all 
circumstances exemplary. It was the courtesy of kind- 
ness, of a great and yet gentle heart. His kind acts were 
doubly kind, by reason of his manner in doing them. Of 
his charities the stream was perpetual. This is no exag- 
geration. In little things and in large things, he mani- 
fested the spirit of his Master, and " went about doing 

His daughter narrates this instance of his kindness in 
little things : — 

" Going to the village, on a ftosty morning, late in the autumn, 
he overtook a little boy on the way. He was bareiboted. My 
father stopped the carryall, and asked the littie fellow to ride. 
When he had comfortably taken his seat beside him, my father not 
knowing who he was, asked his name. He rather reluctantly 

" 'My name is just like yours.' 

'"What is that?' 

" ' George N. Briggs," was the answer. He took the boy to a shop 
and fitted hira with a pair of boots and stockings, giving tlic little 
pedestrian a more comfortable walk on his return home, than he 
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expected. Tliis incident came to my knowledge with others of a 
Himilar character, after hia deeds of love on earth were ended." 

A colored woman, employed in his family when she was 
young, relates this simple story of his recent kindness to 
her; — 

"The last time I saw Mr. Briggs, was down street, last sum- 
mer. It was a very warm day, and I had walked down from Lauos- 
boro', and felt very warm and tired ; and I suppose he saw I was, 
for after he saw me he spoke to me so pleasant, and shook hands 
and said, ' Lucy, don't you want some soda?* I said it would taste 
good, and be took me into a store and gave me a glass of soda 
and some cake, aud I had such a good tirael I never saw him 
after." 

Here is another of these little kindnesses : — 

" Standing In the barber's shop of tiie village, one day, he saw 
a colored girl passing by, on her way to attend a flineral. She 
was overtaken by a sudden shower, and was getting very wet. 
Witiiout saying a word, he stepped out of the door, placed his 
umbrella In her hand, and returned to the shop. Some one in 
speaking of it afterwards, said, ' Anybody could have done tliat." 
' Yes,' said Dr. Todd, ' but only Governor Briggs did do it." " 

All example less of his small kindnesses than of his silent 
benefactions, — those gracious deeds done by the right 
hand without the knowledge of the left, — is this incident : 

" A clergyman whom he very highly-esteemed was unexpectedly 
cut short in his income. The Governor, upon ascertaining this 
fact, sent an order to his tailor to select the materials and make a 
suit of clothes for his l^ieud, with strict injunctions to send them 
to him witiiout the least intimation of the source whence they 
came. The clergyman must have guessed; but no allusion to it 
was ever made by him, until his ftiend was laid in the grave." 
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Of much greater breadth, and truly memorable for its 
extent and duration, is one of his secret bounties to the poor 
of his village, disclosed to us only since his death, by the 
admiring friend who was his almoner, Thia friend was for 
many years the principal baker in the village ; and his 
business brought him into close acquaintance with the 
people. To him Governor Briggs, for several years, never 
failed to say, just before " Thanksgiving : " — 

" See that all the poor l^miiies in the village who are not able, 
in your judgment, to provide It for themselves, are snppUod with 
everything necessary to a nice and bountiful dinner, from a tur- 
key, or fowls, to a dessert and tea and sugar, and be sure let none 
ofthem know who sends it. When all is done, send the bill to me, 
and I will give yon my check for the amount." 

" This," says our informer, " was faithfully done, until 
I left the business," 

Incidents illustrating his brotherly kindness, and his 
recognition of the sweet fraternal spirit of the gospel, are 
very numerous : — 

" I think r should never have been a member of the church, had 
It not been for Governor Briggs," said a plain, laboring man. " I 
came to this town a stranger, years ago. On Sundays I wandered 
about, not going to any church, because I knew nobody. One 
Sunday, I thought I would go to the Baptist Chnrcb. It was the 
old building, and the people sat facing the door. I opened the 
door, and, seeing all the faces turned towards me, was about to 
close tt and go back, when I saw a kind-looking man with gray 
hsXt, beckoning me with his hand to come "in. I went In and sat by 
his side, I came again nest Sunday ; and, when I opened the door, 
he again beckoned me to him ; and it was a long time before I 
knew that the gray-hea<led man was the Governor. I found my- 
self going every Sunday, that I might sit beside hira. He gave me 



db, Google 



326 MEsroiR OF ceoege y. briggs. 

a hymn-book soon after. Ah 1 I feel sure I ahould not have been 
here had it not been for liiin," 

" The last act he did In bealth," says his daughter, ■■ was to take 
to Iheir Mends, in his own carriage, two women wlio had been 
thrown ftora their vehicle, as they were driving down the bill near 
hia dwelling. On his return, when he drove Into bis yard, a few 
minutes before that melancholy occurrence which ended his life, a 
member of his household said to herself, when she saw iiim come 
lu ; ' What a good man that is,' " 

" He escelied," says Dr. Todd, " in conversation, and seemed to 
be the centre of the charmed circle wherever he went. In his 
anecdotes, in which he excelled all men I ever Itnew, he never said 
a severe or a wounding word. He would first paint tlio man so 
tiiat he stood out before you, and then give yoii his words, and 
most likely his very tones of voice, to your great delight. You 
never forgot a story that he told." 

To this testimony to his conversational powers, it may 
be justly added that be excelled in repartee. A ready and 
delicate humor marked his utteraneea whenever the occa^ 
sion justified it ; although no man was more mindful than 
he of the propriety of liis words. In illustration of his 
felicity in retort — which was always with him " the retort 
courteous," — the following instance maybe quoted, from 
reminiscences furnished by one who was for some years his 
pastor : * — 

"Being rallied by a neighbor on the feet that the vane on the 
Baptist Church did not correctly indicate the direction of the wind, 
he instantly replied : ' That is true ; but then you know we Bap- 
tists do not turn at every wind of doctrine," " 

Spending an e*'ening at the house of a friend in the city, 
before the company retired, some one proposed dancing, 
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and the movement was adopted. Presently a young lady 
came forward, and very respectfully said, — 

" Governor Briggs, may I have the pleasure of dancing 
with you ? " 

He immediately said, with his pleasant smile, " It has 
been currently reported, that, on a similar occasion, I 
invited a young lady to dance with me, but she declined 
because I was the son of a blacksmith. I aclmowiedge the 
anvil," said he, " but I deny the pumps ; for I never danced 
in my life ; — besides, I am a Baptist, and, as a people, we 
are not especially favorable to this practice, for the first 
account given in the Bible of a Baptist, informs us that he 
lost his head in connection with a dancing-party." 

This chapter has run so much to reminiscences of the 
good man gone from earth, that it may not be amiss, per- 
haps, to extend this vein yet a little more, and embrace a 
few anecdotes which, while they may not directly relate to 
those characteristics specially under review, will yet add 
something to the reader's knowledge of his many-sided 
nature, and also of the foundations of his great personal 
popularity wherever he was known. 

He was pre-eminently, as his early life abundantly illus- 
trates, a promoter of peace, and to the last of his public 
services, whether in the sphere of the world or in that of 
the church, he labored to restore concord and unity. 

" Walking one day from Ms residence to the village, he heard 
high words ftom a house by the wayside, and as he approached it, 
he saw a woman in the door-yard, crying bitterly, and apparently 
much distressed. In bis pleasant way, he asked, ' What is the 
trouble?' 

" She replied, 'My husband has put me out of the house, and 
won't let me oome in.' 
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"He walked past her, and went to the door, and, after rapping 
two or three times, was recelTcd by the man in possession with a 
very Wand countenance, thoagh a little confused. 

" 'What appears to be the matter here?' asked the Governor. 

" ' Oh, nothing— nothing,' was the reply. 

" ' Why, the woman seems to be out of doors, and she is crying.' 

" 'Yes; but she can come in, if she wants to." 

" 'Well, suppose you ask lier to come in?' 

"The party in power invited the ejected woman to come in; 
and, the difficulty thus tar adjusted, the Governor passed on to the 
village. A neighbor related this account some time afterwai-d, 
adding, 'Nineoutof ten would have passed on and done nothing; 
and I have never heard any more high word.s ftom that quarter 

The next incident shows the estimation in which he was 
held by the laboring classes, with whom he was freqnently 
in contact : — 

"Two Irishmen were passing a Daguorrian shop, where at the 
whidow hung an exceUent likeness of Governor Briggs. They 
stopped to look at it. 

" 'Sure as me soul,' said one, 'that's Govenior Briggs. He 
was a good man, and a raal ftind to the poor. If iver a man gits 
square into heaven, if s this same.' 

"'Yis, it's ivery word of It thrue; but, Pat, wasn't he a 
hiritlc?* 

" ' I'll dare say he was ; but he had the thrue religion in him, 
afther all ; and Saint Pater, as I am thinking, won't mind be ask- 
ing what he was, when he opens the door to let hlra in." " 

One whose communications with him up to the last of 
life were constant and intimate, and who says it " sets his 
head in a whirl," to begin to call np the interesting remi- 
niscences of him which his own intercourse suggests, re- 
lated only yesterday, the following amusing account of a 
practical joke which he played upon him. In this sort of 
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affair, the Governor, he says, was a match for any one, and 
gave or took with equal zest. 

He was summoned one summer morning, by the Gov- 
ernor, to accompany him and his gnests to West Pond 
{not far from the village), for a boating and fishing ex- 
cursion. Unable to go with them at the time, he promised 
to join them tliere, and at eleven o'clock he drove to the 
pond. The party was out with the boat on the opposite 
shore, but the Governor was stretched out, fast asleep neai- 
the carriages, not literally " sub tegmine fagi," but still 
under a spreading elm. 

In a moment, he says, he thought of ttie lunch in the 
cart, and found tliere a gallon stone jug of milk, which he 
set down close by the Governor's head, and retreated rapid- 
ly to join the boat party by making a detour. Presently 
he landed with them, Without having said a word to any one 
of his trick, and the merriment was unbounded when the 
proximity of the suspicions looking jug to the mouth of 
the sleeping dignitary was perceived. It woke him from 
his slumber, and speedily comprehending " the situation," 
but without seeing the author of the joke, he joined in the 
glee, exclaiming, "Ah! that fellow D., is around here, I 



The following reminiscence, by his daughtei 
amusing instance of a mistake of identity : — 

" On one of his early visits to Boston, after his election, before 
he was much known personally, he went as usual to the barber's, 
and found among others who were receiving the attention re- 
quired, one of his townsmen from Pittsfield, to whom the chief 
employee was paying most obsequious and marked service, while 
he, after waiting a wliile, was given over to the inexperience of a 
novice In the art, and subjected to the infliction of a dull razor. 
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He bore it patiently, however, whUe his neighbor, who had not 
discovered him, was luxuriating in oil sybarite elegances of that 
portion of his morning toilet. After the neighbor had taken his 
leave, the barber, turning to the Governor, said, ' Do you know 
who that gentleman is?' 

'"Why? did he not pay you?' 

" ' Oh, yes, to be snre ; that is Governor Brtggs,' said the knight 
of the razor, who had enjoyed the imagined honor of shaving that 
individual. 

'"Noj T know that man, and he is not Goveruor Briggs — that is 
Mr, M., of Pittsfleld.' 

" The next time the Governor met his neighbor, he told him the 
joke was very good for him, but rather sorry work for himself, and 
hereafter, though he should not object to his being well tonsured, 
he should not allow his own beard to be torn out by a rusty razor, 
on his account." 

The following reminiscences are from tiie home treasury, 
which could not readily be exhausted : — 

"He had in his possession several w^alklng-canes, the gifts of 
various friends, which he valued highly as tokens of kindly regard, 
though he never used them. One of them made of a shepherd's 
crook, was sent to him by Mr. Be^Jamin, the missionary, who cut 
it for him on Mt. Parnassus.' One, wrought out of whalebone, 
was a gift of General Thompson, of New Bedford. Two were pre- 
sented to him by Southern members of Congress, — Mr. Sevier of 
Arkansas, and Mr. Donnely of Florida. One (from the ' old oak ' 
at Mt. Auburn) the love and memory of Amos Lawrence, made 
precious ; and one was brought to him by Mr. Banvard, which he 
cut on the Mount of Olives. He told my father that ' he (ftoiiffW 
of him, while he was there.' When showing it to me soon after 
he received it, and expressing great satisfection in its possession, 
and its pleasing evidence of remembrance, he repeated what Mr, 
Bsnvard had said, and then, his eyes suffused with tears, added, 
reverently and tenderly, 'Another Being thought of me there.'" 

1 See his letter of acknowledgmeat in Chapter XVI. 
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fN an earlier cliapter of these Memoirs, an allusion was 
made to a poor sick girl, who was a grateful bene- 
fflciary of Governor Brigga's kindnesa. Her character 
was so attractive, and her patience in poverty and 
pain so beautiftil, that acarcely leaa to present exem- 
plaiy lessons from her life and death, than to exemplify 
yel further the loving kindness of him who befriended her, 
a few pages will be devoted to some simple memorials of 
their relation to each other. 

So far as his ministries to her bodily needs, or indeed to her 
spiritual nature are concerned, her case is not an exceptional 
one. It is only in the degree of those attentions, and in 
those personal characteiistics in their object, which made 
them so impossible to withhold, that it becomes peculiar. 

Jane Hai'rison lived in Pittsfield, in very humble circnm-" 
stances. She was the eldest daughter of a poor widow. 
She had a younger sister who was too feeble for work, and 
then- mother was ill, like the daughter, with only a tardier 
phase of her malady. 

Jane did not belong to tbe denomination with which 
Governor Briggs was connected, but her sincere piety, her 
sweet patience, her gentle spirit, and her poor earthly 
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estate were quite as sure passports to his warm catholic 
heart as any closer church kinship could possibly bo. 

These lines of the biographer ai-e designed only to intro- 
duce her to the reader. A skilftil hand has before pre- 
pared the pages which her story will fill. In advance of 
that, however, she shall speak for herself in a letter which 
she wrote to her benefactor, while he was long absent from 
home. This letter was found after his death, in one of his 
private drawers, together with a flower, painted, it is sup- 
posed, by her hand, and both inclosed in an envelope, upon 
which he had written — "Jewels." Other treasures were 
laid up in the same drawer ; the exquisite gold medal he 
received in Washington, and a silk purse, the handiwork 
of Laura Bridgeman, and by her presented to him. The 
letter which follows, was written in a singularly delicate 
and dainty style, almost as etherealized as the spirit which 
inspired its thought and feeling : — 

PiTTsriELD, Teb, 13, 1843. 
Dear Sie; 

It seems a long time sioce you left us. I meaiit to liave written 
before this time, but have been prevented. I would now write 
you a few lines to let you know I have not forgotten yon — for I 
shall never forget all your kindness to ns. I have not been as well 
for a few weeks. About three weeks ago 1 liad the hiccoughs. I 
began to have them on I'riday night, and had them almost coii- 
BtAutly till Sabbath morning. I have not had them since, but have 
not been as well as I was before. My congh has been worse. I 
have not raised much lately. I always feel best when I do. I am 
able to sit up nearly half the time, and walk about some. My 
pulse ts the same it has always been. Doctor called to see me the 
other day. He said it was fiister, by twenty, than it ought to be. 
I have thought of trying to ride out, but the doctor tells me I 
must keep oat of the air as much as I can. I am in hopes that if 
I live till spring, I shall be more comfortable, but I don't liiiow 
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how it will turn. I know I must die, but 1 feel it matters not mnch 
wJien the time comes, If I am prepared to go. If I can bid fare- 
well to earth, witli the prospect of a better, brighter world beyond 
the grave. I feel that it is better to die now, than to live till old 
age, in a world fuU of storms. I know the grave Is dart, but I 
know, too, that light will break through Its gloom, and I know 
that though the body shall mingle with the dust of the earth, it 
shall rise again, that the spirit shall once more Inhabit it, and if it 
Is a redeemed spirit, be clothed in a garment of light and blessed- 
ness, and live forever in a world where sickness and death shall 
never come. We have all got along very comfortably this winter. 
The worst trouble we have is about a plac« to live In anotheryear. 
My brother is to pay the rent till the first of April, but I do not 
expect he will help any longer than that. We can have the rooms 
up stairs ; they are very comfoi-table, and I think we shall go up 
there, if we can manage to pay the rent. We cannot stay below, 
the rent is so high. I do not know how we shall get along, but 
when I think how long I have been sick, and how we have been 
provided for by means unknown to us, I feel that a kind Provi- 
dence will still take care of us, though it be in ways nnthought of 
now. I hope I shall live till your return; I want to see yon once 
more. I always think of you Sabbath mornings, and it seems 
very lonesome not to have you come. I have written a few lines, 
and I hope, in return, you will write me a long letter. Mother and 
Nancy send their respects to yon and your family. Give my re- 
spects to jour f&mily, and tell them if 1 never see them in this 
world, I hope to meet them in a world where there will he no 

Yours with respect, 

Jasi; Hakhison. 

Have follows the sketch alluded to : — 



"Of many delightflil memories of Governor Briggs, there are 
none that affect me more powerfully than his unwearied minis- 
trations to the poor, — ministrations that were continued with 
Increasing devotion, through al! the long course of years wherever 
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it was my privilege to know liLs bright example, and to feel Its 
holy influence. He never pleaded the cares of the State, the 
claims of society, or the endearments of a pleasant home, as an 
excuse for omitting the frequent personal visit-s which are so grateflil 
to the poor. They are thankful for ' alms,' — but these, they know, 
may be given to appease an uneasy conscience, or from a desire to 
be popular, or even to avoid the stigma of meanness; while they 
look npon a visit to their dwelling as a recognition of brotherhood, 
and a proof of that cordialsympathy, without which, even the rich- 
est gifts have no fragrance. Governor Brlggs was never satisfied 
with the mere giving of money and supplies, — although he was aa 
generous as he was discriminating in these;— but when about to 
leave Boston for a brief visit at home, he would take time to bny 
the medicine needed by a poor sick girl in the town where he 
lived, and would seize the first leisure moment, after his arrival 
there, to carry It, himself, to her sick-roora, entering her presence 
with as much deference and dignity as if she had been the proudest 
ladyiu the land; inquiring into her wants, and listening with a 
fiitherly sympathy to her account of her own condition and that 
of her family. I went to see her one Sabbath morning, and her 
smile, always bright, was miusually glad, as she said, — 

" ' The Governor came to see us last night. He is to be at home 
ft few days ; and he told me he would come and take me to ride 
this morning. If It should be fine,' 
" ' Well," said I, ' you will go, for it is very flue weather.' 
" ' TeSp' said Jane. ' it is three months since I have been out of 
this room; the last time I went, he took me ; and you don't know 
how good it will seem to breathe the cool, pure air once more.' 

"Soon we heard steps upon the stairs; and the Governor en- 
tered, bearing on his arm a basket, filled with tea, sugar, and other 
little luxuries for Jane, which he placed upon the table, saying, — 
" 'A-Te yon sure you are strong enough to bear the ride?' 
'"Oh, yes,' said Jane; 'it will dome good, —I know it will.' 
" The Governor bade us wri^ her warmly, and assisted In prepai> 
Ing her tor the ride ; then, standing at the head of the steep stairs, 
he lifted her poor, wasted body, and carrying her gently down in 
his arms, placed her in the sleigh, tucking the robes around her 
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carefully, so tliat no cold winds should creep in to chill her. He 
drove as long as she could bear it, then lifted her from the sleigh, 
carried her up the stairs, and placed her in her chair. After this, 
he went to church, leaving Jane with the sweet recollection of his 
kindness and sympathy to cheer her untU he should come home 
agniu. A distressing cough, and the frequent raising of blood, 
kept her tU many years. She worked in a cotton factory long after 
her path Xo and ft-om the mill could be traced on the snow by the 
blood that she raised as she went, never telling of it as long as 
she had strength to walk, because she thought it her duty to sup- 
port herself and her mother and sister just as long as she conld. 
She never was confined to her bed very long at one time ; but she 
was obliged to keep her room for three years, with the exception 
of one short visit to some relatives, and an occasional drive, when 
some friend toot her ont. 

" McMunn's elixir of opium was the only thing that relieved her 
from excessive coughing, and enabled her to sleep. Of course she 
was obliged constantly to increase the dose ; and for a few months 
before her death she used a vial-ftUl a week. In all these three 
years, I do not think Governor Brlggs once faUed to renew her 
supply of elhdr when he thought it must be expended ; and he was 
in the habit of bnying it for her in Boston, a dozen bottles at a time. 
He was seldom at home for more than one night without going to 
see her, and carrying her such articles of ftodas her delicate appe- 
tite i-equired, and which her inability to wor^ made her nnable to 
buy. When one remembers that he was all tills time oppressed 
with the cares of the State; that he hai:l numerous relatives and 
friends whose hospitalities were constantly urged npou him; that 
his fortune was never large, and Jane was only one of the many 
recipients of his bounty, — one cannot but revere the Christ-like 
heart of love that thus followed the Master, remembering His 
words, ' He that would be great among you shall be your minister, 
and whosoever will be the chiefest shall be aeroaia of all,' for even 
the Son of Man came not to be ministered unto but to minister.' 
This path to greatness is so purely the Christian path, and is so 
little trodden by those whose names are honored by this world, 
that we welcome every noble name like that of Governor Briggs, 
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who shines with equal lustre as the Mthful servant of liis country 
and the lUithM follower of his Lord. 

" At last Jane died, worn out with the long disease, so patiently 
and sweetly home as to make her sick-room seem like ' the gate of 
heaven.' Governor Briggs left her, late at night, thinking that she 
was ' almost home.' In the morning he went again, ' but she was 
not, for God had taken her." He looked upon her placid face, and 
tenderly folded her thin hands upon her breast, as he s«d to me, 
with husky voice, and eyes filled with tears, ' I loved Jane ; a more 
Christ-like spirit I never knew.' 

"Others may tell of hia wisdom as a ruler and a statesman; 
otiiers may speak of his worldly honors and rewards, — but I 
cherish the memory of his constant ministrations to the poor, and 
his tender devotion to that feeble, dying girl, as the proof of a 
heart ' unspotted by the world, that visited the fatherless and the 
widow In their affliction ; that did justice, loved mercy, and walked 
humbly before God.' " 

This touching narrative — as pure a gem of story as any 
Va " The Short and Simple Annals of the Poor " — is con- 
tinued in the following beautiful letter from the Governor 
to his daughter, whose interest in poor Jane was scarcely- 
less tender than that of her noble father : — 

PnrsnBLD, 7th. Nov., 1848. 
My i>bar Daughter : 

Just before eleven o'clock on Saturday night, Jane fell asleep, 
and her quiet spirit took its departure. I saw her after dark, and 
left H. B. there. She remained until about half an hour before 
Jane died. The last thing she said, except to say that s]ie was in 
great pain for a moment, she said to H. In a whisper, she began 
to repeat, " Though I walk through the valley and the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil ; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me," 
but was unable to go through with It, Helen finished repeating it. 

She sent for me just at dusk. I went down, — she was dying. 
In a whisper, which had the same sweet and beautiful accent as 
her voice, she said, " Mr. Briggs, I want to ask you to be as good 
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to N. and mother, when I am gone, as you have been to me. N., 
poor glri, is feehle ; nobody knows her ; and 1 fear when I am gone 
no one will have sympathy for her; and, Mr. Brlggs, I want to 
thank you and yonvftmily for your goodness tome. Bat," said she, 
" I can't talk much." I told her not to try. I asked if she felt that 
she was on " the rock." She said, " Yea, I do." She died without 
a straggle or a groan. She said, when she remembered how kind 
people had been, how well she had been provided for, she some- 
times feared she had had her good things in this lif^, and Bhotdd 
fall of happiness in the next world. Oh, what a beautiful spirit 
was that, and what a rebuke for the ingratitude of those of us who 
have an. abundance of the things of this life. A respectable num- 
ber of people attended her ftineval. Dr. Todd made some appro- 
priate remarks, and gave Jane a true and beautif^il character. 

Lovely girl 1 she Is now clothed in celestial robes, and basks in 
the smile of that Saviour whose beauties she so strikingly reflected 
ill her meek and quiet life. In the last year of her life, it is diffi- 
cult to say which most honored the Saviour and his reli^on, — Jane, 
with her angelic spirit in the midst of poverty and sickness, or H., 
in health, by her deeds of charity and love towards her. 
Affectionately, your father, 

G. N. Bnioos. 

The daaghter adds, to her transcript of this letter, iiiese 
fitly concluding lines : — 

" His ministry to Jane is ended here ; but to the close of his life 
the mother and sister committed to his care by the dying girl were 
never neglected or forgotten. Mrs. H. and N. are both living, — 
the mother many years in her bed, ill of the same disease that 
blighted Jane in her youth. Often, as I enter the room, the wrin- 
kled, wasted image of the aged woman is transflgurcd by the an- 
gelic vision of her daughter's face, which my soul sees shining 
through the mother's ; and nowhere, as ' seeing Him who Is invis- 
ible,' do I more truly feel the presence of those ministers of His 
who do His pleasure, than when sitting beside the bed-aide of 
Jane's mother." 
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Hia kindliness of feeling was as perpetaal as his unos- 
tentatiousiiess of manner; and they were sometimes dis- 
played together in beautiful harmony. Here is an example, 
furnished by one who witnessed the incident : — 

" During one or those delightfiil weeks last September, a gentle- 
man and lady from Berkshire County were riding through a retired 
village ill Connecticut. As they passed a certain fkrm-house, the 
gentleman inquired for one widow Jolinson, and was directed to 
her place, some two miles distant. As he approached the cottage 
of the widow, he saw her walking in the garden. Jumping ftom 
his carriage, he imraediately accosted her with the appellation of 
' Mother Johnson ! ' The old ladj'a eyes being somewhat dim with 
age, she did not at first recognize the stranger, 

" 'What!' Inquired the gentleman; ' do yon not know me, whom 
you named when a baby, and to whom you gave two silver dol- 

" ' Ah I ' said the lady, ' are you the one I called George Nixon 

Briggs when a babe ? ' 

" ' Yes,' was the reply ; ' I have come sixty miles to see you.' 

"T need not describe the welcome which the old lady gave to 

one who, amid the honors and responsibility of public life, still 

recohected a poor widow, and obeyed the precept of pure religion." 

A little incident, further illustrating this aspect of his 
character, occurred wliile he was Governor of Massachu- 
setts : — 

" Several Christian people were waiting at the depot fbr the cars 
to take them to a public meeting. Among this number were Gov- 
ernor Briggs, and other persons of prominence. There was also 
there a pastor of a small coimtry church, uneducated, and una- 
dorned with eloquence of speech, ' or even with a gold ring, or 
rich apparel,' — whose diffidence led him to stand apart ITora the 
more elevated and accomplished. Governor Briggs observed his 
embarrassment ; and immediately whispered to one of the group, 
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'If you know that man, please introcluce me to him.' The Intro- 
duction immediately tooit place, to the gratification of the com- 
pany; the embarrassment was removed, aud all felt that thtjwere 
brethren." 

The letter which follows ia from a friend, well known 
under the nom de plume of " Godfrey Greylock," addressed 
to the eldest son of GoYCrnor Eriggs : — 

"I do not know but the following reminiscences of a trip to 
Boston, when your f&ther was on board the cars, may seem to you 
of too trivial a nature to be recalled. I know tiiat the incidents 
mentioned are snch as occurred dally with him, and that the part 
which he took In them was the same as in thousands of instances 
had given pleasure to those who remembered them, long after 
they had probably passed fH)m his mind. It may be well, how- 
ever, to preserve, for that very reason, a few Individual Instances 
of those minor acta of Inn dness, which in the mass gave so strong 
a color to liis character, and, by the love which they gained for him 
fi^m all classes, enabled him to accomplish so much good. In the 
spring of I8S1 I chanced to occupy, one day, the same seat with 
yonr father, in the cars of the Western Railroad. The cars were 
excessively crowded, many being compelled to stand; and when 
we reached Westfield there entered at the end opposite to us, two 
women, evidently much wearied, and one carrying a child. None 
of the gentlemen in that vicinity seemed to notice their condition ; 
possibly the standing crowd concealed them ftom many. But 
Governor Briggs, as the cars moved off, went forwai-d, and invited 
them to our seat, and assist-ed the one with the child to reach it. 
At once many seats, which had not been offered to the wearied 
women, were offered to the Governor of Massachusetts; but he 
continued standing, talking kindly to the women, and, at times, 
soothing the child, which had been made restless by its unaccus- 
tomed position. There was nothing in this, you may say, more 
than any true-hearted gentlemen ought to have done. True; but 
in a whole car-f\iU, Governor Brigga was the only one to think of 
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and do it. Possibly he was tho only one who could liave gracefully 

" We passed on, and as we approaclietl the lirookline bridge, near 
Boston, found that a, collision had taken place upon it, completely 
blocking the passage with the wreck of two trains, which hnng by 
a fearfuUy-precarioos hold over the water. It was necessary for 
the passengers to clamber over the wreck and through it, to reach 
the relief train, while their baggage was sent to the city by the 
highway. But among the passengers was an old Irish woman, 
one of those wrong-headed and ignorant people who never can be 
made to see the necessity of anything out of their ordinary. course. 
She would not and could not be separated from her trunk — a rude, 
hair-covered chest. Most men would liave been merely amused — 
at least, indifferent to her troubles ; but 1 di a as h f 

it was piteous and real ; and such, how an th a d n d 
less, never failed to touch the heart of th G m wh 

having passed from one to another, impl in a d h n t 
him, perceiving at once the uselessness f xi lalnin matt t 
her, he quietly took hold of one end of tb tru k and h li d I 
cai'17 it over the tottering wreck. Th i ftis and lualutl 
espressed thanks of the woman, and h till m p fa d 
quaint apologies, when she found who hdplydth p t f 
her, wore extremely amusing ; but I will venture to say that there 
were few present who dtd not envy your Mher his promptness and 
willingness to confer happiness, by so simple an act, even upon so 
rude a creature as this, and that while detracting nothing fl'om the 
dignity of his position. 

" Continuing my trip ftom Boston, where your father stopped, 
to Martha's Vineyard, I employed a man to carry me from point to 
point on that island, — a plain btit intelligent and quick-witted per- 
son, of much shrewdness and criticism, which he applied freely to 
public men as we rode along. But happening to learn, acciiient- 
olly, that I was from Pittsfieid, he checked his horses suddenly, 
and exclaimed: 'Governor Briggs lives there!" Somewhat sur- 
prised at his apparent emotion, I replied in the affirmative, and he 
continued, 'I lore that man; I always shall. Ton know I'm a 
Democrat; but I always vote for Geonfe N. Briggs. He's got a 
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heart, — he has ! ' 1 asked htm how he had found that out ; and he 
said that once, when the Governor was reviewing the militia at 
New Bedford, I think, he was standing directly behind him, witli 
his little danghter la Ma arms. The child begged to see tlie 
Governor and the troops, and ttie crowd and his position made 
it hard to show her either; hut the Governor, happening to hear 
her entreaties, turned round, toot her in his arms, and placing her 
on his horse in front of him, showed her the soldiers, and then, 
with a kiss, rettirned her to her father, — a pleased child and a 
grateful fMher, as you may well believe. 'I have loved him for 
that,' said he to me, ' and I always shall.' 

" Slight and common as these Incldenta are, it may not be un- 
pleasant to have them remembered, as occurring in two consec- 
utive days ; and one other, which happened since, may be worth 
recalling. 

"Arriving atPlttsfleld in the cars with a travelling acc[ualntance 
fl'om the West, we found that the train would be delayed a few 
minutes, and he asked me to show him the residence of Governor 
Briggs, who then, alas! had passed away. I took him to a point 
ftom which he obtained a distant view, and as he seemed deeply 
Interested in It, I remarked, carelessly, ' So yoa are a hero wor- 
shipper,' 'No,' he replied, with feeling; 'I loved the man;' I 
had reason to.' I had no time to learn the reason of this feeling, 
whether it arose flrom some of the minor acts of kindness, such 
as those which I have related, or from some other greater benefits, 
for which occasion more rarely presents Itself; but the tone and 
manner of the speaker seemed to me more earnest than would 
have been likely to have been caused by the former. Hoping that 
what Ihave written may prove a pleasant addition to your treasury 
of pleasant Incidents, connected with the life of your father, 
" I am, as ever, faithfully yonr ftiend, 

" G. G." 

" Governor Brlggs," says another witness, " was a real Mend to 
the poor, and to those especially who were crashed by sickness 
and misfortune ; and he felt that among these he had received the 
most profitable lessons and witnessed the most powerful displays 
of Divine grace. A member of tiie cinircli who had attained a 
2<i* 
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great age, and who lived some miles from the village, had been de- 
prived of sight for forty years ; hut God seemed to have shut ont the 
outer light that the inner light, the llglit of the soul, might shine 
with celestial brightness. This was one of his favorite visiting 
places. Helovedtositat his feet and listento the recital of God's 
dealings with him. He witnessed his cheerfulness and submission, 
his overflowing gratitude aod love ■ and felt that this was one of 
the rarest instances of th pow f Christianity to remove all 
obstacles to happiness anl lit ally t change darkness to light. 
" By a previous arra g n nt w w e to have visited this patri- 
arch in Israel togeth th day 1 Rowing the accident vrhich 
resulted in his death. This a d f 1 soon followed him; and 
they have met, ere thl in that b ht world where there are no 
accidents; 'vfhere no hail 5 I am sick;' no blindness 

there; no darkness at all 
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^^^HE religious life of Governor Briggs was so inter- 
^KJ woven witli every other aspect of his life, that it 
(j^^ can no moi-e be considered apart from them, than 
Vsi conld they be isolated from his Christian experi- 
s' ence and practice. They all grew together, — the 
natural and the spiritual, the human and the divine, the 
secular and the sacred, — and in all these phases the heaven- 
waid still conti oUing the eaithwarl while the lattei afloi led 
ample scope for the exercise %iu\ iich development ul the 
former 

He was xecuhuly t. religious man anl his piety wis 
emmenth ptacticU Its subjective charactei was pro 
found and thoiough It snljugited not inleed ly an nn 
welcome constiamt but lathei by i most giateful force 
all the poweis ot his being taking possessun of all and 
tiansforimng them into ita own t^pe and image He was 
mjst eonsciraU^ nit his own anl the recognition in his 
soul ol his obligations to his Redeemer anl Savioui was 
unqualified and unintermitted. The entiieness of his sub- 
jection to the law and spirit of Chiistiinity knew no qnali- 
flcation from his own reason oi ludgment — tnd yielded to 
none exeept that which his sinful nat ii impiscd upon it. 



db, Google 



34i MEMOIR OF GEORCE A'. BRIGGS. 

He loved the cause and the erosi of hia Divine Master, and 
if it times he was drifted h^ the tide of temptation into 
doubts of his personal icceptance with God, he was never 
cained into the fogs of impeisonal skepticism. His faith 
m the fundamental doetnnes of evangelical religion, of 
■winch the Mcanous saciiln-e of Christ is tiie centre and 
soul, was ingennous and tendei The story of the cross 
alna-(s fttiiied him to the deepest emotion, and his own 
losing interest m it made Ins exhibition of it to others so 
effective. 

His objective piety was consistent with this inner faith. 
In this respect he was unlike some Christians in whom the 
two forces of spiritual life are of greatly unequal develop- 
ment. It is this truth that makes it" impossible to separate 
his profession from his practice, his faith from his life. He 
was everywhere and at all times a Christian, unobtmsive, 
yet alwaya felt. It was impossible, perhaps, for any one 
to be long in hia society without diacovering this inner life 
from the outer manifestationa of it. 

The nice balance in his character of the two influences 
of Christian faith, the interior and the exterior, made him, 
for the most part, a confident and peaceful believer. Had 
he been deficient in objective piety or practical religion, 
hia sonl would have often auuk into glooms and deep 
disquietudes — of which he sometimes, even as it was, af)- 
proacbed the borders, and trembled in their dim twilight. 
Generally hia active piety, hia earnest solicitudes for others, 
his endeavors to win souls to Christ, his ministrations to 
his Master's disciples, — especially to the least of them, — 
left him little leisure, and less inclination, perhaps, for 
those morbid introspections and apprehensions which would 
have availed to dim the brightness of his view of Christ. 
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He was never so happy as when his heart and hand were 
working in sweet unison for the advancement of his Re- 
deemer's cause. His church was dear to him, less for 
its peculiarities of creed and practice — which, neverthe- 
less, he conscientiously maintained — than for its love to 
Christ, which binds it to all ttie redeemed by his blood for- 

Especially was he no bigot. To hold with unwavering 
firmness peculiar and apparently exclusive and excluding 
tenets, and j'et to have a Christ-like charity, comprehensive 
and consistent, for all Christians, is the difficult problem 
which ho solved, if not in his speech yet in his deeds, as 
all who know him well will ungrudgingly concede. Hia 
attachment to his own church was exemplary, and his influ- 
ence in it almost unbounded, as the happy result of his 
unqualifled devotion to all its interests. His presence, his 
spirit, his council, were each and all productive of harmony 
and zeal among hia brethren. 

Nor was he less esteemed among other denominations as 
a noble and wise and beneficent exemplar of Christianity. 
Many who had not reached his ecclesiastical stand-point 
were yet drawn to him, in abiding afi'ection by his great 
catholic spirit. 

Of his religious habits, little need be said beyond the 
intimations which these memorials everywhere convey of 
his devotional nature and practice. 

At home and abroad he lived in the atmosphere of prayer 
and praise. He was as fervent in supplication at the pai-- 
lor worship of the Marlboro' Hotel in Boston, as he was in 
the conference meeting in Pittsfleld, or in his own family 
circle. Everywhere he breathed the spirit of pure and 
uudcflled religion. 
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It is both proper and pleasing for the pen of the biog- 
rapher to give place hero to memorials chiefly relating to 
the Christian character of Governor Briggs, from those 
who had, outside of his own home, the best opportunity 
and the best right no less, to know him thoroughly — his 
pastors in Lanesboro' and Pittsfleld. 

He understood, better than moat Christian men, what is 
due to the pastor of a church from hia people. He esteemed 
those who were "over him in the Lord very highly in 
love, for their worlds' sake," He was his pastor's faithful 
friend, and held it to bo spiritual treason to have two sorts 
of manners for him, — one before his face and the other be- 
hind his back. Hence his pastor was near enough to his 
person and his heart to understand him, and it is not 
strange that any one honored enough in God's good Provi- 
dence to be the pastor of such a man, should have loving 
testimony to bear for his memorial. 

His pastor in Lanesboro', tho Rnv. J. V. Ambler, contrib- 
utes the following grateful reminiscences : — 

"In the spring of 1837, young and with little experience, I com- 
menced my public ministry in Lanesboro'. I well remember with 
what trepidation I contemplated the return of the Sabbath when I 
must preach before our member of Congress. But his appreci- 
ative manner, and kind words of approval and suggestion, soon so 
won my coufldence and love, that his presence was desired rather 
than dreaded. I felt that when he was present, I had at least one 
hearer Interested in the simple story of the man of Nazareth, and 
who was in sympathy with the pulpit, understood its difficulties, 
and would charitably allow for Its failures. 

" On one occasion, after Lis return from a protracted session of 
Congress, he remarked to a friend, ' It seems good to listen again 
to the simple preaching of the Gospel;' and added, 'many of 
those wiio preach before Congress seem lo forget Uiat Congress- 
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men, like other men, ueed Christ.' To the writer he frequently 
spoke of the lamented Cooliman,' as a. marked exception to this 

" His Tiews of religion were eminently practical. With him 
religion was life, an well as faith and opinions. He believed that 
a pure and blameless life followed as the effect of religion. After 
listening to a disconrse on ' Common Honesty," he expressed to me 
his surprise, ' that a subject of so much importance should be so 
rarely the theme of pnlpit discourse," and said, ' I regard a religion 
as worthless, that does not make men just In their bargains.' 

" As a public speaker, his earnest manners and his felicitous 
diction gave him, in a remarkable degree, the powerof holding the 
attention of an audience. I shall never forget how on a Sabbath 
evening he thrilled the congregation. It was a time of more than 
ordinary religions interest in town. He addressed himself to 
joung men, and spoke of the young man in the Gospel who came 
as an inqoirer to Jesus, and who, upon learning, as he thought, 
the hard terms of salvation, went away sorrowful, and after a 
moment's pause, with subdued manner and voice, he said, 'Toong 
men, unless he repented, he is sorrowful yet.' 

"Few men had a keener relish for a good anectlote; and his 
stock seemed inexhaustible, upon which he had the happy feeulty 
of drawing at the right time and to the right degree, to illustrate 
and enliven his thought or to clmth his argument. To illustrate 
the chaffering gift of some men he was wont, with much good 
humor and zest, to speak of a Quaker friend of his, who, when 
told that the potatoes he was offeilng for sale were mnall, replied, 
' Yea, they are small, but thev are plump and when told that his 
vinegar was deficient in strength re»:p}nded, 'Tea, but thee never 
tasted so pleasant a sour.' 

" His burning words and stirrmg appeals in behalf of missions 
will long be remembered by many But I recall with peculiar 
Interest his first contributions to that caose ; and, when the idea 
* the essential element of aggressive Christianity 
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began to take posseaHion of his lieart aud miud, to remain ever- 
more a deep coft\tction 

" My last interview witli lilm was but a few days previous to the 
accident whicli terminated Ills life. At times he seemed much 
depressed. The woes of his country afflicted him; and the shadow 
of coming events had t&Uen upon him. He remarked that he had 
beea thinking over the list of femiiies known to Lim, where the 
ftither had been removed. ' Soon,' said he, ' all things moved on as 
If they had never been there, and, often, apparently better than If 
they had remained. These things impress me with the little con- 
sequence of a man, even in his own family, where he will be the 
most missed. In the great plan of God Moses died, but the great 
work did not stop.' 

"During the interview I alluded to his pleasant home. 'Yes,' 
he a^d, 'it is better than I ever expected to have, and much better 
than I desen'e.' He then alluded to the humble abode and the 
slender means of the first years of his professional life, and stated 
that oft«n, when professional duties called him abroad, he saw 
many things which he desired very much to purchase for the little 
ones at home and their mother, and that, although his circum- 
stances were now so changed as to enable him to gratify all reason- 
able desires in that direction, yet those were the happiest days of 
his life. He stated, also, that during those early years of struggle 
several members of the Berkshire bar and himself were conversing 
on the subject of Income and accumulation. ' We unanimously 
agreed,' said he, ' tliat ten thousand dollars would be all we should 
desire.' Then, with a smile and compressed lip, and a motion of 
the hand peculiar to himself, he seemed to say, ' How little one 
knoivs what is in his heart tiU it is developed by circumstances.' 

"As I was about to depart Mrs. Briggs said, 'You will call 
again soon; remember that we are getting to be old folks.' He 
quickly Interrupted her, and, in his peculiarly pleasant way, said, 
' Speak for yourself, if you please, Harriet; 7am not getting old.' 

" The superior of George Nixon Briggs, taking him all in all, is 
not often seen in this world. If any man ever did, or ever could 
In truth say of Iiim, ' He has influenced me to evil,' or, ' I trusted 
him, and he deceived or betrayed me,' t have yet to learn the f^ct. 
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In the town where his early years and a portion of tliose of his 
prime were spent, his memory is precious as a true man, a Chris- 
tian, a peace-maker, and a Mend to all." 

Yet another pastoral tribute to liis memory is tliat fur- 
nished by the Rev. Lemuel Porter, D. D., uot very long 
before his own summons came to follow hia friend across 
the narrow sea. Dr. Porter was pastor of the Baptist 
church in Pittsfleld for twelve years ; and, from the 
time Governor Briggs removed thither from Lanesboro' up 
to his last hours, he ministered to him in spiritaal things, 
loved him, and was beEovod by him. The memorial he 
brings for his life-record cannot, therefore, be without great 
interest for the reader. It is to us a triple strain of sad- 
ness, reminding us of the death of his friend, of that of his 
own daughter, and, finally, of his own : — 

" Passing a few days in Charlestown, Mass., I was invited to 
meet Governor Briggs, at the house of one of his CoanclUora. It 
was then for the first time I saw his noble form, his benevolent 
lUce, hlB mild blue ej'e, and felt the influence of that genial spirit 
which made his society so charming. The first address I ever 
heard him make was in Boston, in the Bowdoin Square church, at 
a meeting of the Missionary Union. He was then Governor in the 
.sixth or seventh year of his official service, Hla remarks were 
most impressive and eloquent. 

" I next saw him In his own beautiful viUage of Pittsfleld, at a 
meeting of the Baptist State Convention, and well remember the 
most touching address he made on that occasion. The last time I 
ever saw him in the street is indelibly impressed on my memory. 
I had left my dear daughter Clara in my carriage while I went into 
a shop on West Street. When I came out, there sat the noble 
man on horseback, cheerftiUy talking with Clara, — both full of 
life and spirit. Could I then have imagined that within three or 
four short months both of them would be in eternity! In a few 
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weeks he had gone to his Saviour's presence, — and in a few weeks 
more she, having sung her requiem over his cold form, joined him 
in the songs of heaven, ' where there is no more death.' 

" The last time I heard him address his Christian friends was at 
the covenant meeting, on Saturday, three days before the fiital 
event which took him from us. It almost seemed as if he had a 
secret consciousness that ' the time of his departure was at hand.' 
Such spirltuul-mlndedness, such tender, solemn, affectionate ap- 
jieals to his brethren to live nigh to Christ, I never heard from his 
lips. If he had really known that he was speaking to us from the 
threshold of eternity, he could not have been more tenAeT or more 
earnest. It is no doubt true, that he possessed by nature a happy 
temperament, but it should be remembered that at the early age 
of twelve years his heart was regenerated by the grace of God, 
and that religion with its elevating, purifying, ennobling power, 
became with him a pervading and controlling influence. He 
loved the Bible from his youth. His whole spirit, and even his 
speech was stamped with the impress of God's word. Underlying 
his patriotism, his temperance principles, his kindness to the poor 
and anffertsg, was the Christian disposition. He was the Christian 
patriot, the Christian reformer, the Christian benefactor. In re- 
ligious opinion he was a Calvlnistic Baptist, made so by the study 
of the Scriptures. His views of gospel doctrines were unusualiy 
dear, yet he loved religion better than theology. His religion was 
practical. He judged the tree by its fruit. ' Oh, that Christians,' 
he often said, ' were more exemplary in their lives. They ought 
so to live, that a Christian profession shall be a passport to 
universal confidence.' He had his personal views of revealed 
truth, and held them with all the firmness of strong conviction, 
yet he respected and loved every one in whom he saw the image 
of Christ. He often said, ' Grace be with all them that love our 
Lord Jesus Christ lu sincerity.' He gave, what he claimed, liberty 
of conscience. I never heard him utter a word that savored of 
bigotry. He was firm as a rock on any principle, but his manners 
were as genial as the aspect of summer foliage on the granite. He 
used to engage in all our devotional meetings, especially in those 
preparatory to the communion ; yet I never heard him pray in one 



db, Google 



TTillWTE FROM REV. L. PORTER. 7). D. 351 

of them. I used to be surprised at this, iind sometimes spoke 
with him about it. 'I have no gift tn prayer," he would reply. 
Oiice, however, several members of our chnrdi went to visit our 
aged, poor, and blind brother Lewis. On this occasion, when 
caJled upon, lie offered prayer. In tliat humble home of the poor, 
amidst that little band of disciples, he poured out his soul in sup- 
plication with such unction, such heavenly-mlodedness, and in 
such appropriate language, as made me wonder at his saying he 
Lad ' no gift in prayer.' 

" There was, indeed, something most unusual and impressive and 
devotional in hia prayers. The tones of his voice — full, tender, 
subdued, flrni, and yet almost tremulous — inspired in others the 
reverence and awe which filled his soul when he approached God 
with words of prayer. His prayers were always very short, but 
every word and sentiment was prayer and worship, flowing in 
simple, earnest utterance. I weU remember at a sunrise prayer- 
meeting many years ago, on New Year's morning, in the old meet- 
ing house in Pittsfleld, Dr. Todd called upon him to pray. I see 
bis face and form now, as on that morning, and remember the 
pathos of Ills tone, the solemn fervor and humility of his spirit, 
and the reverent sweetness of his language, and how real and over- 
shadowing the presence of God seemed, controlling the pecnlinr 
influences of this morning hour, while worshippers entered the 
Hew Tear, — the past receding, the future all unknown. 

"He seldom spoke with assurance of his interest in Christ, but 
rather of his unworthlness. This was, I think, partly fi'om con- 
stitntional peculiarities, and partly iVom his high conceptions of 
Christian character. 

" Well do I remember him in the church, — a wise counsellor, a 
sure guide, an unostentatious Christian, a liberal donor, and always 
his pastor's ^iend. 

" He was totally unlike Diotrephes, who 'loved to have pre-emi- 
nence.' He was more like John, who 'leaned on Jesus' breast;' 
like Mary, who sat at Jesus' feet, and learned of Him. He had a 
winning way in leading his brethren up to difficult duties. A rich 
brother once seemed disinclined to give generously in an impor- 
t.aiit emergency. The Governor said to him, ' It is hard giving till 
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you get used to it. If anybody liad told me twenty-five years ago 
that 1 should be giving five himdrcd dollars at n, time to the church, 
1 should not have believed him. But I have bei^u educated up to 
it. Giving to tlie cause of Christ now comes very easy. You 
must be educated. The way Is to keep giving. The more you 
do, the easier it will be.'" 

An incident of his life while he was in "Washington, will 
serve liere to illustrate his Christian sympathy and humility, 
that had broader esemplifi cations perhaps, but hardly a 
more beautiful one. 

Ho had been apprized tliat a oolored woman was to be 
baptized in the river at a given hoar. His interest in that 
solemn ordinance led him to be a witness of it. As he re- 
paired thither, he met a fellow-member, of popular habits, 
who aslted him whither he was going. On being told with- 
out any evasion, he sneered and said contemptuous things 
about the Baptists. The answer he received is worthy of 
him who gave it : — 

" My mend, the Haptists are the people of my choice, and I 
shaU be but too happy to encourage and assist, if need be, the poor 
slave woman In her noble act of obedience to her Divine Master." 
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^HEEE is one phase of the life and labors of the 
subject of this Memoii', of which, important as it 
t> direct view has been talieo. It is his mis- 
sionary work. His religion was of quite too prac- 
tical and objective a character to allow him to 
stand aloof from the great movements of the Christian 
world for the conversion of the heathen. He had, rather, 
the profoundest sympathy with them, and in every possible 
way helped to advance the cause of his Divine Master in 
the lands that sit in darkness and in the region and shadow 
of death. 

It was, however, in his own quiet and unobtrusive way 
that he sei-ved the cause of missions during the iirst portion 
of his public life, and up to the year 1847, when he was 
brought prominently before the Christian community as a 
leader in the sublime work. This was effected by hia elec- 
tion, at the annual meeting of the American Baptist Mis- 
sionaiy Union, in Cincinnati, President of that great body 
for the ensuing year. 
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This society had existed, though under different names, 
since 1814 ; and up to the time of the election of George 
N, Eriggs, through a period of thirty-three years, its pre- 
siding officers had been all clei^yraen, Ave having been 
successively elected. He was, therefore, the first layman 
called to that responsible position; and this change of 
policy in the choice of a presiding officer was the result of 
much deliberation, aad has not since been set aside by the 
body. 

The choice then made was universally approved, the 
excellent name of the new President being familiar to the 
denomination, by reason of his public distinctions and his 
connection with the temperance cause. 

It was no inconsiderable reason for his selection to this 
important office, aside from his eminent Christian fitness 
for it, tliat he had a high reputation as a presiding officer. 
It was well known that no one during his Congressional 
life was more frequently called from his seat to the Speak- 
er's chair, for brief intervals, than he was. He had au 
exhaustive knowledge of parliamentary rules and points of 
order ; and his dignity, patience, and suavity in conducting 
business and maintaining discipline, were so well appre- 
ciated on the floor of the House, that he at one time nar- 
rowly escaped the honor of the speakership — an honor 
which he unquestionably desen'ed. 

He took the chair of this distinguished body at the an- 
nual meeting in Troy, held in 1848, and was then seen, for 
the first time, by a great majority, perhaps, of the delegates 
and members composing it, but especially of those ft'om 
the West and Southwest. A chronicler of the occasion 
says, — 
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" His very person and bearing gave him favor ; and as lie stood 
Tip and began to spealt of Jesus and his salvation, hearts gathered 
spontaneously to him ; and before he was half done descanting on 
the blessings of preaching Christ to the heathen, the whole vast 
assembly was melted into tenderness. It was one of the grandest 
triumphs of Christian eloquence we have ever witnessed, and it 
will never die out ibam the minds of those present. That hour 
was settled the question who should be President of the Mission- 
ary Union for many years to come." 

His opening remarks at this meeting were comparatively 
few, and as yet his soul was not stirred within him. It 
was ill his closing address that he reached and swayed and 
subdued the hearts of all present, and justified the remark 
of some correspondent of the press, that " he kept the good 
wine until the end of the feast." His elevation to the 
high post was now felt to have been of God. Some who 
doubted the wisdom of putting a layman and a lawyer into 
a chair eminently sacred and hitherto occupied by tho^e 
lights of the Baptist denoramaticn Fnrman Semple, Cone, 
Johnson, and Wayland acknowledged then mistake, an 1 
joyfully hailed the new ailmini&tr<ition as the beginning of 
a new and blessed era m mi&sionary manajemmt at home 
if not in missioniij successes abroad 

The immediate predecos'sjr of Governor Briggs in the 
chair of the Union was President Wijltnd ind the fol 
lowing letter fiom that good great min to the great good 
man who succeeded him m office and who has since been 
followed by him into his rest will be most appiopiiite m 
this sequence. 

Both of these di'stinguiihed servants of Christ ha\e an 
illustrious record in the histoi'j of faicign mis-iions ind 
tlie labors of b( til in the tommon field ire iffectioniteh 
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and gratefully remembered by the Baptist denomination, 
aud, indeed, by the whole evangelical church : — 



Mtd 



Pr.oviDRNCE, June 10, 1848. 



1 have done Injustice to ray feelings in not writing to yon before, 
to express the pleasure wliiali I, and every member of tlie Union, 
derived fi-om your presence and assistance at the late anniversary 
nt Troy. I do not here refer so much to the example which you 
gave of consecrating your civU station, in some measure, to the 
service of Christ, or to your peculiar success as a presiding officer, 
as to the delightful spirit of interest for missions which you dif- 
fused through the whole assembly. Those of us who have been 
for a longer period publicly engaged in the work were delighted 
to sit at your feet and Imbibe a portion of your Christian zeal. I 
was obliged to return on Friday morniug, and thus lost the pleas- 
ure of hearhig your closing address ; but the impression which it 
left on the assembly was expressed, in the quotation which they 
made In speaking of it, that the best wine had been reserved to 
the last. 

I Itnow that you will understand the motive which induces me 
to make these remarks. You have not happened before to be 
among us ; and the situation was new to you. It must, I am sure, 
be grattiying to you to know that your effort to aid the cause of 
Christ was attended by a blessing. For myself, I can truly say, 
that I could have wished nothing iu anywise different. I hatl 
always believed that the cause of missions would be promoted by 
placing, in prominent positions, laymen who were Interested in its 
success. Every indication of Providence seemed to point to you ; 
and I rejoice that we all read these indications aright. 

Excuse this volunteer commencement of correspondence. Be 
assured that I rejoice in every Instance of your success in your 
benevolent efforts, and that I remain 

Yours, very truly, 

His Excellency George N. Bkiqgs. 

In May, 1850, the American Baptist Missionary Union 
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met on its tliirty-sixth anniversary, in the city of Buffalo, 
where ita Pi'esident made by his addresses, and not less by 
his whole spirit and bearing, a deep impression upon the 
great convocation, — never surpassed, unless at the anni- 
vei-sary in Brooklyn, whicli was the last at which ho 
presided. 

The attendance of delegates and members at Buffalo was 
unusually large, exceeding eleven hundred. In his opening 
address he said, — 

" Men and brethren of the Amorinan Baptist Missionary Union, -^ 
Under the smiles of Providence we are assembled to hold tho thirty- 
slstii anniversary of this Institution on this beautiful May morniug. 
The smiles of Heaven have attended ns in our efforts the past year. 
One year ago wo met in the city of FhiladeipMa, — the city founded 
by that great and good man, William Penn; the city where that 
body of men assembled who signed the Declai'atiou of Indepen- 
dence, and where ftom the tower of Independence Hall went forth 
the peuls of that deep-toned bell that proclaimed na to be an 
independent people. The year has rolled round, the blessing of 
Heaven has crowned onr labors, and prosperity given success to 
our churches. And now we are this morning assembled in this 
young, vigorous, and beautiful city, which has been justly denomi- 
nated the Queen City of the Lakes, sitting upon the waters pros- 
perous and great. A few years since, aU around this spot where 
we meet was an unbroken wilderness, through which roamed those 
who knew not God. But now, how changed I Everything in society 
bears evidence of civilization and Christianity. Here we are, sur- 
rounded by niaturai scenery which is uneq.ual!ed; inland oceans 
ai'e spread out before us, and we are within the sound of that 
cataract which has proclaimed the mighty power of God ever since 



" Brethren and friends, we have come to consult together In 
reference to the interests of this association. I sold last year that 
we were prosperous; we are still prosperous. I have been told 
that the past year has been prosperous beyond any in our history. 
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God has honored us, as humble Inatruments, In promoting the 
gospel of his Son. If there is under the whole heaven a work fi:ee 
from the imputations of selflshness, it is that in which we are 
engaged. It is the aim of this Union to propagate the word of 
God, to disseminate the religion of Jesus Christ. And why should 
we not give this religion to all men? Why should not the religion 
of that Being, whose enemies, even, acknowledge the purity of 
hi m t s and his life, — a religion whose tendency is to elevate 
hu nai h rocter, to promote its honesty, control its passions, and 
na tu whatever is lovely and pnre, be propagated? If it related 
only t this life, enforcing all that la just and true in human broth- 

h d it should be disseminated. But this is the smallest of its 
bl i It not only relates to our interests here, but it reveals 

an 1mm rtality, and shows how we can make that immortality 
happy And it Is the only religion that points men with certainty 
to te n 1 liappiness beyond the grave. Multitudes are shut out 
Itom the blessings of this religion, and why should they not have 
it? It is our imperative duty to send it to them. And this is the 
work in which this Union is engaged. We have sent ont mis- 
sionaries, as the report shows, who have planted themselves in 
countries which a few years ago were enveloped in dense moral 
darkness. And we look forward to the day when the whole heathen 
world will be enlightened by the Influence of this religion. The 
worfc is going forward. The tops of the trees in heathen lands 
seem to be Illuminated by the sun of righteousness, and ere long 
all nations shall receive the teachings of Christ. 

" Brethren, let us not cease in this work, bnt, under that divine 
Injunction of oui Saviour which requires us ' to do unto others as 
we wonld that they should do nnto us,' let us increase our exer- 
tions to give tlie Gospel to all people. And, at the same time, let 
us seek to make this Christian land more Christian, One of the 
best means of accomplishing the work is to have regard to the 
spiritual feeling of this meeting. I have had the priviiege, since 
our last meeting of attending the anniversary of a similar institu- 
tion, under the patronage of another denomination of Christians — 
the American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. It 
was deeply interesting and instnictive. I have seen many persons 
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who were present at that meeting, and all confessed it to be one 
of the most blessed they ever attended. It was because the spirit 
of the meeting was good. The two meetings of this Union which 
I have attended were Interesting, because pervaded by the same 
Christian spirit. Let us invoke God to preside over us." 

There were present at this great meeting several honored 
missionaries, fresh from, the field of their work, and, be- 
sides these, others who had just been accepted for the ser- 
vice, and were now to receive their instructions. Follow- 
ing these from the Secretary of the Union, came what may 
be called the farewell from the President, The occasion 
itself w^ fiill of interest, and some who were not specially 
attracted by the spirit and aim of the meeting, came to 
hear what the popular Governor of the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts would say. The great chm'ch edifice was 
thronged. He felt the inspiration of the opportunity, and 
rose to it gi-andly. 

The following extracts from his impressive speech on that 
occasion, will indicate the spirit of the whole, but the most 
exact report of his language without the fire and fervor, 
the pathos and power of his almost impassioned manner, 
will not reproduce the eifect it wrought : — 

" You go on an embassy compared with which all the embassies 
of men dwindle into utter Insignifleance. You go forth as the 
ambassadors of Christ. You go to crumble Idols — to convey light 
to benighted minds — to kindle iove to God lathe souls of ungodly 
men. Who can over-estimate the qualifications requisite for such 
a work? But your Lord has not left you without the instruction 
you need. In his precepts you will find all you want. Especially 
remember what he said to his immediate disciples, as he sent them 
forth, — 'Be ye wise as serpents, and harmless as doves.' Let the 
heathen see by your daily depoitment; by your every word; by 
tlie very air and motion of your persons, that you are filled with 
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love and good-will towani'. tliom Bo harmless 
fun of good works 

"You liave bepn told tliat you know not whit Is bt fore you. 
And true, you do not But the great Captain who, on so many 
occasions heretofore, has so signally inteiposed in behalf of his 
servants, is able to carryyou also safely ttrough Never forget 
that no evil can befall you like that of betraying your Master. 
Aud doubt not yon will be remembered by those you leave behind. 
Thought shall speed its way through the globe to meet you. The 
fervent, effectual prayer shall ascend to the mercy-seat for you. 
Ton shall never see the day wlien your brethren who sent you out 
will turn their backs on you. But look higher. The Saviour has 
told you, 'Lo, I am with you always, even unto the end of the 
world.' That almighty Friend will always be at your side to sus- 
tdn you. 

" Yon go, brethren, to carry to perishing men the glad tidings 
of salvation. You go to hold up that crown before thorn, and 
rouse them to the holy ambition of wearing it. You go, under 
God, to work snch changes that those dark skins shall make the 
snow to blush. Thousands and thousands of now benighted 
heathens shall, we trust, through the labors of missionaries, come 
up from every part of the globe to receive that crown in the last 
great day. 

" I am Instnicted, brethren, to give you the parting hand iu the 
name of this Union. Accept it as a pledge of the warm interest 
with which we shall follow you to your respective stations. Fare- 
well — fareweill" 

The felicitous illustrations and incidents made use of by 
the speaker, greatly moved the audience, Speaking of the 
great missionary, Apostle Paul, he quoted his language, 
" Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteous- 
ness." Then pausing for a moment, till all the vast audi- 
ence were breathless with expectation of his next words, 
he said, in full, deep, thrilling tones, — 
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" Is there any one in all this vast congregation who will 
not on that day wear this crown of righteousness? " 

The effect was almost electric — and excited feeling, in 
hundreds of throbbing hearts, was relieved by gushing 
tears. 

Some one after the meeting spoke to him of the solemn 
spell produced in the congregation by his question. He 
replied, — 

" I saw it. It flashed into my mind, and it produced the 
precise effect npon the audience which it did upon me." 

As he was leaving the church after the adjournment, he 
overheard a gentleman on the pavement remark to a com- 
panion, — 

" It is strange, I think, that the Governor of Massachu- 
setts should be President of a Baptist Missionary Society." 

The Governor immediately turned and said, with his own 
affable smile, — 

" Sir, I think it more honor to be President of a Baptist 
Missionary Society, than to be Governor of Massachusetts," 

And he did. There was no affectation, no exa^eration 
in this remark. He counted all the honors which had been 
bestowed upon him by a gratefbl community and Common- 
wealth as absolutely inconsiderable, when compared with 
that which the denomination he loved had put upon 
him in calling him to preside over its greatest benevolent 
organization. It thrilled his ingenuous, humble soul 
more to be counted worthy to lead his brethren in the great 
spiritual advance of Zion against the kingdom of darkness, 
than it did to represent Massachusetts in Congress, to sit 
on her proudest seat of power, or on her judicial bench. 
He was never more profoundly — while yet humbly, — 
happy, than when he was doing something for his Master. 
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The meeting of the " American Board of Commissioners 
'or Foreign Missions," to which he alluded in his opening 
iddress, was lield at Rttsfield, and was a very interesting 
jession of that venerated body. Of his presence and in- 
Inence there, his friend and neighbor, Eev. Dr. Todd, gives 
this pleasing reminiscence : — 

" It was while he was the presiding ofllcer of tliis Missionary 
Union that the American Board of Missions, in a liindreii denomi- 
aatlon, met at Pittsfield. And here, surrounded by many venerable 
ind glorious Mliers and maoy burning missionaries, he took a 
lively part, and made an address which will never be forgotten. 
With Inimitable good taste he made not the remotest allusion to 
his civil office or honors, but greeted the Board as a sister, and 
older Bister to bis own." 

Year after year, with that fidelity which characterized 
his official service in every sphere, he was in the chair at 
the opening and the close of the Union, aiding greatly by 
ids wisdom and moderation the work of the sessions, and 
in times of excitement growing out of discussions of mis- 
sionary policy, proiKised amendments to tlie Constitution, 
or other causes, his firm but gentle hand guided its affairs 
successfully, and his peace-loving spirit soothed the rising 
gusts of strife to rest. 

Eleven years after the scenes in Buffalo, at which we 
have glanced, the Union met in Brooklyn, and the distin- 
guished ex-Governor and now ex-judge, went to the solemn 
convocation with an unwonted solemnity of feeling. It 
was in the spring of 1861. The first exciting events of 
the rebellion and the war had stirred the souls of all classes 
of citizens, and created in ail thoughtful minds profound 
solicitude for the future of our beloved country. 
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A great gloom was upon the hearts of many, and Gov- 
ernor Briggs was of this number — though seldom suffer- 
ing his apprehensions even to dim his simple confidence in 
God, who was his " Bocb of Salvation." 

The meeting of the "Union" followed other anniver- 
saries of Baptist Benevolent Societies, and also a general 
laeeting of loinisters and laymen, held to consider the state 
of the country. Tliis meeting had greatly escited the feel- 
ings of some, and the waves of passion threatened to over- 
whelm that measure of discretion and judgment which is 
essential to right action. 

In these ch-cumstances the Union convened. The Presi- 
dent rose in the pulpit. His face and manner betrayed the 
deep excitement of his soul, and the conflict of hope and 
fear, through which he had been passbg since the guilty re- 
bellion, had plunged those who should have been brethren 
into dreadful strife. 

He was greatly changed, and those who knew him saw 
and marked the change with sorrow. He was himself still 
in his calmness, benignity of expression, and gentleness 
of manner and speech ; but his face was thin and blanched, 
and his expressive eyes were simk. Even his voice was 
changed, though perhaps only in its vigor. 

Not a few then present looked upon him with sad fore- 
bodings that he would perhaps never again call the Mission- 
ary Union to order for a new anniversary ; tliat if his days 
wore not ended before it met again, he would be too feeble 
to preside. 

I All this visible decay of his robust strength was not the 
'direct result of mental anxiety and care. He was still 
;)hysically feeble fi'om a sligJit experience of sunstroke the 
previous summer, which lie took revorcjitly as a suuimons 
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to him to " set his house in order," and to do his work aa 
if he must speedily render an account of his stewardship. 
He was preparing even now to do this. 

The very tones of his voice had something of eternity in 
them, while he directed all hearts and thoughts and desires 
to God as the only source of wisdom, strength, and salva- 

He prefaced the opening exercises by narrating, in a 
most impiessne manner, the following anecdote, which 
was communicated to Stephen Gillctt, the Quaker preacher, 
by a fi tend in Russia : — 

" Shortly after Napoleon entered Ru'.sn anil a cloud of dark- 
ness settled on that empire, wlicn tie rmpcror was about (ielding, 
some one reported to him that acertampiincenas acting the part 
of a traitor; for, whUe all St Peter^bmg was !n ansiety and 
terror, he was fitting ap and repau-m? his magiilflcent palaces. 
The Emperor sent for the prince and inquired into the matter. 
'It is not so, your Majesty,' said he 'How, tlien, are you malting 
these preparations for ftitnre prosperity? ' ' Because, slid lie, ' I 
trust In God, that everything will yet be brought about, aud peace 
and prosperity will be restored.' ' How is this ? ' ' Because the 
Bible instructs me to pat ray trust in Him.' ' Wliat do you mean 
by the Bible?' He took a Bible which lay near him, and which 
accidentaUy dropped on the floor, and opened .as it fell. He took 
it up, saying, ' I wiU read to your Majesty the chapter which has 
opened, and this will show you what I mean by the Bible.' He 
then read the ninety-flrst psalm. The reading made adecp impres- 
sion on the Emperor. Before leaving St. Petersburg, the Emperor 
repaired to the largest church in the city. Much to his surprise, 
the priest read the ninety-flrst psalm. After the service, the Em- 
peror sent for the priest, and inquired how he came to select 
that chapter. 'Who directed such a selection?' 'Nobody, your 
Majesty ; I sought direction ft'ora God what to read, and 1 thought 
He directed ine.' More confounded than before, f.ic Einperor left 
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and proteedfd on Lis journey At night, arriving at aiiotlier 
towQ, ie entered a cimrcli hIku bebold! the priest read tlie 
ninety-flrst ps^lm Am'izeil at the occurrence, he sent to this 
priest also, and inqulreci, 'Who directed you to read that psalm?' 
' Nobody your Majesty , I did it because I thonght I was directed 
to it by God, as "tppropn-ite to the times.' The Emperor was 
overwhelmed; and fi'om that day became a religions man. And 
ever after he kept a Bible in his room, which he read morning and 
evening. The narrative was printed in a tract, with the psalm 
in (|ucstion, and millions of copies were distributed throughout 

He then read, with great effect, and in an almost audible 
silence, the ninety-first psalm ; after which, he made the 
Hsual address of greeting, marlted by wisdom that, to the 
thoughtful, seemed freshly inspired from heaven. His 
allusions to the state of tlie country were most impressive, 
displaying a firm and lofty patriotism, blending with pro- 
found sori'ow for the unhappy misconceptions of Northern 
spirit and temper, which had led the South to rebellion, 
and constrained the Government to the dread alternative 
of war for its defence. We quote a part of this admirable 

" By the kind providence of God we are brought together to 
attend another anniversary. The simple purpose of our organiza^ 
tion is the promotion of the religion of Christ. It is declared by 
our constitution to be the sole object of the society to extend the 
Hedeeinev's kingdom, by means of luissions among the heathen. 
Can we meet for a higher, a holler, a better object? It becomes 
us, then, to act in the spirit of the Gospel which we aim to pro- 
mote; to come In the spirit of Christ, the author of the Bible, 
which is indispensable to success in the propagation of the Gospel 
as it is in the progress of the religious life. ' For if any man have 
not the spirit of Christ, he is none of bis.' If we are assembled 
to promote the work of the Holy Spirit, we must be Influenced, 
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dii'ected, and controlled by that Spirit, or we have no hope of 
success. In the peculiar circumstances of the countiy we may ex- 
pect that our assembly will be smaller than usual ; but we have the 
sweet oousolatiou that those who are here have come with hearts 
devoted to the great purposes of the Union. And I may osh that 
the time be sacredly, honestly, sincerely, and earnestly devoted to 
the claims of the missionary cause. It is not nnkiud to say that 
for several years past, the great and solemn objects of oar associa- 
tion have been kept in the background, while other aiid collateral 
subjects have absorbed onr attention, i'or the sake of the cause, 
ftir the sake of its Author, I beg tliat no more time may be so 
consumed. 

" We are assembled here to-day under such circumstances as 
never before. I hope I shall go down to my grave before such a 
state of things occurs again. The country is flooded witJi armed 
men; families are leavingtheirhomes; soldiers with their guns are 
flying to the field of conflict ; the American flag floats over every 
street and village and community in our land. Patriotism sways 
the heart of every youth and every man of every age. All are ral- 
lying to the support of the Government, of law, aud of order. I 
am amazed and excited at this outburst of patriotism. Oh, while 
we gather around the standard of our country with such enthusi- 
asm, shall the standard of the Prince of Peace be deserted? It is 
not right. I would that the Christian host, wherever the standard 
of Christianity waves, might gather to its defence. How ardently 
is this to be desired. If our cause is just in this conflict with, the 
South, as we believe ; if it please God, He will cause it to succeed. 
Let us so conduct that we may compel our brethren in arms to 
respect us. I feel that the great difficulty Is an entire misappre- 
hension of our brethren of the South of the feeling of the North 
toward them. I wish the heart of the North could be uncovered 
to the South. If it were so, the trouble would end at once." 

One of the returned misaiouariea of the Union, wbo met 
Governor Briggs for the first time at this annivei'sary, after- 
wards said of liim, " That good man seemed to have more of 
the spirit of the Master than all the raiuisters present." It 
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was, indeed, the spirit of Christ that characterized him, and, 
perhaps, especially during that session of the Convention, 
when the foundations of the Republic seemed to him to be 
shaliing under his feet. 

When the Union met i^ain,' he was not in the chair. 
The forebodings of those who saw the change in him at 
Brooklyn were realized. His earthly work was then well 
nigh done, and before the anniversary returned he had 
gone to render up his account. Ilis absence from the cliair 
and from the scenes he was so closely identified with, 
threw a veil of sadness over that occasion. 

The new President,^ in his opening remarks, made the 
following allusion to his distinguished, but departed, prede- 
cessor : — 

"Whealremember whoit was that for fifteen years, by your 
willing snflVages, occupied this cLalr, and how te honored it, and 
how yon deilglited to honor him,— especially when I retnember 
the affluence of his virtues, his unostentatious piety, the beautifiit 
simplicity of his lift, his blameless innocence, Lis ardent devotion 
to the cause of missions, his active yet modest benevolence, 
exhausting itself in deeds of charity and love, —deeply conscious 
of my own inferior qualifications, I tremble at ray own temerity in 
venturing to assume the position. 

" It is not for m*e, on this occasion, to pronounce the panegyric 
of iny iameuted predecessor. Others have already pertormed that 
sad bat grateful ofiice. Eloquent lips have portrayed his exalted 
virtues. Your tears and sorrows have embalmed his memory. 

" For more than half my life it was my happiness to enjoy the 
personal ftiendship of Governor Briggs. I cherish the recollection 
of his great and varied excellences with the tenderest reverence. 
Happy would It be for ns all, if from the fading vision we could 
still catch a more holy enthusiasm." 
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When the Committee on Obituai-ies, in their report, paid 
a beautiful tribute to his memory, the Rev. Dr. Stow, of 
Boston, moved its acceptance and publication, and closed 
his personal tribute to his worth with these words : — 

" All remember iiSe opening and other addresses at these meet- 
ings, — tender, kind, genial, and eloquent. We shall never forget 
his opening address at Brooklyn last year. He has gone to his 
■ rest, more honored for his nsefulness In the church, and having a 
larger amount of respect in Massachusetts, than any son who sleeps 
beneath her soil." 

The suavity and equity of his mlings and decisions, in 
the sometimes excited sessions of the great representative 
body over which he presided for fifteen years, were the 
theme of grateful and general acknowledgment. One of 
the secretaries of the Union ^ at the time of his first taking 
the chair, said of him, in a funeral memorial ; — 

" Our relations to the Missionary Union, and to him as its pre- 
siding officer on that and several subsequeot years, gave us the 
hest possible opportunity to see and to know him in clrcnmstances 
that would be likelj to test some of the great qualities of liis mind 
and heart; for those were years in which questions of mission- 
ary organization, of policy, and of administration, agitated our 
churches and public meetiugs as they have not done at any later 
period. We know that he had very positive opinions of his own 
apon these qnestions ; bat we can testify that we never knew him, 
in all these years of trial and peril, to swerve in a single instance 
flwm the line of an honorable impartiality in discharging the deli- 
cate and difficult duties of presiding officer. 

"His ability to preside well was pre-eminent; and the conscious- 
ness on aU sides that this ability was combined with the highest 
integrity, and the largest measure of practical good sense, gave 

lEev. Edward BHghf, D. D., ediWr of the "Examiner." 
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his decisions the weight of oracles. No man ever appealed from 
them, however mnch he may have regretted that they were not 
more favorable to his aide of the question. Indeed, from the year 
1848, no one arrangement was deemed so essential to a good meet- 
ing of the Missionary Union, as to be sure of having the President 
lilmself in the chair." 

This chapter might be extended with many other pleasant 
and profitable reminiscences of his interest and labors in 
the great cause of missions. But here, as in all the special 
aspects of his life-work, a circumscribed selection of inci- 
dent and material has been necessary to prevent the growth 
of this Memoir into too large a bulk. 

His missionary spirit and eS'orts were alike memorable ; 
and the church inscribes them in its records, and holds 
them in its remembrance, with unfeigned gratitude to God. 
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HE year 1861 dawned upon the land in gloom and 
trouble. Tlie rebellion, forever memorable bere- 

f after in the anniia of hiatorj , for its vast extent, 
it& gieit persistence, its terrible accessories, its 
wonderlul moral ipoult-i and all these surpis&ed 
in the winton ciimmalit^ of its di s>ign »nd origin was 
really in^uguiatLd in tht secession of South C^jrolma 
Eai-h auccessne step of the mclincholy progress excited 
fresh wonder and ippiehension in the minds of patiiots 
thioughout the St ites uninfected bj the breath of treason 

These conditions of gloom and alarm affected Governor 
Eriggs very deeply, as the reader has already gathered 
from the preceding chapter. In his own quiet home especial- 
ly, every fresh rumor of trouble and every new measure of 
incipient revolution assumed, to his excited and nervous 
temperament, proportions of terror. 

It is remembered that when he first saw in print the fiery, 
wicked messi^e which Senator Toombs, of Georgia, sent 
from Washington to his constituents, he rose and paced 
the floor of his library in exceeding agitation of spii-it, dc- 
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ploring the madness wliich as he esprtssed it, would " Are 
the magazine," 

From day to day his depression increased, doubtless 
aided hy his physical weakness. On one occasion he said 
to his children, speaking of the condition of public affairs, 
" The die is cast, and we are all gone." 

Although he took at times more hopeful views of the 
case, he passed the eai'ly months of the year in a despond- 
ency of mind, from which nothing but the consolations of 
religion availed effectually to rouse him. For weeks he 
heard the mutterings of the approaching storm, and could 
find no comfort except in prayer and meditation upon God's 
faithfulness. 

At these times he read, continually, such psalms as the 
seventy-seventh,' and in his favorite Bible the fourth verse 
of this psalm was marked completely round with his pencil, 
" Tfiou lioldest mine eyes waking. lam so troubled that I 
cannot speak." 

His son says that this was literally his experience, and 
that his apprehension and giief, in reference to the progress 
and prospect of the national troubles, seemed, at one time, 
likely to produce serious illness. 

His letters of tliis period, however, reflect but little of 
this gloom. He seems to have assumed a cheerfulness he 
did not feel, that ho might not cast shadows upon the hearts 
of others. 

He writes thus to his daughter : — 

PnTSPnxD, Feb. 6th, 1861. 
My DEAR Dacghtek: 

Tonr moOier and I are in the library eolUary and alone. Both 
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ftmlUes, by the blessing of our Heavealy I'ather, are in usual 

health. Henry is mucii engaged with his company,' resolved to 

be in readiness for aoy demands the country may make upon him. 

I hope It will be with him, as General Root, of New York, wished 

it might be with the militia of New York. On the o 

military dinner, a captain arose and proposed a 

" The militia of the SLate of New York; may they never want, 

and " he hesitated, stammered, and repeated, " The militia of 

Kew York ; may they neyer want, and — and " till the suspense 

becoming pmnful to the company, General Root roared out, "newer 
be wanted." 

Nothing new in town. Dr. T. Las been quite sick with diphtheria. 
He is doing well. Several persons were talking aboat the good 
things that had been sent him, naming, especially, brandy and 
port-wine. C. E. was present, and said he guessed the doctor 
would get along, if he did not die of delirium tremens I The joke 
dellgiled the Doctor. Love to Charles. 

Affectionately, your father, 

G. N. Bkiggs. 

The following letter was addressed to a Southern gentle- 
man with whom he had formed an agreeable friendship, and 
maintained a correspondence for years. It possesses great 
interest, as a reflection of his opinions at that critical jtioc- 
ture, and also as an espression of his views as to the moral 
position of Massachusetts towards the disaifected States : — 

PiTTSFiBLD, Feb. 20, 1861. 
Deak Sir : 
Your letter of last July was received. I did not answer it be- 
cause I was In poor health most of the summer, and scarcely had 
the spirit to answer a letter, and because, if I had, I could not 
have concurred with yon in your views of the questions of the 

1 Tlie Allen Guard. TbiB wss the first companj' from Weattrn Massachnsetfs, 
to match for (ho defence of Washington. It ho» under the command of Capt, 
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day. The reception of it gave nic much pleasure, for it waa evi- 
dence that I was remembereil by one whoso views I had much re- 
spected. Tours of the 25th ult. was also received, but by some 
accident I did not get it until some days after it arrived. I was 
gratified at Its reception for the same reason that I was with the 
other. The pleasure was mingled with deep sadness — you told 
me you wrote from a "foreign country!" Then yot and I have 
no longer one common country I As soon as those who fought 
and bled for o, common country are in their graves, their children 
have rent that country asunder! The bones of Greene now lie in a 
country foreign ftx)m that of his birth! Can these things be? and 
yet you say it is settled I You stated In brief, what the South re- 
garded as justification for so important a procedure of brcaiiing up 
this Union. I thought at first I would, in reply, state to you what 
we at the Korth regarded as the true state of the case, but on the 
whole concluded it would not be useful, and do not do it. 

But, my friend (for such I trust I may truly cajl you, until we 
shall meet in a world where the question of slavery will not mar 
our Union or alloy our happiness), I will say to yon that I believe 
and am quite sure that the people of the South are entirely misled 
and deceived as to the intentions and feelings of the people of the 
Korth towards them. The people of the North are opposed to 
slavery because they believe it to be morally and politically wrong. 
They believe It to be a local institution, belonging entirely to the 
States where it exists, and that they have not only no right to 
interfere with it there, but they have no intention, wish, or desire 
to interfere with it there. To its extension into Srce territory they 
are opposed, because they believe it wrong, and because they 
believe also that the South has no constitutional right to demand 
that it should go there, and they believe that she has no right to 
ask it on the ground of good neighborhood; because they believe 
that those who formed the Constitution expected and believed that 
beibre a very long period the institution of slavery would, by the 
aetion of those who then sustained it, become extinct. That is 
the reason why there is nothing in that Constitution ftom which 
any strangers to oar Institutions could have known there was 
such a one as slavery. 
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When tiie Constitation was adopted, slavery, by almost the 
unanimous action of the four Southern slave States, tad l)een 
fljvever aboliahed from every foot of territory that belonged to 
the United States. Thus the Union and the Constitution began. 
Has the South any ground of complaint of the action of the Gen- 
eral Government towards her since then ? Nine new slave States 
have been admitted, and five of them out of territory acquired 
since the adoption of the Constitution. Has not th S tt 1 d 
her fnll share in every department of the Governm t I th 
election of a President according to the forms of th C n t tuti n 
without an official act on his part, good cause t 11 1 th 
Union? Massachusetts is probably as anti-slavery n pi t n 
any other State ; and yet I declare to you, I have h a d ny 

man in Massachusetts express an intention, or wish in any manner, 
to Interfere with slavery or the rights of slaveholders in the slave 
States. In Massachusetts, at this moment, there are no feelings 
among her people bat those of kindness and good-will towards 
the people of your State. Any citizen of Georgia could at this 
moment pass through, mingle with our people, and express with- 
ont reserve his opinion upon any of the topics of the day, vrithout 
receiving any incivility or inteiTuption, Even Toombs might 
again speak in Faneuil Hall without interrnption. Massachusetts 
has heretofore passed a Personal Liberty BUI, which has never been 
put In force. The law was not passed with the intention of oppos- 
ing the Fugitive Slave Law, bad and offensive as that law is, — but 
for the protection of our own citizens. Parts of that personal 
liberty law I believe to be unconstitutional, and ought not to have 
been passed, and ought at once to be repealed for that reason. 
Those parts of it, I believe, would not be sustained by our courts, 
'f qu f I it honld ever arise. The South has never been 

'nji <■ d y view it furnishes no reason for breaking up 

the husetts believes the South under the Constitu- 

"^'01 d asonable fugitive slave law, which ought to 

be c ri d B be believes slavery is wrong, and will go no 

l^t'i h m or any other, fian to fulfil her constitutional 

obligations. With these views, the South had no right to ask 
them to go any further. I tell you again, my friend, the people of 
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Ge gi-i are mis akea a o he feelings and Intentions of the 
peup e of Massa o s them. If you could mingle 

among th m at h me u uld be satisSed of the truth of 



But you say the die is cast, and you wish to avoid war. I fiilly 
■xmcnr with you. Let me say to you, ray dear air, in flU this mat- 
ter, It is the South who has talked and acted violence. Has she 
not with violence seized the forts, arsenals, and magazines of the 
Government, plnndered its mint and seized its money and threat- 
ened blood? The North believes the Government has the right to 
protect its property and execute its laws, — with all the provoca- 
tion received, has it done any violence? I think the general senti- 
ment of the North Is against war and blood. God grant it may 
always be. With all the excitement and warlike movements at 
the South, you would bo surprised to witness the quiet of the 
North. 

Compare the calm, conciliatory and ft-iendly language of the 
President elect, on his way to his official station, with the language 
and tone of the new President of the new Confederacy. What a 
contrast ! I need not ask you which accords best with your own 
feelings. Mr. Davis may some time learn that such language 
neither excites fear nor creates respect at the North. 

Our national condition is sad and gloomy. I fear that we have 
all so under-estimated our nnmerous blessings, and been so for- 
getftil of the bountif [d Giver, that lie is about to leave us to bring 
upon ourselves, by our own madness, the chastisement which we 
deserve. But He reigns and will reign. He can make the wrath 
of man to praise Him, and the reminder of wrath He will restrain. 

Let the political commotions be what they may, my dear sir, 

may you and I cherish love for our Master and love for each other. 

Very truly, your friend, 

Gbo. N. Brigos. 

Here is one of his birth-day letters. It was his habit to 
commemorate these occasions in his correspondence with 
those dearest to him, and to make them times of spiritual 
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retrospection. His habitual self-depreciation is apparent 
in thia letter : — 

PiTTSFlELD, 12th April, ISfil. 

My deak Son : 

Henry received your letter last night. He expects to leave for 
Lawrence at 3 P. m., with Mary and Harry and Mamie and little 
Nelly. I suggested to your raotSer that she had better go with the 
goers ; but I suppose she thinks I shall not be able to keep house 
without her. 

This day I am sixty-five years old. How old I and yet how little 
have I done that I ought to have done — nothing I And yet how 
good and merciful has God been to me and mine. If One who is 
worthy were not our Advocate, how desperate would be human 
hopes ! Rowland Hill said, if be ever got to heaven, it would be 
by crawling in on his hands and knees. How inspiring the thought 
that we may one day, with Bunyan's Pilgrim, look upon Him who 
was spit upon, and who wore the crown of thorns —wearing the 
diadem of tie universe I To be the humblest, and to occupy the 
lowest pla«e in the numberless throng of the redeemed, wiU be all 
that I could ask. 

Good Dr. Humphrey's funeral was numerously attended, on 
Monday. Dr. Todd preached an excellent sermon. On Monday 
night the widow of John Humphrey, who was visiting at the doc- 
tor's late residence, died very suddenly. She has been ill a long 
time ; but no immediate danger was apprehended. She went with- 
out a moment's warning. S. said yesterday, she could not but 
think with what a sweet smile of surprise her father would meet 
her In heaven as he would say " Why, daughter, have yon come so 

The doctor, all things considered, I Uiink, was for worth and 
wisdom second to no human I being 1 ever knew. 
Affectionately, your father, 



His daughter here becomes, again, his biographer. She 

says, — 
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" The blows that had fallen on Port Sumter and our dishonored 
flag there, bad passed, every one of them, like electric throbs 
throngh every fibre of Massachusetts. 

"The first call of President Lincolu for seventy-five thousand 
troops was heard at Bunker Hill, thoogh it had not i-eached t!io 
Idlls of Berkshire. Returning at an unusual hour in the afternoon 
of April 18th, from his customary walk to the village, my father 
bronght, open in his hand, a long, narrow ribbon of paper, inscribed 
by the telegraphic fingers with words which were among those 
that thrilled the hearts of many who dwelt in peaceftil ITew Eng- 
land homes. They ran thus ; — 

" 'Boston, April 18, 1861. 
" 'Gborge N. BiiiGGB, Pittsfleld, Mass. ; 

" ' Probably I shall pass Springfield, not coming home. Come 
to Springfield with mother and the children. Get Georgie's and 
Harry's Daguerreotypes on one plate, for a locket.' Bring my uni- 

1 This locket wm tho occasion of an InWreallng inddent at the Battle of Fair 
Oaka i and gave rise to the following correspondence between General Briegs 
and Colonel Jenkins,— tlie latter, a youthful and gallant soldier, was killed iu 
the Battle of the Wilderness : — 

" Head-quaktbrs Palmetto 

"COLONEL: 

" Having obtained from one of m; men a medallion, containii 
the likenesses of your femlly, I return the same to you. The 
fhnnd in your camp, in which my r 
31st uU.; and, though willing t« meet you ererln the Held while acting as a foe 
to my GDunliy, I do not war with yonr personal feelings ; and, supposing the 
medallion to be prlied by you, 1 take pleasure In returning it. 

"M. jESKiNs, Col. Palmetto Sharpehootera. 

" Col. H. S. Briggs, Colonel 10th Mass. Vols." 

" Is Camp nbAk Sharpsbukg. Md.. Oct. 7, 1862. 
" Geseeal : 
" On a visit, yesterday, to head.quarlers of the 10th Regiment Mass. Tub. , 
formerly commanded by me, and tsom which I had been separated by wounds 
received at the Battle of Seven pines on the 31at of May last, I foand a note 
from yon, as commander of the Palmetto Sharpshooters, accompanying a much' 
prized looket, containing, as you eonjeetured, the llkeneaaes of ray family. By 
sorne unaccountable negligence on the part of those to whom it was committed, 
. the eKecntion of your kind Intentions has been delayed, I trust the delay in the 
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form. Coat, aword, belt, sash, hat, epaulets, are in the office; 
fotigue-coat and cap in Oie armory ; pants in the wardrobe at home. 
Let Georgie find them. 

" 'H, S. BlUGGS.' 

"But few words were spoken in the househoM. Children's 
heads and hearts grew snddeoly old, and were busy, as were older 
hands, in making Lurried preparations for departure. In the 
mean time, the yonng fair faces were copied, with the shadow of 
pain upon them which the hour had left there ; and at evening our 
fiither and mother, with Georgia and Harry, were liastcning to 
Springfield, for the meeting and the farewell. A train from the 
east brought its throng of stifled, struggling, resolute souls, — sol- 
diers and citizens, men, women, and children. 

" My brother was not in his place when a cause in which he was 
engaged ' was resumed, in the Supreme Court in Boston, on the 
morning of the 19th of April. 'Where is Mr. Briggs?' demanded 
the Chief Justice; and the response was, ' Gone, at the head of his 
company, to Washington.' 

"That morning, with wife and little children and his brother, 
he had taken the cars from Boston to Springfield. Awaiting him 

receipt of tho locket and your note, will be h saffloient apology for my bug deiaj 
in ackDowiedging tiie fevor you liave conferred upon me. 

" I beg to assure you of my liigh appreciation of the generous magnanimity 
and delicate courteay of your act, and to (liank yon, with nil my heart, for 
the restoration of that, in comparison with which all other lose of elTects on that 
day was of no consequence. 

" Ton -will pardon me if I say. in alloding lo a paxagraph in your note, thai I 
cannot, without pain, coniemplale the meeting as a foe. even on the field, one 
who has perihrmed eo honorable an act. and conferred on me so great a faror. 

" I cannot say that I desire the opportunity io requite the taym under similar 
droimstances, but 1 will assure you, that, should taiy oppartanity ever occur, I 
shall improve it with pleasnre and alacrity. Until then, and ever, 1 shsJI hold 
you and your deed of tindnces in grateful remembrance. 

" I am, sir, very respectfully, your ob't serv't, 

" IlESUY S. Bitioos, Brig, Gen, Vols, U. S. A. 
"Gen. M.Jen KISS." 

terXXII. It was now on Itial in the Supreme Court, and Henry S. Briggs, 
Esq., was conducting the case for the plaintiff. 
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tliere, were his own ' AJlen Guard,' summoned, only a few hours 
before, from the farms and workshops and stores and offices and 
Jiomes of beautiful Pittsfleld ; and, without delay, tlacy hastened to 
Baltimore, for they had heard of the baptism of blood there on the 
19th of April. 

"A 'braised reed 'was our fiithei that daj Oui mother n \s 
tearless. Death could not h»e made the cottigi, home on the 
hillside more empty, when they with the soldiei « wife and tl I 
dren, kindled among the ishe& of happier diya the hre on the 
deserted hearth. 

"jltftome there was only pitient waiting earnest praymg faith 
in God, and life's daily doty J j had eonel hope <done whis 
pered of safety and of a future reunion with the absent one Those 
who sent father, husband son or biotlier at that cill of danger 
which came tcoxa the heart of the nation will know forever what 
patriotism is, and what an all deionring paision it becomes when 
snch a sacrifice is required and made and they will know too 
how hearts can bleed and lo*e 

"The effect of this gieat atiam upon my lather'*! heaJthwas 
alarming. He never, for a moment laltered in the firmness with 
which he gave his son, as hi^ own ri^ht hani to his conntrj 
How could sotme a patiiot lalterl Bnt his su Bering overpow 
ered his nervons system, so that, at one time, we dreaded a para- 
lyzing overthrow. The nest morning, after the departure of the 
' Allen Guard,' he could read at family worship only in a husky 
whisper. Within a few days afterwards he was summoned to 
Boston on business, and went as a necessity, returning as soon as 
possible to Pittsfteld. He was there, witnessing imd sharing Iti 
the excitement and confiision of those first dreadful days of re- 
bellion, and said he felt in danger of losing his reason. There, ho 
changed and enfeebled was he in appearance, that his eldest son 
felt the parental claims upon him to be irresistible, and resolved, 
as soon as practicable, to change his business arrangements in 
the city of Lawrence, where he was residing, and take up his 
abode with his father in Pittsfieid, That father's voice sunk into 
a feeble whisper, instead of the ftill rich tones so peculiar to him ; 
and in three weeks he lost, without being ill, twenty-dve pounds 
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in weight. I never saw such ravages made by purely mental dis- 
frosR. However, there Ciime to him at length a stiiimliis, In the 
dally excitement of the news, and the best of tonics in lettei-s ftom 
liis son. So wonderl^lly are we organized to auft'er, when we 
must, that time, while it does not remove or efl&ce the grief of 
atriclien ones, yet brings solace, and teaches us day by day how 
constantly and calmly we can endure an abiding sorrow. Accus- 
tomed to tiie cloud Into which we enter, as into a great darkness, 
we learn to wait not seeing whitber our steps are led. The tramp 
of armed hosts shakes the ground, and we sleep peacefully. Va- 
cant places confront as everywhere, and yet we smite. God has 
made lis so that we cannot be miserable, unless we forsake Him 
and wander as orphans in His world." 
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the lettera from his son in the service of his 
I country, which proved such happy tonics to the de- 
5 pressed and atnting spirits of Governoir Briggs, the 
following is an example. It possesses a special in- 
terest, moreover, as coming from on board the gal- 
lant ship whose name is linked with the earlier naval glory 
of the Eepiihlic. It is addressed not to his father but to 
his wife ; — 



U. S. Frigate " CoKarrruTiON," April 22, 1861. 
Dearest Molly : 

Tou will donhtiess be greatly surprised to have me hail from the 
glorious old ship so famous in our history. My last to you was a 
hasty note ftom Philadelphia, on the eve of our departure from 
that city. 

Oa our journey to Havre de Graee, where there is a ferry rill- 
road across the Susquehanna, Captain Deveruaux's company and 
mine were selected for what proved to be exciting business. It 
was known before we left, that the rebels had laid a plan to seize 
the ferry which we must cross ; in which event the two companies 
were ordered to retake It, the rest of the regiment being able only 
to act In support, by reason of the narrow approach to the boat. 
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Now, for the first time, the two companies loaded witli ball car- 
tridges under the inspection of the Brigade Mi^or. You may well 
imagine that al! hands were not so steady as usual, and that some 
of the men, who at home are ijuite familiar with the «ae of fire- 
arms, exhibited, under the observation of the staff officer, unusual 
awkwardness. 

But the Pittsfield boys behaved nobly, and not one of them 
flinched. We had a pretty fair test of our pluck in the opportunity 
of coolly contemplating for two hours all the dangers of a charga 
with the bayonet. There were some watery eyes as the chances 
were calculated and contingencies provided for; but there never 
was a more enthusiastic response than was made in the shout of 
assent which the men gave me, when, after stating to them fully 
the nature and danger of the undertaking, I asked them if they 
were ready to stand by and follow me. 

One Incident I mnst detail. Before reaching the place, I toid 
the men I proposed to lead them with bayonet in hand, as did 
Lieutenant Eicliordson ; and that It would be necessary for «3 to 
take two of the muskets from the privates, of course reUeviaig the 
men thus disarmed from participation in the enterprise. I asked 
some one to lend me a gnn. Not one was offered. I turned to a 
falr-fhced boy of nmeteen, —whom we have often seen about C.'s 
carriage establishment,— and told him Iwould take Ms musket, as 
it was left for me to make a choice. 

He withdrew his gun as I reached forth my hand for it, and Im- 
medlateiy burst Into tears; clinging to it with the devotion of a 
veteran, and pleading with me not to deprive him of a part in the 
dangerous service. His conduct was as noble and heroic as though 
the enterprise had been carried into execution, and we had met 
the fate of a forlorn hope. His name is Richard Powers. 

We were agreeably disappointed in being suffered to take peace- 
able possession of the steamer; the outlaws having retreated, 
after occupying the locality the same morning, and burning the 
dwelling-house of the president, or superintendent, of the rail- 
road, company. 

The whole regiment, to the number of something more than 
seven hundred men, embarked immediately, and instead of pro- 
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ceediiig to Baltimore by rail, steamed directly for Annapolis, the 
capital of Maryland, and the site of the Naval Academy, where 
the ship in which we now are was moored, and threatened with 
capture by the rebel authorities. 

We arrived before daylight, and twice the troops were called to 
arms by apprehensions of an attack. At an early hour yesterday 
(Sunday) raornlag we got alongside and made fast to the old ship, 
wifli the purpose of towing her over the bar and out of the bay 
(the Chesapeake) towards her destination, which was New York. 
Eut both vessels got aground, and we are yet within full view of 
Annapolis and the wharf we left about noon yesterday. 

Last night, fifty of my company were ordered on board the ship 
with Captain DevereMx's men. I learn the Intention is to keep ns 
on boai-d until she is towed to Hew York, for her protection fVom 
the enemy. Had we reached her six hours later, the dear old ship 
would have been in the hands of the rebels, as yesterday was the 
day they had fixed upon for seizing her, and a body of six hundred 
of the secession force is just behind the hills on the shore, intend- 
ing to take the ship. Indeed they desired to attack us and attempt 
to take her yesterday, bat were dissuaded. This morning a tug 
from New York has arrived to take her on. The "Boston," a 
steamer from Philadelphia, has also just passed us with the Seventh 
Kegiraent on board, bonnd for Washington, via the Potomac. The 
Seventh left Philadelphia about the time we did. 

I have been well, though the fatigue has been very great — hav- 
ing so constantly to be on the alert, and in snch close quarters on 

the Havre de Grace ferry-boat I need not tell jou 

how much I thonght yesterday of the quiet home and the dear ones 
there, and how little I could realize the object of onr expedition, 
or that the day was Sunday. I cannot write more now. Love to 
all. 



After the receipt of this letter at the home.stead. Go' 
smor Brigga wrote to his boq as follows ; — 
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My I 



bSos: 



.D, April 24tli, 1861. 



I have uotiing special 
by the blessing of God, ^ 
some and anxious, we ar 
ated like many of our 
countrymen. Ferry' ca 
the account of the 



I only write to say that 
eiUin health at both houses Loue- 
couri lu th 3 p t are situ- 
hb a i g eat nnltitud of our 
m ^ t d y m^ht H ay he had 
IS i Baltimo wh n th Sixth Eegi^ 
ment of Massaehusi'tts troops pa d th ou h On the part of 
the sixty men who marched two ml , pp d bj a m b of four 
thousand, there was a manifestatiou of cool bravery, which was 
very uncommon. A man told him, that after that company entered 
the cars, and were moving off, one of the rioters said, "It is no 
nse to try to do anything." "Why?" askedauother. "Because," 
said he, with an oath, and pointing to the cars moving off, " Be- 
cause there goes Bunker Hill." 

We should be glad to see you, but if you cannot leave so that all 
will go on well, don'l come. 
In this time of gloom, may we trust in God. 
Affectionately your father, 

G. N. Beiggs. 

Forwarding the letter from Captain Briggs just quoted, 
to his daughter at Lawrence, lie writes ; — 



Myd 



Pitts 



>, April 2! 



Inclosed 1 send you a letter from dear Henry. Its details show 
that he has true courage, and that his men are of real metal. The 
story of the young man is very touching. I read it to Mr. C. Uis 
lips quivered and his eyes filled with tears, Wliat times 1 If God 
did not rule tiio world, I should despair and die ; but I hope to ac- 
quiesce in His good and right government. If He designs to 
humble us by sad reverses, He will do it; if not, we shall be sus- 
tained. In my sadness the other night, I opened a letter and found 

1 men a mcmlwr of Congreas (torn Connecticut ; since Brig.-General of Volun- 
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a tract, which detaOed a conversation between Cromwell's Ambas- 
sador to Sweden, and his servant. In a storm lie was waitiac to 
start on Ms mission, and was sad over the condition of iis country, 
and could not sleep. His servant said, " Rease sir, may I ask you 
a qnestlon? " " Certainly," saidhe. " Then, sir, don't you think: God 
governed the world very well before yon came Into it?" "Cer- 
t^nly," said he. "Please, sir, dont you think he will govern it as 
well after you have leftit?" "Certainly." "Then, sir, won'tit 
be as well for you to be content, and let Him govern it while you 
are in it? " The ambassador made no reply, bnt turned over and 
slept till he was called to go. How just and beautiful the rebuke ! 
May I take it and profit by it. We look for George and Whitey ' 
to-morrow. Love to Charles. Come as soon as you can. All 
well as usual, except your mother. God bless you botli. 
Affectionately, your father, 

G. N. BiiiGGS. 

The reminiscences of Mrs. Bigelow, again help the biog- 
rapher in his pleasing task : — 

" The last time my father was in Boston, he went to the Tract 
Society's' rooms, as he always liked to do when in the city, and 
went into the private room of the Secretary to tell him how valu- 
able the little tract' of two pages had been to him; and at the 
sametimehehadwith this friend adelightful talk of a few minutes 
on the presence of God in human events, and of the peace which 
real faith in Him inspires." 

Inspirited by his son's letter, he seeks, with noble words, 
to inspirit him in retarn : — 

We were glad to hear from you yesterday. Since you left, the 

1 A fBTorite horse more than once mentioned io these Memoirs, and 3tiU 
cared for by the fhinily. 

SHevras President of the American Tract Society up to the time othla 
death. 

3 The tract alluded to io (he foregoing letter. 
33 
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excitement here and throughout the State has been at fever heat, 

P has generously deposited a thousand dollars for another 

company. The " Allea Guard," with tieir commander, have been 
much in the minds of our people and much on their tongues, since 
they left. You must have had stirring times all the while till your 
arrival at Annapolis. 

I think, so far as we are informed, Butler's course and conduct 
do him credit, and elevate him in public estimation. I believe, if 
this contest continues, he will make ids mark so that his name 
will live. I heard him make a short speech at Springfield, which 
I think was exactly the thing. I was never more gratified with 
anything of the kind. 

Massachusetts has early gained a prominence in this war, which 
is very remarkable. At once she is placed high in the estimation 
of sister States, and I hope she will continue to deserve the credit 
she has won. I stUl hope that God, in His great mercy, will order 
this most unprovoked rupSure between the States of this Republic 
to be rightly adjusted. Bnt if the wrong-doers persist in their 
madness, and the contest goes on, fully believing we are on the 
side of good government, law, and right, I trust He will give suc- 
cess to the right and rebuke the wrong. I hope those who will 
have to fight, if fight we must, will look to God to give strength 
to their arms in the hour of trial. What an example the brave 
and good Havelock is to Christian soldiers 1 Allow me to express 
the hope, my son, that while you do all your duty as a soldier, you 
will as faithfully do your duty to the Captain of your Salvation. 
Nothing sustains me in my regret at your absence but the cheering 
belief that, while you march under the banner of your country ,'and 
tiravely support it, you will never cease to feel that the banner of 
your Saviour waves always over yon, and that His strong arm will 
sust^n yon. God have you and all of us in His holy keeping, and 
give success to what we believe to be the just cause of our country. 
Affectionately, your father, 

G. N. BniGGs. 

In one sentence of the next letter he gently reproaches 
his son for what it is manifest from his whole life, was 
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something like an inherited trait — that of self-depre- 
ciation : — 



Myd 



PiTTSFiELD, May 14, 1861. 



Your long and most welcome letter came to hanii yesterday. It 
broke up some water fountains, but nobody was drowned. We 
are getting on very well, conslderiag the absence of one who 
thiuks he would be of no consequence here. We should be quite 
wllUtig to try to live with him. I hope, my son, jou will hereafter 
forego reinarks so under- estimating yourself, aud be willing to let 
the opinions of your friends have their proper weight in the esti- 
mation of jour worth. I have little news to write. The spring is 
fate, — nophmting, so far as I ItnovT, in the fields, aud but little in 
the gardens. Greylock looks finely. The patriotic feeling keeps 
np. The "Allen Goard" is not forgotten. Whittlesy Is going on 
to join them. I hope there is room for him. I rejoice greatly to 
learn that your health is so good, and that the Father of mercies 
lias preserved the health of your company. Above all, I hope that 
the morals of your company will be preserved, and tliat they will 
show that soldiers In the service of their country can maintain the 
character and morals of good citizens, and thus do a double service 
to their country. I feel the deepest interest in their success, desir- 
ous that by soldierly, manly, and upright conduct, they honor their 
town, and show themselves to be true sons of Massachusetts. 
God bless yon all. His protecting care has been signally over you 
all. I pray that it may continue to be so. Show yourselves to be 



A day or two later he writes again ; aud there is 
gleam of his old playfulness in the lines : — 



Myd 



PiTTSEiELD, 16th May, li 



Since you and your company left home, yon have not been per- 
mitted to halt long enough to wash your fiice and hands. We had 
hardly finished your letter giving an account of your Improved 
condition at Fort McHenry, before we received your telegram 
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annoancing that you are at Federal Hill ; and tliia morning it is 
said Goneriil Bntler and tlie Maasachusetts troops are ordered to 
Fortress Monroe. These, I snppose, are the chances of ivar; and, 
as cousin Richard Brlg^s said when it rained hard and he wanted 

fiiir weather : " There is no use saying a word." 

God bless and preserve you, my son. 

Affectionately, your fiither, 

G. N. Briggs. 

The grandfather's heart keeps all the freshness that fllled 
the father's, twenty years before ; and it wells out in this 
extract from another letter to his son : — 

"Little Harry went to church this morning, and 

slepf through. After we came out, ho asked if he had not behaved 
well? He is a dear little fellow. Little Nelly Is as healthy as a 
doe. Tour brother George procured a pcle more than forty feet 
long for a flag-staff, and Georgie has painted it ready to be raised. 
Mary has draped your fUll-length portrait with the colors. The 
other day, I whittled out a sword for Harry. He painted the blade 
white and the handle black, and has placed it across and under the 
picture, and it sets it off very well. My best wishes to all the 
' Guard.' God bless you. Much love ft:om your mother." ' 

His daughter's hand guides ns yet again along his declin- 
ing pathway ; — 

" As the summer advanced, he gradually regained his health and 
usual tone of spirits, and was actively interested and occupied in 
passing events. Indeed, he seemed in more elastic and firmer 
health than for many years. He was vigorous in thought, cheerftil 
and hopeful for the country, and his social, genial nature seemed 
never to find so many sweet expressions and ministries. He Iiad 
a pleasant word for everybody ; his good stories were never better 
or more ready. AH of us who know him best saw that he dwelt in 
the light. Many passages in his letters written during the summer 
liavo now a thrilling significance. We see now that the exceeding 
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peace which flooded the evening of his life, whOe tempestuous 
scenes were passing around him, was the dawning of heavea upon 
him; so kindly was the veil suffered to rest over tlje event of 
death; and yet so evidently was his spirit made ready for the 
approachinghoar of its departure from the body with which it had 
dwelt more than sixty years. How often aJter the departure of 
the beloved, this heavenly preparation becomes manifest to us, not 
discerning it ftilly at the time. 

" Sitting down one calm evening, he said to my mother, ' I won- 
der when I sliall go home.' A few days before ho was stricken 
down, he visited an Intimate fWend in his office. He entered it iu 
a playful mood. Breathing quickly after mounting the stairs, he 
said, ' I am growing old,' and then his countenance suddenly 
assumed an earnest expression, and he said, ' but, brother Francis, 
I dont feel as I used to about growing old. Death has lost much 
of Its gloom,' and proceeded to discourse of dying, and the realities 
and occupations of another lye." 

Under date of June 25, 1861, he writes: — 

"How l^t we are all hastening to the other world! What 
manner of persons ought we to be ! " 

The incidents of the war were now the most engrossing 
of earthly things to his mind. He writes again : — 

PirrsFiELD, 18th July, 1861. 
My dear Daughter : 

On Monday morning, all of both families accompanied Henry to 
Springfield, with the Intention of seeing him and his regiment 
off. Previous to their going, there was a very interesting cere- 
mony of presenting the state and national colors to the regiment, 
by the ladles of Springfield. 

I was impressed with the power of Henry's voice when giving 
orders to the regiment It was clear, distinct, and penetrating, 
and distinctly heard at a great distance. I supp'^se I was not an 
impartial judge of Ills appearance. His labors are very severe ; 
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and if the cause lie la engaged in was not the most just and sacred 
that man can be engfl,3ed in, 1 could not be reconciled to the labor 
and Migue and anxiety it costs Mm, to say nothing of the solici- 
tude oth\s friends. God bless and preserve him. I know He does 
all things nell. 

Toui affectionate father, 

Geo. N. Bmggs. 

A little later he writes again, tiie influence of things to 
come — beyond the narrow sea — prevailing now over the 
disturbing influences of earth. How manifestly, although 
nneon scion sly, he is ripening for heaven and its felicities : 

"We shall very soon, In the course of nature, bo where the anxi- 
eties, solicitudes, and glooms of this life will not disturb us. If, 
then, we shall be so happy as to be in that joyous world, where no 
one will say ' I am sicb,' and all tears will be wiped away from the 
eyes of Its peaceful inhabitants, where He who groaned on Calvary 
will be the delight and admiration of blissful myriads, no matter 
what may be onr transient uneasiness here. 

"I hope you and C!harles will be able to see Henry before he 
leaves. With kindest love for Charles, 

"Affectiouftteiy, your Mher, 

" G. N. BRiaas." 

Father and sot) never meet again : — 

" The vision of the beloved face," writes Colonel Briggs, " up- 
turned to heuven, peaceful and fair as a child's, while he stood on 
the wharf in Boston, was my last, until the silence and sacrednesa 
of death rested upon him." 

"At that last interview," says the daughter, "each was similarly 
impressed with the appearance of the other, and both seemed to 
have discerned a peculiar glow of ' the Inner countenance of the 
Bonl,' — a glimpse, perhaps, of what we shall be when 'this mortal 
shall have put on immortality,' lu speakingof the departure of Lis 
son, standing under the evening sky, bis head uncovered, on the 
wheei-liouse of the steamer, which was veiled In clouds of cannon- 
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smoke, rolling up to blend with sunset clouds, he aaid, ' H. looked 
angelic with the serene smile that lighted up his face.' Shall thuy 
not meet again? 

" 'Oh, the rest forever and the rapture I 
Oh. the hand that wipca the teaie away f 

Aadtlie hope that watches o'er the cla/1' " 

Under date of August 14th, he writes to his son at Camp 
Brightwood, just out of Washington : — 

" This morning we hear of the great battle In Missouri and the 
death of General Lyon. The disproportion of forces was very 

gi'eiit We are glad to hear you are better, and well 

established in your new camp. I hope the sickness among your 
men is diminished. Saw the Governor and staff at Commence- 
ment,' but did not talk with them. Colonel L. spoke of you in the 
kindest terms ; said that you had the reputation of standing up for 
the rights of your men. Do your duty faithfully as an officer. Be 
kind and true to your men. Trust la God. Dally bear the yoke of 
the Savionr. Live near Him and all will be well. The Saviour 
has said ' My yoke is easy and my burden is light,' and He will 
give rest to those who come unto Him. This is as tnie in the 
camp as It is in civil life. Make my kind regards to Mr. Blair, 
and my respects to your officers. 

"Affectionately, your father, 

"G. N. CitiGGs." 

A letter from one who met him on that Commencement 
occasion, brings him back to memory with welcome truth- 



" The vivid remembrance of our delightful Christian intercourse 
it Williamstown, a little more tlian a month ago, comes up in con 

1 In hia remarks nt the dinner of the Alumni, lie was conclliatoiy in his tone, 
nd Inculcated kind fteling lowards our enemies, " though," said lie, " my right 
rm is given to light, itflght ne musi." 
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templating his departure, — soklnd, so gentle, so loving, wa^ all he 
said and did. It was mainly owiug to liis beneTOlent efforts la 
tie Board of Trustees, that the delinqueociea of a student were 
OTerlooked, and a degree given to him. ' We must not sacriice 
the jonng man,' he said, 'perhaps, by kindness, we can win him 
Into tlic right path.' " 

The last letter he wrote was addressed to his son in tlie 
army. For all who loved him it possesses a deep and 
almost sacred interest. It is dated, — 

PiTTSFIELD, Aug. 20, 1861. 

My oear Son ; 

We are glad to hear that the health of yjur men is ! nproving, 
and that you are well. We art wdl Willi, tlii^ intelligence can 
he mutually communicated, how grateful should we be to that 
blessed Providence who lias been bo merciful and goo 1 to us as a 
f5iniily. I saw a letter to-day ftom joung Henumngnay,' of the 
Pollock Guard. It was a well written letter In which he said 
some agreeable things of their Col Duel A strict disci- 

pline, with kindness, and a proper rcgarl for the welfare of the 
men, will secure respect and love I rejo ce to see the rigid and 
C3:cellent rules which McClellan has proclaimed for his army. The 
observance of temperance In his camp, which, it is said, Butler has 
enforced among his soldiers, and prescribed for himself and offi- 
cers, cannot but be nseflil and honorable. It is a fact too well 
proved to be denied, that intoxicating liquors are not useful to 
men In health, and should be used as medicine with great cantion 
and wisdom. But I will not give a lecture on temperance, as I 
have promised Sayles to go to South Adams and give one on 
Thursday night. 

Your mother sends " a dear-mother's love," and you know what 
that Is. 

I have tased you with a long letter, when you have so little 

iSergeant Haskell Htduoingway, of tlie lOtli Kegimenf, a nobte and joutuful 
tolaler, who fell bravely figbCing at Ualvern Bill, aud one of tbree Eona (ruia a 
neighboT'B family wbo were victims of tlie vai. 
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time to read one. Bemember, it is fiom a father who in the course 
of nature iMll not tax you to read Ms letters a great while longer. 
Never forffet or neglect, my son, the best friend you liave in the iini- 
verse, who will never forsake you, if you do not forsake Him. I think 
every day of my fleeting l^e Imore and more love " Him who is alto- 
getker lovely, and ddefest among ten thousand." Ihope one day to be 
with Mm, and to see Mm as He is.' 

Witli Wnd regards to all your officers who think my regards 
worth having. God bless you. 

AifeKtionately, your father, 

G. N. liRIGGS. 

P. S. Yesterday little Harry, gun in hand, went tlirough the 
manual exercise for Grandmamma Bulklej's benefit. For shoul- 
der arms, he very emphatieally swd, "soMier" arms. 

During the last six weeks of hia life, lie was much more 
cheerful than he had been for months. He made several 
addresses, short public speeches, which are vividly remem- 
bered by all who listened to them. A nephew wrote to him, 
during the political campaign preceding the fall election, 
urging him to make a speech in New York. He wrote in 
reply, — 

" My dear boy, I have put off my political harness, and cannot 
put it ou again. Afl«r such a speaker as Lincoln, I should fail, and 
that would mortify you." 

In the month of August, after the return of the Allen 
Guard to PittsSeld, at the close of their three months' ser- 
vice, the company attended religious service at the Baptist 
church, on which occasion Governor Briggs addressed them 
in his most eloquent and feeling and impassioned n 
One who heard him, says of the address, — 



db, Google 



394 MEMOIR OF GEORGE S. BBIGG3. 

" He spoke to them of patriotism, declaring it to comprehend 
love of home and love of country, respect and. obedience to law, 
and the fhlfilment, with a loyal and true heart, of all the duties 
of the citizen to the Government and to the country. The op- 
posite of patriotism, Is ispoben in one word — treason! and the 
opposite of the patriot is the traitor." 

These latter words were pronounced with a most impres- 
eive omphasis and solemnity. He then applied the princi- 
ple of patriotism to religious obligation to the benign and 
exalted goYernment of God, and exhibited the sin of man 
in his rebellion against such a government and such a God. 
He closed with an affecting and earnest appeal to every one 
to make the Saviour his friend, and to seek him with all 
the heart, and without delay. 

Among the latest public utterances of his eloquent lips, 
was a brief address of welcome to the Hon. Joseph Holt, 
who made a brief stay in the village, and to whom the citi- 
zens gave a cordial reception. Not long afterwards, the 
names of these distinguished gentlemen were associated 
together in the public prints, as umpires in the question 
which had arisen between our Government and that of New 
Grenada. The anticipation of service on this important 
commis'iion, sfined m his heart not a few of the old anl 
apparently extinct pulsations of interest, and he tpoke 
with a keen zest of the plea«uie with which he should 
mingle, j et agiin, with public men and things 

It IS not a little lemarkable that upon the ^er\ da> on 
which the newspapers thus revoked hira to public life, a 
fiat, more resistless than thit of a might\ humm goiein- 
ment, inteidicted him fiom obedience to thit call, wd baile 
him leave forever the busy theatre and the shifting scenes 
of eartiily life. 
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As the veil is now to drop over the activities and achieve- 
ments and honors, which so broadly and shiningly marked 
his career, the biographer is glad to give place to one whose 
intimacy with him entitles him to the privilege of letting it 
fall, with few but fitly chosen words of retrospect and com- 
memoration : — 

" It is now, I suppose, consideroblj more than thirty years sines 
I became acquainted with him, and every year has added to the 
strength of my early conviction of his various and distingoished 
excellences. Nature endowed liim with the finest powers of mind. 
But to me his great mental endowments were less attractive than 
his gemality, liindness, and the frant and open impulses of Ma 
nature. He was stHctly and ever a man of probity and truth. Long 
in public life, a part of the time mixed up with bitter political con- 
tests, — how few men pass through that ordeal, and preserve the 
original purity of their character I Over him the temptations of 
political life and public station seemed to exercise no nnfavorabU 
influence whatever. 

" His heart and reputation were as pure and unspotted the day 
he left as when he first entered office. His coarse was always 
flrm, open, and manly. lie denounced A'aud and corruption in 
high and low places with unsparing energy. Many have felt the 
sting of his eloquence, and yet I never heard, and do not believe, 
that either as a politician, legislator, Governor, or Judge, It ever 
occurred to any one to question his Integrity or the purity of his 
motives. For many years I have been In the habit of speaking of 
him, and thinking of him as one of the most perfect characters 
that I have ever liuowa, and one of the safest models for young 
men just entering life, to imitate. Weakness and fiiilings he may 
havehad.forthat is thelot of humanity, but these, if they existed, 
it never fell to my lot to discover. It seems but a short time since 
I first met him. At that time he was overjlo-wlng with life and 
spirit, not fully couHt-ious of his strength, but yet indulging in 
hopes of future eminence aud usefulness. These hopes I have 
SI' en fully realized. 
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"■ He attaiDed to distioctions and bonors, surpassing Hie dream of 
his youth, and yet he looked upon all these tilings ns vanities, and 
poor and worthless illusions in comparison with a couseience void 
of offence towards God and man, — a lesson whicii tlie world has 
been learning and fbrgetting from tlie beginning." 
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nuff\'N the morning of tlie fourti) of & 

^^1 from the last night of healtliful, refreshing slumber 

f vouchsafed to him in life. He was daily gaining in 
health and spirits, and took so lively an interest in 
passing events, that the newspapers engaged his 
attention as soon as morning worship was over. On this 
memorable morning he read, at family prayer, the eighty- 
fourth psalm, " How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord 
of hosts." Those who enjoyed that occasion of woi-ship 
are thrilled to this hour with their speedy, subsequent, and 
profound realization of the significance to him of the beau- 
tiful promises in that sacred lyric, — "Blessed is the man 
whose strength is in thee. They go from strength to 
strength. Every one of tliem in Zion appeareth before 
God." 

Almost his next reading was the announcement, alluded 
to in the previous chapter, of his recall to public duty. 
His son's filial devotion treasured up the events of that 
morning, as if by some presentiment of the extraordinary 
interest with whieh, before night, they would be invested. 
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His last service at his library tabic waa one of kindness, 
in writing a letter of introduetion for a young man. Ilia 
osual walk to the village — from the biiainesa centre of 
which his dwelling waa distant something over half a mile 
— had thia distinction from all others, that it was his last ! 
He visited a familiar haunt, — the insurance office, — and 
was so genial in his manner and so cheerful jn his tones, 
that, after he left the office, a friend remarked, " There is 
the old ring in the Governor's voice to-day." 

It is remembered of this last viait to the village, that he 
was more than usually playful, and told several stories on 
the street with much zest. "He came home," says his 
son, "on that pleasant sunny day, without a single sigh 
for the world to which he would return no more," 

This almost exhilaration of feeling continued, and was 
displayed at the dinner-table, where, with much vivacity, 
he rallied a guest. Aftor dinner he prepared to complete 
hia kind attentiona to some ladies — who, by the breaking 
down of their carriage in front of his house, had been 
thrown upon his hospitality — by carrying them to their 
home. For this purpose, he had borrowed of his son his 
favorite horse " Whitey " and his chaise, — now ready for 
the benevolent expedition. 

In his own room he exchanged some pleasant words with 
Mrs. Briggs, and entered a closet to take down a light over- 
coat. While stretching out his hand to do this, he threw 
down a loaded gun whichhad been moved from its wonted 
corner, into what was considered a safer place. Wliilo he 
was picking it np from the floor, it was in some way dis- 
charged with most melancholy and fatal effect. 

His wife, who was sitting with her work in the room, 
saw nothing, and, for an instant, in the blinding, suffocat- 
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ing smoke and stunning explosion, thouglit herself hurt. 
His voice aroused her, — 

" It has burned nay face, Harriet," he aaid ; and, turning 
instantly, she saw him lift his hand to his cheek, and, as 
he did so, he added, " It is all gone." 

The noise brought his son into the room just in time to 
aid him to reach his bed. 'Cordials were immediately ad- 
ministered, and efforts were made to staimch the flow of 
blood from the dreadful wounds. While this was doiu" 
he said, faintly, to his son, — 

" You placed the gun in the wrong place ; " and, after a 
moment's pause, he added, " I shall, soon die ; but it is all 
right. Now, my dear son, pray with me." 

As his son knelt to comply with this request, tlie father 
took both his trembling hands in his own,. and during all 
the heart-broken supplication his face wore an expression, 
no longer of agony, or even of unrest, but rather of perfect 
peace and of the most serene devotion. 

Wben the prayer ceased, he said, again, "I shall die;" 
and, looking up, added, " It is strange, that in my own 
peaceful home I should meet the fate of the battle-field. 
But it is all right." 

Hia son attempted to divert his mind from this dreadful 
conviction, by calling his attention to the torn brim of his 
hat, and to the large number of shot that had entered the 
ceiling, indicating that he had escaped quite a large part 
of the fatal chiffge. 

As the physicians, who were instantly summoned, gath- 
ered about his bed, he noticed them, and said, " Dr. Cole 
is our family physician. Dr. Childs, and all of you, are my 
friends. God bless you. What do you think? I wish I 
could clear my throat a little." 
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" Those," says his dawght^r, " who were with the sufferer during 
the dreadflil hours which followed cannot dwell upon the agony 
tioi-ne so patiently and quietly. His own blessed spirit seemed to 
Inspire those ministerii^ to him with strength and calmness, 
equalled only by their tenderness and pity. The hour of his been 
suffering under the hands of the surgeons heing passed, he called 
for a slate, and wrote, ' Ma, it has come r " Be stilt, and know 
that I am God." ' Then, drawing his son's ear close to his lips, he 
whispered, ' One hundred dollars to little Harry from his birth ; ' 
and this was all the arrangement he suggested, so completely was 
'his house set in order.' " 

Mr. D., one of hia kindest friends, and for whom Gov- 
ernor Briggs cherished.a sincere regard, was standing nigh, 
and his son, pointing to him, said, — 

" Father, you have no better friend." 

" Yes, my son ; there is one better friend I have ; " and 
his eyes were lifted heavenward as he spolse feebly. He 
then whispered, "Charles — Harriet — Henry?" as if he 
would ask if they had been informed. 

His grandchildren, Harry and Nellie, entered the room, 
and stood, hand-in-hand, looking at him with childish sur- 
prise and sorrow depicted in their teartbl eyes. The sight 
overpowered him, and he motioned to have them taken 
away. 

Speaking, afterwards, of the first fearful night which fol- 
lowed the disaster, he said to his physician, " Wliat a night 
that was, doctor ! lie scourged me, and then He bound up 
my wounds ; " and, bringing his hands together, the back 
of the right hand into the palm of the left, — a gesture 
which his children and friends remember his using fre- 
quently when he was greatly moved, — he added, "How 
good He is." Of the same time he said, also, in his ex- 
pressive manner : ■' Dr. C.'s face told the atory." 
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The first and only superficial examination of his wounds 
did not indicate the reai peril of his situation. The sur- 
geons pronounced his case serious, but not dangerous. 
The subsequent probing of tiie hurts caused them to reverse 
this opinion ; and indeed before midnight, such alarming 
symptoms appeared, that the chief surgeon thought he 
would sink and die immediately from loss of blood. lie 
admonished the only son present of the danger, and sug- 
gested the importance of his father's immediately making 
any needful arrangements of his affairs. When the son 
answered that there were none needing to be made, the 
sui^eon said, — 

" Then I want the power of hope in hia own bosom to 
help save him. We may stay the blood ; and, if he has 
the stimulus of hope, it may be the feather whose weight 
will turn the scale in his favor." 

To enforce his view, he instanced the case of General 
Shields, who was shot through the lungs, in the Mexican 
war, and who was saved from sinking by precisely this 
mental power. 

This measure of suggesting a false hope to the sufferer 
occasioned some perplexity to his children. The son rea- 
soned aloud, with himself rather tlian with the surgeon, 

" Father is ready ; there is nothing to fear for him; but, 
can we see him go with no word of farewell and bless- 
ing?" The exigence seemed great, and not a moment 
was to be lost, when he added, " Doctor, I leave him in 
your hands," and the stricken son turned to his only 
Helper. 

The doctor returned to the crimsoned bed, and bent over 
the fainting, gasping sufferer, who looked up into his face 
with a gaze which those only can comprehend who stand 
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betwixt the living and tlie dead, aud, with stifled accents, 
eaid, — 

" Doctor, I shaii die ! " 

Calm and hopeful, the dark eyes of the physician re- 
turned his gaze, and, with a quiet, confident tone, his lips 
answered the touching appeal, — 

" Oh, no, Governor, you will live many years, we hope." 

The momentary inspiration of hope had the desired effect. 
With God's blessing that crisis passed, aud a weels of 
peaceful life succeeded, bequeathing to his family priceless 
memories, which transmute sorrow into thankfulness. 

His daughter was at her home in New Bedford when the 
accident occurred, and did not reach the melancholy scene 
of it until the next evening. She was accompanied by her 
husband, and when they entered together the father's cham- 
ber he was lying quite tranquil, and without pain. Bnt 
alas, " his visage was so marred!" His soul yearning 
towards his children with all the energy and tenderness of 
his loving nature, he pointed up and uttering only one 
word, calmed with it their tumultuous agony, which was 
ready to overwhelm them. ''None," says his daughter, 
" none who saw it can ever forget the marvellous expres- 
sion of his eyes as he uttered that one word — 'God! ' " 

From tiie moment of her arrival, his daughter was con- 
stantly at his side, and to her faithful memory and pen the 
biographer is indebted for the mournful, but yet deeply in- 
teresting, details of his last days on earth. Her narrative 
of her tender vigils would be given without modification, 
if some abridgment of its details were not quite neces- 
sary. For the most part her own words will he e 



"After the first forty-eight hours," slio says, "he haii no suffer- 
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ing, and so entirely healthful was his condition, that there was 
nothing bat quiet waiting for the processes of nature to go on. 
Few anodynes were needed, and nothing checlted or changed the 
perfectly vigorous play of every (Realty. There waiS, perhaps, 
never more of sweetness or of dignity in his presence, than when 
he lay on those white pillows which were yet to" support his dying 
bead. He was not allowed by his surgeons to spealt wmcA, but his 
wliispered utterances, though sometimes cheeked by our anxiety, 
were of unipeiitable tilue to us. The surgeons and his own 
family physician never gave u- reason to hope for his recovery, 
after the extent and nature of the wound were fully understood; 
yet so Arm was the ner* ous tone of his system and so unimpaired 
his eonitltution th^t when no unSivorablo symptom appeared, the 
thought would arise in our hearts, that with such a pulse and with 
such genera! health and vigor, he might pass tie critical point, 

The day after the terrible disaster, Mr. Seofleld, a moat 
experienced nurse, came to attend him ; and no one gave 
him more real comfort than this faithful helper, who early 
and late was at his bedside, and whose ministrationa did 
not cease till his body was laid in the grave. The sick 
always enjoy the assistance of the strong and cheerful, and 
this man, six feet tall, broad-chested, with a geniai faee, 
had most rare skill as a nurse. The daughter, recalling 
his ministrations to her beloved and suffering father, 
says, — 

" His action, though firm and decided, was never sudden, and he 
would move about the bed, and if need be talte his place upon it, 
with the nimblcness of a kitten. He would place his strong arms 
beneath the noble form, and lift him steadily and tenderly as a 
mother might raise a sleeping babe. 

" The pillows were always 'just right,' and the bedclothes folded 
smoothly across the bed, when S. was there ; and no one, like him, 
could always arrange the bed so that there should be ' no bad place 
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in it." ' The bed is just as nice in the morning,' lie said to mo 
once, ' when S. watches, as when he first makes it.' 

"Father haa fi-equently, during the last year of his life, mot S. 
in the sick-rooms of several very dear flSends, as one followed 
another to the grave. So, while in health, he had become attached 
to him as a nurse, besides being interested in him in his business, 
which was that of a machinist. Only a short time before my 
father received his injury, Scofleld came to summon him to the 
bedside of one of these departing Mends, and of this occasion 
the former related to me this reminiscence ; ' As we walked along 
together, your father looked very grave, and did not smile as 
usual. He said, " We meet often in the slek-room, Scofield. It is 
a blessed thing, in a sick-chamber, to have those about as in whom 
we have confldcnce." Then he tnmed to me and said, " Scofield, I 
shall want you before long.' " 

"'What for?' I asked. 

" ' If anything happens to me I shall want yon to take eare of 
me. I shall want to see you abont me. Yon always seem cheer- 
M.' 

" - Well, Governor,' I replied, ' I will come if I possibly can." 

8. was inclined to be amused with the request, 'and when I went 
home,' he said, ' I told my wiffe I had another place engaged | the 
Governor wants me.' 

"'Why,'said she, 'is the Governor sick?' 'No; but he says 
he shall want me before long.' 

" ' Well,' she replied, ' he has spoken In season.' 

" ' Of course this conversation was recalled with singular impres- 
■ siveness when I wasso soonremindcd of mypromise. Whenlfirst 
came into the room, the day after the Governor was hurt, he 
grasped my hand and looked up into my fiice without saying a 
word ; and as I bent over him and was looking at the wound, he 
patted my head and said, " I am glad to see you." I said, " Gov- 
ernor, I little thought yon would want me so soon." The first 
thing he asked me to give him was water. He was quiet for 
half an hour, and then I asked him when he looked up at me, 
"Governor, are you in pain?" "Not in the least," he said, I said, 
"Governor, it looks T>ad. I am sorry to see it." He replied, "It is 
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allrigJit, Scofield." He then added, "I wanted jou last Bight when 
I couldn't make them understand." 

'"Iwas always welcomed with a happy fimile, and though he 
often insisted npon my leaving the sick-room for rest and sleep, 
he never rested so sweetly as whoa I was near him. When it was 
proposed to send for another attendant, the Governor said, " You 
want rest, Scofleld, but I want you to be with me all jou can be." 
Two days before he died, I said, " Governor, it is hard to see jou 
suffer so." He replied, " S., I have had no pain." The day before 
he died, he beckoned to me to him, and laying his hand over my 
head, he said, " S.," will you do all for me, everything? Dr. C. will 
help yon, but I want you to take charge of everything ; you know 
how." I said, " I will, Governor." "Well, you are a good man; 
and JOU know how." ' 

"And he did tnojoftow, — lingering to catch his liiintest whisper, 
and to anticipate every want; and he did for my beloved Mher the 
last ofBces that human liands can perform." 

Friday, Sept. 6tL, while his son-in-law was sitting lieside 
him, he wrote on the slate : " I thonght that day I should 
be in eternity in one minute t I think I was perfectly calm. 
Tour poor, feeble mother was wonderfully calm, and saw 
everything as it was." 

His daughter affords us here, a glimpse of such a death- 
chamber — as that of which the Christian poet so expres- 
sively says ; — 

" The chamber where the good man meets his faf e, 
Is privileged beyond the conuDon walks, 
Qulle to Ihe verge of noaven." 

" On Sabbath morning, September Sth, Capt. Bigelow eame 
down a little late and found him comfortable, and meditating upon 
his bed. The sun shone brightly into the window. Ho greeted 
him lovingly with the large, full tones of his voice, and said, ' I 
have been thinking what a mnrning this would have been in 
Heaven ; ' meaning that it would have been his first Sabbath there 
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" Another morning, as I wag bathing his fece and hands, as he 
l^y calm and quiet in the pleasant stillness of the dawn, he asked 
for the slate and wrote, ' Oh, how I want to be in Heaven.' 

" ' Yes, father,' I said, ' we ought to be willing to have yon go, 
but we want to keep you here.' 



" The trees in the avenue leading 






to him lite a Itiend. One large, benevolent-looking maple-tree I 
always called his tree, because among the other trees, stately and 
graceful as they are, this well-iounded, wide-spreading maple, 
yielding its sweetness In the spring, and drooping Us deep, restful 
shadows over our path in the summer, — where so many birds found 
a home, — made me think of him. I once told him so, and he said 
that it was pleasant to be associated with such an object la nature. 
In the early autumn, this tree alone held out one bleeding, deep- 
dyed coronaa of leaves for the wreath we laid upon his coffin. On 
this pleasant morning I told him the only bright leaves were on hia 
tree. We were looking upon the beautifnl prospect, half hidden, 
half revealed, through the mist that overhung the river as the sun 
was rising. With a radiant c( 



and then ho pointed up, with a rapture that made mc feel Heaven 
was very near." 

At one time, his wife had the impression that he was 
desponding, which led some one to malce a remarlc about 
it, and he replied in writing ; — 

" How you all misunderstand rae. No low spirits ! You are all 
so kind. But Heaven, Heaven is much better." 

His daughter then recalled the cheerful views Mr. 
Amos Lawrence, when in his usual health, cherished of the 
other life ; and assured him that he was not misunderstood. 
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but that all his family knew his feelings were the emotiona 
of a man stricken of God, and who folt that he was in 
the hands of a pitiful Father. He looked bo happy, reply- 
ing only by hia silence. 

" When," contimiea his daughter, "we were arranaiing his pil- 
lows, he said, ' How much trouble you haTC.' Then he wrote, 
'Howl love you all. I have not seen iittle George or Slary or 
Nelly to-day,' To Dr. C. he said, ' I am afraid you are going to 
cure me, doctor; I want to be in Heaven.' He said, at another 
time, ' Dear Henry I ' (and the tears gushed into his eyes, and the 
poor, wounded chin quivered), ' If I should go,' pointing up and 
raising his eyes, ' and he should be killed, leAat a meeting it would 
be I ' 'I have done nothing, nothing,' he said one day when he 
seemed very comfortable, and we were all very hopeilil. He had 
been happy in having ns in his room and hearing us talk. He said, 
' Perhaps He will restore me. If He does, for what?' 'He will 
show you for what, father," one ofns said; 'JHswill guide you 
with His eye.' With a confidence that surprised me at the mo- 
ment, because so unlike his prevailing doubtflilness in other sick- 
nesses, he said, ' I am His forever.' Then, with great emotion 
and solemnity, moving bis hands and raising his eyes to Heaven, 
he added slowly, ' His forever ; ' and as if breathing vows of con- 
secration, he continued, 'Lifii or death, sickness or health, / am 
Mis forever.' Once speaking to mother, with a firm and raptarons 
anticipation of Heaven, ho said to her, ' You never heard me say 
this before.'" 

He strenoously advised that hia sun Henry should not 
be summoned home, as he knew McClellan's army, with 
which he was connected, was in hourly expectation of being 
called into action. He occasionally inquired concerning 
events that were passing in the world, but usually pre- 
ferred not to be excited with such tidings. He seemed to 
have surrendered all anxiety concerning human alfairs. 
Only a few hours before he fell asleep, a message fi'om the 
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absent and grieving son reached him : " Tell onr dear 
father how much I love and honor him." The dying father 
received the greeting of his heroic son with a heavenly 
expression of pleasure. 

" A few days after lie was hurt," says the daughter again, " the 
most natural and loving expression came back to Ms face ; all the 
discoloration and swelling disappeared, and the lips were flexible 
and flushed as in health. One morning, when I bent over and 
kissed them, and told him the old smile had come back to them, a 
single tender word and a teat In his eye, told me how sweet life 
was, even then, standing, as he did, on the verge of heaven. 

" When his eldest brother came in to see him, the head covered 
with whitened locks was bent tenderly over him. My father 
received hira most lovingly, saying, ' Once more this side of 
heaven ; ■ then caressingly, and almost like a mother fondling the 
head of her little boy, he wonnd the silver curls aronnd his Angers, 
and added, ' White hairs.' He trusted himself to say no more. 

" When his youngest sister came, with licr husband, and could 
not keep back her tears, her whole frame shaken with the tremor 
of her soul, he said, with a firm voice and a most serene expres- 
sion, ' Clouds and darkness are round about His throne ; His ways 
are past finding out.' 

" September the tenth," continues Mrs. Bigelow, " was a day of 
great peace and quiet. He said to me, ' It is calm below, but, oh, 
how calm and great and good above I Oh, that this poor, ftail, 
unworthy one were there.' Again he said, ' I must necessarily be 
much alone henceforth; why should I wish to live?' Thinking he 
might be dwelling upon the change in his life which would be 
likely to follow in consequence of his Injury, I suggested the 
resources which art has at command for repairing the mutilations 
and losses of the human ftame, when he shook his head, and said, 
'Ho, no,' evidently choosmg not to contemplate any contingency 
of that kind. 

" About noon the wearisomenes-J xnd feverishness became quite 
marked, and his tones and manner grew languid. Patient and 
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quiet, he seemed to be withdrawing fl-om all around, to rest with 
perfect peace in God, his Eefuge. 

" When the surgeons came, about fbnr o'clock p. m., to dress 
the wound as usual, Dr. H. Childs " accompanied them ; and never, 
in Ills brightest days, was their meeting more cheerful; and before 
parting, they exchanged the liveliest expressions of delight In the 
prospect of another life, which, in the course of events, must not 
be very distant. 

"When waSened, an hour later, from a quiet sleep, he wrote, 
thus, for his son George : — 

" ' I am at the lowest point of anima] existence. Don't see how 
I can be saved. Have no wish for it. God and Christ are my all. 
Hove you. Do what you think best. Leave all toGod— God- 
God.' 

"That night passed without pain, but with more restlessness; 
and the morning found him feeling not quite so strong. Mother, 
with her unfaUing and quickened perceptions, saw a change in his 
genera! tone which I had not perceived, though he must have been 
conscious of it himself. Larger doses of quinine and an increase 
of stimulants were thought to be necessary. He gently remon- 
strated, saying, ' I have not in thirteen years so sensibly felt the 
effects of medicines as to-day.' When Dr. C. said, pleasantly, 
'You must consider yourself a sick man, now, and allow ns to 
judge what is best for you,' he acquiesced, and gave himself ao 
more anxiety, though he kept his medicines In his own charge tiU 
no more were administered. 

" This was the critical day; and we were not surprised that it 
seemed likely to be a less favorable day. Though we had not 
allowed ourselves to be encouraged with hope of his recovery, yet 
unconsciously we felt a slight depression as the morning wore on. 
Yet it was impossible to realize that death was now approaching. 
On this last day, after he was conscious, no doubt, that all would 
soon be over, he did not trust himself to speak much with mother. 
His eye followed her all day with closest attention ; and I have 
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never so flilly realized, as since lie is gone, how fondiy tlie dying 
cling to their beloved ones. Tor who,— 

"'This pleasing, anjdons being e'er reBigned,— 
Left the warm precincts of the cheerful day, 
Kor cast one lon^ng, lingering look behind! ' 

" Quite late in the afternoon, he called attention to the temperii- 
ture of the room. Asldng for the slate, he wrote to one of liis 
attendants, 'Lookatthe jnereury; how is it?' From the liushed 
voices and movements in his room, when the surgeons paid tlielc 
last visit, at four o'cloclt in the aftei-noon, It was evident a change 
had passed over all the scene ; and when I entered, as they were 
taking leave, I met his earnest, saddened, and inquiring gaae, I 
met the look with the cheerful response whicli my lips were then 
able to give, speaking encouragingly to him of rest. He looked so 
tired, as ho lay, panting, in tlie great conflict, the stress of which 
was now very near. Soon his physician, Dr. C., arrived, and, on 
entering the room, saw that his friend and patient was much 
changed since morning. He was in a raging fever. He wrote 
npon the slate, in answer to some questions, ' I have taken twenty- 
nve drops of quinine every three hours.' Presently the doctor sat 
down by his bedside, and feit his pulse. My fiither asked, ' How 
is it?' 'A little more frequent,' was the reply, the physician's 
fi»ce revealing more than his words to the searching, silent ques- 
tioner. My fhther then asked for the siate, and wrote, in as fair, 
firm words as his hand ever traced, 'I want to be placedinapiain, 
metallic case,' — the last words he ever wrote. He gave tlie slate 
tothe doctor, looking at bim with a Arm, tranquil countenance. 
Not a word was spoken. The doctor handed the slate across tlie 
bed to me. Oh, the silence and agony of that moment I After 

„.te a severe paroxysm of coughing which immediately followed, 
the weary sufferer sunli into a retteshing slumber. When he 
awolie, about six o'clock p. m,, he was agiJn distorbed by cough- 
lug. I was summoned hastily, by mother, to his side. I sat down 
beside him, when he laid liis hand in mine, and, opening his eyes, 
looked fall into my face. His expression was sweet and calm. 
The anxious look was all gone. He said, firmly, 'It will come 
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pretty soon.' I could not make my heart believe his words, and 
instinctively said, ' Whxa, (kUiev, do yoa say ? ■ Then he loolied at 
me ftyaln, just as calm and loving as before, bat he changed his 
voice intoamost pitying and tender tone, repeating, 'It will come — 
pi-etty soon.' ' Why, father,' ray heart answered, hopefuily, ' your 
pulses are better than they were an hoar ago. We don't think so.' 
Then he said, ' Vou won't leave me again, will you?' 'No, Mher, 
I shall stay here all night.' Then he fondled my hands with his 
own, ikcvar so tenderly, I thought, gave a little nod, very charac- 
teristic of him when he ifelt entirely satisfled, and immediately 
sank into a gentle sleep. H& never -moH again. Sixteen long 
hours that dear hand lay motionless In mine, warm as his dear 
heart through life — till life was gone. The dear Lord had kindly 
closed, in painless sleep, the eyes of him who once so much feared 
to meet death. And so, not the suffering of beloved ones, sleep- 
leas tlirough all that night of dying ; not the heart-rending sob of 
the devoted wife, bowed on the pillow beside Mm; not the cold 
drops that returned as fast as loving hands could wipe them from 
his white forehead ; not even the laboring breath and poor, flutter- 
ing heart in hLs own bosom, —brought one pang of suffering to 
his serene spirit, as he passed througli the dark valley. There is 
a peculiar sense in which was ftilfilled to him the promise, ' Verily, 
verily I say unto you, if a man keep my saying, he shall not see 
death.' The prayer of his life was fiiHy answered at last. He 
lived the life of the righteous, and died his peaceftil death. At 
nine o'clock on Thursday morning, September 12th, his breathing 
ceased, and the seal of death was set npon Ms placid f^ce and 
noble form. ' Having believed, he entered into res(.' " 
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'HE tidings of his death spread rapidly, and carried 
sorrow to many hearta in widely-separated regions 

fof the country. The telegraph flashed the aad 
news from city to city, and the religious and secu- 
lar press alike commemorated the event. The fol- 
lowing tribute from the columns of the Watchman and 
Reflector, a leading Baptist journal, — a contribution by a 
correspondent in New York, — will indicate the spirit and 
tone of the eulogies which expressed, rather than directed, 
the son-ow of the great Christian public : — 

" Towards the close of last week the hearts of thonsauds in this 
State, as well as fax abroad through tlie land, were saddened hy 
the intelligence of the great loss sustained by Massachusetts, in 
the death of Es-Govemor Briggs. Few men ia this nation were 
more truly honored, more profoundly loved, i'ew men in publlu 
lifehaveevercxhibitedacombinatioaof intellectual and moral qual- 
ities so well adapted to inspire universal confldeoRe. His chararter 
was transparent. His aims were high and honorable. Every one 
who approached him trusted in him. Every one felt assured that 
he was incapable of deception. As a man, a citizen, a statesnmn, 
ard a Chr'stiau, he stood far above all partylsm, and commanded 



d by Google 



ECHOES FROM THE PRESS. 413 

respect fl-om men of every clflsa of society and every grade of polit- 
ical opinion. He was ' a mlgiity prince amongst as ; ' lie swayed a 
potent sceptre; in im important sense it may bo said that his 
honors were undisputed, because men felt proud of concediiig 
tlicm ; and in many a contest he gained an easy conqnest, because 
no miin felt humiliated by yielding him the palm of victory. 

" While In Congress his Influence over men ftom every part of 
the country was very great ; gentle, but effective. The decided and 
earnest advocate of temperance, he revolutionized the sentiments 
of many with whom he associated, while the moat dissipated, who 
were wasting tlie Unest gifts of genins 'in riotous living,' attested 
his sincerity, and greeted him as a manly and honest friend. 
Hence it has heen seen that in the most stormy times, when the 
elements of discord were raging with the utmost fury, no chair- 
maa could so well rule the House in committee of the whole, 
because all alike conflded in his sagacity, his firmness, and his 
impartiality. Never did true Christian manliness wm tnamplis 
more enduring. 

" At the same time this man, so honored in his pUce within the 
halls of legislation, might be seen, at the set hours, occupying his 
place in a very different sphere, namely, the meeting for prayer 
and conference. It was there that he seemed to inhale a new life, 
and receive new strength for his great life-battles. At Washing- 
ton, Governor Briggs was the same man and the same simple- 
hearted Christian that he was in his own town and his own family 

" Regarded as a whole, his character was of that sterling kind 
which always appears With some particular advantage in every 
new position from which it may disclose itself to the eye of the 
most critical observer. A memoir of him, fhlrly written, without 
any attempt at embellishment, would be a. most valuable g^ft to 
every young man hi Amei-ica, especially to every one who may be 
commencing a professional career, and intent npoti carving out 
his fortune with his own stiirdy hand." 

The feeling tliroiighont Berkshire wns of a still pro- 
founder type. The people universally deplored the loss of 
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a personal Mend or of a public benefactor. The manifold 
excellences of him who had been so suddenly and strangely 
removed fi'om thera, shone out with surpassing effect from 
the deep shadows of death that encompassed him. There 
was unfeigned grief throughout the village ; and slowly or 
swiftly it rolled its tides along the beautifiil valleys, and 
climbed the hill-sides, until every home, lofty and lowly 
alike, was invaded by the presence of almost a household 
affliction. Old men and children, young men and maidens, 
felt themselves personally bereaved. 

During the few days which elapsed between his death 
and the funeral, great numbers of all classes and conditions 
of the people came to gaze upon his lifeless remains. 
Their sorrowing looks were answered by no saclnesa on his 
clay-cold face. 

"As if it were," says one ivho belield Uiat fiice in death, "a last 
expression of kindness, a beniguant smile, returned the gaze of 
sorrowful ones who looked upon him as Le lay ' asleep In Jesus.' 
There was no desolateness In the room where the pale form 
reposed. The gloom of death was haoished, and Death himself 
seemed awed by the majestic, solemn presence of tliat body which 
In the morning of the resurrection shall be raised incorruptible, 
when shall be brought to pass that saying, 'Death is swallowed 
up in victory," " 

The funeral rites were performed on Saturday afternoon, 
— first at the family residence, and immediately afterwards 
at the Baptist Church in the village, where he had been for 
so long a time a reverent worshipper and a revered pattern 
of practical piety. 

The services at both places were conducted by his beloved 
pastor, Eev. Lemuel I'orfcr, D. D. At the house, Dr. 
Porter was assisted by Rev. Dr. Todd, whose personal rela- 
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tioiis of social and christian intimacy witli Governor Bri^a 
entitled himtosliare in those preliminary obsequies. In the 
public services, the pastors of the village bore appropriate 
parts. 

The attendance of personal friends at the home services 
was large, and unusual solemnity and sacredness marked 
the scene. Besides the reading of the Scriptures, and 
prayer, the following hymn was sung by those present : — 

" Asleep in Jesns 1 blessed sleep 
From which none ever walies to weep — 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

" Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet, 
With holy confldenec to sing, 
That Death has lost his venomed sting, 

"Asleep in Jesus 1 peacefal rest, 
Whose waking Is supremely blest, — 
Ko ftar, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

" Asleep in Jesus I oh, for me 

May such a blissful re£\ige be ; 

Securely shall ray ashes lie. 

And wait the summons ftom on high." 



A long procession accompanied the body to the church. 
Deacon Daniel Stearns, Hon. Henry Hubbard, Hon. H. II. 
Childs, Hon. Henry "W. Bishop, James Buel, Esq., and 
Calvin Martin, were pall-bearers. Deacon Ahniron Fran- 
cis, Hon. Thos. Colt, Hon. E. H. Kellogg, Robert Colt, 
George H. Laflin, Henry Colt, T. G. Atwood, and William 
JI. IValber, Esqs., were coffin-bearers. The hearse was 
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drawn by the favorite horse which had long drawn the fam- 
ily caiTi^e of the Governor. Among the strangers from 
abroad who were present, were Ex-Governors Washburn 
. and Cliffoi-d ; Hon, Joel Hayden, of tlie Govemor'a Council ; 
Oliver Warner, of Northampton, Secretary of State ; Col- 
lector Goodrich, of Boston ; Gen. H. K. Oliver ; Joim Mor- 
rissey, Sergeant-at-anns of the House of Representatives ; 
Senator Branning ; Chief Justice Bigelow ; Hon. Increase 
Sumner ; Rev. Israel P. Warren, Secretary, and Edward S. 
Rand, Chairman, of the Executive Committee of the Ameri- 
can Tract Society, Boston ; Rev. Jonas G. Warren, D. D., 
Secretary of the Baptist Missionary Union, and Rev. John 
Marsh, Secretary of the American Temperance Union. 

In the village, flags were displayed at half-mast, the 
places of business were closed, and all the hells tolled as 
the procession moved along the street. The pulpit, and 
indeed the chm'ch throughout, and the vacant place in the 
Governor's pew, were draped in deepest mourning. Every- 
thing about the building was in harmony with the feeling 
of the people. The services here consisted of reading the 
Scriptures, by Rev, Mr. Yates, of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church ; prayer, by Rev. Mr. Dimmock, of the South 
Street Congregational Church; sermon, by Eev. Dr. Por- 
ter ; prayer, by Eev. Dr. Todd, of the First Congregational 
Church. The following hymns were sung : — 

1. 

"Brother! tliough from yonder sky 
Cometh ncUlier voice i:or cry, 
Y«t we know, for thee to-day 
Every pain has passed away. 

" Not for thee shall tears be given, 
Child of God, and teir of heaven; 
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For he gave thee sweet release, — 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

" Well we know thy living Mth 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom, 
By the border of the tomb. 

"Brother! in that solemn tmst, 
We commend thee dust to dast ; 
In that faith we wait, till, risen, 
Thou Shalt meet us ali in heaven. 

" While we weep, as Jesus wept, 
Thou Shalt sleep, as Jesns slept ; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest. 
Crowned and glorified and blest." 



" My ITatlier's house on high, 

Homo of my soul ! how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye 

Thy golden gates appear. 

" I hear at morn and even, 

At noon and midnight hour. 
The choral harmonies of heaven 

Seraphic music pour. 

" Oh, then, my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, — 
The bright inheritance of saints — 

My glorious home above." 

One who panicipated in the sad obsequies, and in the 
grief they awalicncd, says : — 

" The occasion drew together a large concourse of people ftom 
■ the town and Berkshire County, as well as ftom distant parts of 
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New England and New York, — all moved by < 

ment of sympatliy and sadness, that a great and good man had 

i^llen. 

" All classes were there, — ex-Governors, judges, distlngnlshed 
civilians; the represcntatires of benevolent and philanthropic 
societies with which Governor Brlgi;s had held high official con- 
nection ; clergymen of note in the different denominations ; law- 
yers, merchants, farmers, mechanics, laborers, — men, women, and 
children from every walk in life were there, to drop a tear and 
take a last look of him whom all rejoiced to claim as a friend. 
Perhaps no man was ever so completely the common property of 
humanity at large, — and hence the whole people came to Ms burial. 
It was a solemn moment, when strong men, with slow and meas- 
ured step, passed up the aisle, and deposited in flxint of the pulpit 
all that was mortal of George N. Briggs. Nor did our hearts feel 
less when our eye fell on the widow, leaning on the arm of lior 
eldest son, George P. Briggs; on the second son, with his wife 
and children, — the officer who had that morning arrived from 
the seat of war; on the only daughter, with her husband; and 
then on the smitten pastor, as he ascended the pulpit, and, with 
suppressed emotion, opened the sen'ioe. To us, everything was 
in mourning, and everything said and done was in keeping with 
the occasion. Never before did it appear, in our view, so great 
and good a thiug to live and die a Christian. 

"Certainly never did a truty Christian bnrial service — for the 
precious trutJis it embodied — seem fraught with such excellence. 
Dr. Porter opened his discourse ' with a flree and fervent exposi- 
tion of those words which the Governor had written upon the 
slate soon after the fatal disaster, ' Be still, and know that I am 
God,' filling up the remainder of the hour with a simple and just 
portraiture of the character and acts of the departed. This done, 
the coffin — 'a plain, metallic case' — was opened. It was ftc, in 
the embrace of death, — but still, it was he, the noble man we had 
ail seen and greeted so lovingly, robed in citizen's dress, — his 
head reatiug as if in sleep, partly on one side, so concealing (torn 

iSseAppemU.iII. 
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view the terrible wound, and presenting to the eye an object of 
real attractiveness. Deatli, and yet there was the same maaly 
form, the same benignant expression, we had met so many 
times amid the activities of life. How could we give such a 
treasnre to the grave i We leaned over the desk as the multitude 
passed by, made up of every grade of society. One person ixeil 
our attention. It was a boy ten or twelve years old, in poverty — 
almost In rags, with nothing but a shirt and trousei-s to cover his 
nakedness, and yet, if his liice was an Index to his heart, he was 
in fuU sympathy with the most richly dressed and sincere mourn- 
ers. He came to claim liis share in all that was left of his Mend, 
the lover of men. We Sooked, and as we looked we understood 
the secret of the greatness and power of Governor Briggs. We 
understood, that, as nothing in human form felt itself repelled 
from his person when dead, so nothing wearing that form, how- 
ever degraded and lost, was repulsed from his presence when liv- 
ing. In that was found his goodness, and his goodness was his 
greatness. That made him like Jesus, the 'friend of publicans 
and sinners.' There flashed npon ns In that instant a conception 
of the characterof 'God manifest in the flesh, and of the spirit of 
the Gospel. 

"The son had already sunk behind the western hills when we 
reached the place of burial. It was a secluded spot, in the valley 
of the 'West Branch' (one of the streams which unite to form the 
Housatonic), a mile or more away from the centre of the village 
ofPittsfleld — a very gem, set in the bosom of the mountains 
Here, on a slight elevation, within a neat hemlock inclosuie, amid 
sighs and songs, prayers and tears, and beneath the moon and 
stars, we laid to rest his mortal remains, in the full hope of the 
resurrection, and witii the comforting assurance that already his 
spirit had realized the exceeding blessedness of those who hunger 
and thirst after righteousness." 

The profound reverence and affection which were eher- 
isbed for him by all olasses of his fellow-citizens, originated 
tlic call of public meetings in both the villages he had hon- 
ored iind blest with his residence while he was in the ser- 
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vice of the State. These meetings were thronged by the 
people, and are yet remembered, as occasions of deep and 
tender interest. Prominent gentlemen in both places paid 
tributes to his worth, and indulged in personal reminis- 
cences of his goodness and genial manner. 

The Berkshire Bar also held a special meeting of com- 
memoration and condolence. At all these meetings reso- 
lutions were passed, embodying the public estimate of the 
noble man and citizen gone to his reward, and conveying 
to his family expressions of unfeigned sorrow for their 

This volume might be greatly expanded by testimonials, 
biographical notices, and letters of condolence from prom- 
inent men in all the dcpai'tmeuts of public life, and 
especially of philanthropic and Christian labor, — but the 
greater part of such matter is necessarily excluded. 
There was reason for the universal sympathy and sorrow 
which his death created, for in that death the noblest causes 
that engage men's hands and inspire their hearts lost a 
zealous and judicious promoter, and the poor and needy 
and afflicted lost a loving and ministering friend. 

He was pre-eminently one of those of whom the inspired 
seer, looking through the veil of time into eternity, pro- 
claimed their beatitude, in the immortal and comforting 
words, — 
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APPENDICES. 

APPENDIX I. 

THE BERKSHIRE JUBILEE. 

Op tlie copious leconla of this fpstiial, ao beautiful in itself, 
and so memorible ti ill Ihe sona imJ daughters of Berkshire, 
more were uiMltd to be miluded in this Appendix than the 
buili to which thi^ volume his giown will admit. To exclude 
all account of it would he doing injustice to the occasion itself, 
and especially to the eagtr interest ind prominent part which 
Governor Briggs took in its piogioss The following brief 
absti-a«t therefore of the memoiials, including nearly all the 
Governor's speech, with a poem by Oliver Wendell Holmes, and 
Miss Scdgivicli's very entertaining chapter of its " Chronicles," 
is offered to the readers of this Memoir, with regret that there 

Berkshire is tiie Inrge western oounCy of Masaachusietts, extending from 
Conneclicut lo Vermont, sometliing like flfly miles in length, and containing 
somewhat over forty thousand Inhabitants. On the east tie the Green Monn- 
rsins, which shut it away ttom the rest of UassBchusetts. On the west are the 
Taghcannie Mountains, which separate it iVom New York, It is a region of hill 
and ^'alley, mountain and lake, heautlful rivers and laughing brooks — the very 
Piethnont of America. Till the railroad nas completed, and the Iron horse came 
pufBng and snorting up over these monntains, Berkshire had very little inter, 
course with the rest of" the Old Ba; Scale." Most of its business was done at 
TfewYork, while nitli New York people it had none but a huelness interconrse. 
A eommnnity thus secluded, and educated amid scenery euipHssingly lovely, 
breathing the mountain air, and drinking the waters which flow In thousands of 
rills down their monntain-aldes, tiU they form the IIouBatonIc, or " river of the 
42a 
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hiils,"— muat Ioto the home of chddhood. For the last fifty yea: 
hsa been conatanlly sending out her aona and daughters to other parts of the 
land to find new homes. In tho mean time her own college has erown up, offi- 
cered almost whoUy bj her own aona, Ull its name ia flmonj the first in the 
Und, and Uie old horoeatead has been steadily adtandng In wealth, enlerptise, 
education, and morala. Probably it would he impoaaible to find a county fn the 
whole land, hi which there la more of tbe home feehng than In Berkahh^ ; and, 
wherever you go. If you can hail ftum this " garden of the Bay State," yon ate 
anro lo find a warm welcome. Her sons are everywhere iiUing the highest 
poeta of influence and reapectabillty. No leaa than eight of these aons have been 
in Congress at the aame time ; and we believe the same number were on the 
bcDch aa judges, In a neighboring State, at Ihe same Ume. Scattered over the 
land, these emigrant aons have ever yearned towarda the homea of their fethera. 
By a sort of electrical ejtoHement they seemed ripe fbr a gathering at once. A 
committee was raised In New Yori! to correspond with a similar committee in 
thP county, and to mate preparations for oolebratlng a jnbllee. The arrange- 
Is finally made were, that on Thuraday, the aad of August, ]&!*, th 






et at the Town Ball, at 
a be paseed. The pfep- 



1. Every house, table, room, and chamber in Pittsfield was ta be at the aervice, 
of the guests, and even In the neighboring towns the samewas done. No paina, 
time, or money was spared I. making the iirea hum brightly on the hearth- 
stones of Ba«h fimiily. Thia part, hte many othei'5, cannot be printed. 

2 Preparations were made to have the stranger-gueats call on the oitiiena of 
Pittsfield without ceremony, and meet old iices as they paased from house to 

3. A re^ster was prepared. In which the emigrant sons of Berkshire miglil 
Insert tlieir names lime of living in the county, present place of abode, or any 
other memoranda. 

i A stand and seals, sufficient to contain between three and four thousand 
people were erecled on n beautiful hill just west of the village, and which com- 
manded an enchanting view in aU directions. "The river of the bills " (Houaa- 
tonic) kissed the footof the hill, whilethe lofty" Greylook," on the north, seemed 
to look down upon ua as if he was the stern guardian of the valley, atid father of 
all the beautiful mountains which lay around. 

6. The Bev. Mark Hopkins, D. D,, President of Williams College, was ap- 
pointed to greet the returning sons and daughters in a sermon. 

6. The Hon. Joshua A. Spencer, of Otica, was appointed to deliver an oration. 

r. Music, seculor and saored, was provided. Odes and songs hail been written 
in groat abundance, and of superior escellenee. One of the first bands in the 
county was secured and brought on the ground for the occasion. 

8. A poem was assigned lo the Eev. William Allen, D. D., of Northampton, 
and also minor poems lo others of acknowledged poetical talents. 

B. Provision was made for speeches, sentlmeuta, &c. 
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10. A dinner fat Bliich his Excellency, Governor Brfggs, was to preside), all 
dressed and cooked la Boston, and transported with oil neoeaaary furniture on 
the roiljoad, was provided on the delightful grounds formerly known as ■' the 
Military Grounds," and now occupied by tho Young Ladies' Institute, The 
tables were spread under a canopy, and capable of seating over three thousand 
people. The whole to be conducted on the strictest principles of the temperance 
rcibrmation, sobriety, cheerful and dignified friendship. 

Such were the measures adopted to welcome hearts that had been throbbing at 
the thought of the galhering all over the United States. In every part of the 
hind little phins had been laid by which to bring femiiios and friends together, 
and have fl^iendship renew (he oil in her lamps. It was to be the gathering of a 
great family. 

The dinner was not only the central, but, very reasonably, the 
most attraetivo point of tlie three days' occuiTences. Accordinw 
to the plan, it wiis provided in a spacious tent erected upon tho 
grounds of Maplewood, and plates were laid for tliree thousand 
guests. Pi-obably that number sat down to the bountifal and 
excellent entertainment — about equal numbers of both sexes. 
Grateful as the viands were to the appetites of the happy throno-, 
most were impatient for the after pleasure, — " Tho feast of 
reason and the flow of soul," — which was yet to come. 

At the head of a raised table in the centre, were the Pres- 
ident, Governor Briggs, Joshua A. Spencer, Esq., Judge Bacon, 
and others. A blessing was asked by Rey. Dr. Shcpard, 

The cloth having been removed, his Excellency, Hon. George 
W. Briggs, Governor of the Common wealth, rose and addressed 
the immense audience as follows: — 

"Brothers of Berkshire, — I should do injustice to my own feelings, if I did 
not in the outset declare to you the deep feelings of gratitude which pervade my 
bosom at the expression of your kindness which has placed me at the bead of this 
femlly table. The committeeof arrangements haveput Into my haadaaaehedule 
marking out what remains to be done at this ikmily galhering; and, as the 
respectability of all families depends very much npon their good order and con- 
duct at at the table, you are requested to observe during the residue of the cere- 
monies the strictest order ; for, if I am not mistaken, in such a famUy as this, 
before the sun goes down yon will have llrst-rat« speaking. There are some 
boys here that can do that thing up well. I see by this arrangement that there 
are to be some introductory remarks by tlie President. I hardly know, my 
brothers and sisters, what to say to you. Torefgners have said, tliat when we 
get together here In Ihls Yankee land we always talk about ourselves. How I 
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ehoulrt tike to know, upon this occasion, wliat else csii be talked aboul; for I 

other folks I (Laughter.) It is very right fbr the chUdrenwhen Uiey come 
home, to Ulk ahoai the old tiome and fireside, and whea they cluster ahout the 
old people, they have a right to talk of what has taken place during their 
absence. They have a right to luqnii* who is married, who Is dead, and who 
ia— runawajl if they please. 

"Here have oome together, around Uiia feniily board, sons and daughters, 
whose residences are scattered over the anrfece of eighteen of these twenty-sis 
States. We may well say to ourselves (and if there are strangers here they will 
Indulge US in saying so), that we muet be rather a promising fomily, to have our 
children spread thus far and wide over (lie four guarlPrs of this great land, and 
gathered together again on an ocea^'ion of this kind. We have heard, brothers, 
flom our Mend, yesterday, in sober prose, and from our otlier friend in cheerful 
poetry— we have heard much about the history of our good old mother Berk- 
Bhire. They went back (o her origin as a county, alluded to some evenls ia her 
history, talked of her loved and interesting children, spoke of her beautiful 
scenery, and of the spirit and enterprise of her sons and daughters,— and they 
had a right t^ talk so. It was si^d to^ay, tbat within twelve hours after Che 
news of the Bret act of aggression at LexingUin reached this valley among these 
mountains, the sons of Berkshire were on theh^ way to the point of danger. That 
is matter of history. And it ia no leas true, tliat from that moment tiU the sur- 
render of Comwallis at Torklown. there was no day, no hour, no battle fought 
of any consequence in that great struggle for independence, where not only Mas- 
sachusetts men were not found, but where tbere were not found, also, Berkshire 
menmtngUngintheflghf. 

" A little iniadent reiaang to (hat bold and fearless attack upon Ticondcroga, 
I will name to you. The Connecticut Legislature, or some of the dauntless ones 
there, conceived the idea of surprising Ticonderoga ; and they sent up some right 
men through thia region of country to hold consultation us to what plan of 
arrangements should be fixed upon. They came here to the village otPittsfield, 
and in au old house where Willia'a store now stands, and where lived the mater- 
nal grandfather of my friend at IMs end of the table {Dr. ChUda), they held con- 
sultation, and there his grandfather James Hasten, John Brown, and otber 
faithful men, matured a plan of operations. Some were to go lo Jericho, now 
Hancock, and secure some choice sptrita ; and before the country knew It, Ticon- 
deroga liad amrendered at the demand of Ethan Allen, on an authority which 
they dare not question. Col. John Brown was a citizen of thia town ; he went 
to Quebec, and was there with Benfikt Arnold ; while there, with his sagacious 
eye, he pierced through the covering and discovered the traitor. Before he 
returned home, some dliSculty arose between them, and Brown published him as 
Hwanrd and imitot: Afterwards his true characler was developed. You know 
the history of John Brown ; he aleepa at Stone Arable, where he (SU in that 
murderous attack of the Indians upon tiie Mohawk. And he sleeps not there 
aJone; many a Berkshb^ boyf^ll with him. From our little sister town of 
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Lnoesboro', three of her sons perished !n that bloody convict ; many a Berkshire 
mother's heart sunk nithin her at the nen-s of that day's work. Bennington 1 
they were there, too; Berksliire waa iilive when she hcai-dtha) her nefghbora on 
the north hi the Green Mouulflin Stiilfi were in danger, and she poured thtongh 
the gorge of the mountain beyond Wllliamatown her brave sons ; and many of 
them wtia in the fight, and many Berkshire men felt there. That same Lanes- 
boro' lost three worthy soldiers in that battle. And ao it was, as I said before, 
they mingled In all the great fights, they flew to every portion of the country 
where danger bade Ihem. Out of Ihe sixty-nine thouaand soJdiera which Massa- 
ehuaetts famished to that war (and (hat was one Ihird of the whole number— 
two hundred and twenty thousand— fhmished by all Ihe States in the American 
Itevolu(iun). this, our native county, Ihrniahed her full proportion. Berkshire 

— peace to his ashes I —who was through that whole revolutionary struggle. He 
was a brare soldier ouil a true son of Massachusetts ; and was as honest and 
jnstin peace as he was firm and courageous In war. In .that dreadful winter, 
at Valley Forge, he snffered with his f^Uow-aoidleis. The last time I saw him, 
he gave me the whole history of the battle of Yorktown. He was there during 
the preceding summer, and discharged many an importaut and coniidenaat trust 
confided to bim by Lafhyette. And I saw that good old man meet In this village 
Ills brave and generous old commander. Fifty years had passed since they 
fought together ; tbeoldman had toiled away in hie shop at Iianesboro',— and 
when he heard that Lafltyette was to be here, his heart beat high with the pulsa- 
tions of youth, and be said he must see his general once more. He came down 
and met him ander yonder elm; and when he mentioned an incident which 
served to awaken old associations, they daaped each other and wept like cliil- 
dren. His name Is David Jewett,— a name which has never gone abroad on the 
wings of feme, bnthe was one of those who resembled more the corner-stoae 
of the building, which tbe world never sees, than lie did some more ornamental 
but less important part. 

"And so we went through the Revolution. WeU, In the last war (for I am 
now talking about the soldiers of Berkshire), so long as the name ofthe' Bloody 
Ninth' shall endure, so long the valor of the Eertahlre soldiers wUI be borne In 
mind. We have had an Indian war In Florida ; and, oh, wliat a rh^i and costly 
sacrifice Berkshire has ofi'ered upon that altar I Our own young Lieutenant 
CenUr, from this Pittefield, fell by a bullet from a Seminole rifle ; and our Childs 
spent some three or fOur years amidst the hogs of Florida, and almost fetoUy 
impaired one of tlie finest constitutions in the world. During all his course In 
that most inglorious war he never did an act of unneceaaary cruelty, or wai 
guilty of perfidy towards the hunted Indians of the Fiorida everglades. . . . 

"Hereall denominations of religion exist. Who has ever seen among the dif. 
ferent persuasions more harmony and Christian good.will prevailing than in this 
very county of Berkshire? 

ttee that one part of the nrrangementa is. 
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words. My heart la too flill for connected thooght or studied ejwech. Brothers, 
ice have come together (and thank Heaven that ve have llred lo see this happy 
oocBsion) to luhigle our feelings and rekindle our alTections at thta tlunlly altar. 
We have come iattaeihluessof ourjoy, to talk to aadof one another, to inquire 
of each other's welfare, to say how we have i^red during our long aeparatbn. 
We know that our bi^othera from abroad bring back good tidinga of Ihe eonnties 
where they dwell; Btrangera have shown them khidneas. Our hearts have been 
made glad to hear of their prosperity ia every part of this goodly land. The 
South and the West have dealt kindly with them. During the time I was 
honored with a seat in the House of RepreseolaKves of the United Stales, I met, 
in every Congress, Berkshire men. In one House of Representatives there were 
eight members who were sous of Berkshire. Wherever her sons are foand, 
whether in honor or htiinility, they remember tlieir good old mother with alfeo. 
lion. Well, here we are onee more together in the old homestead, amidst all 
thejoyful and endearing asaodations which have been so touohingly describe 3 
yesterday and to-day. 

" In the freshness of this gushing joy, a sad reflection cornea over the mind, 
thai this glad jobilee will be the last that manyof us will ever witness. Of the 
present we are secure ; and for its blessings we thank Heaven around this iamily 
table. Tou have come, my iVlends, lo walk Id the green meadows over which 
your boyish feet once ran with (he lightness of the roe ; to ramble over the pas- 
ture where once yoo lingered after the returning cows ; lo look into the old well 
and see lis dripping bucket, to gaze upon that old apple.free where yon gathered 
the early fmlt, lo walk on the banfcs of tlie winding stream and stand by the 
silver pool over whioh the willow bent and in whicli you bathed your young 
llmba, to visit the spot where with yonr brothers and sisters you gathered the 
ripe berries; to look upon that old school-house where you learned to rend nndto 
spell, to write and to cipher, where sometimes you felt the stinging birch; to 
reascend that well.remembered rock upon whioh in mirth and play you spent so 
many happy hours, lo see if it looked and appeared as It used to; to walk ones 
more up the aislo of that old cbnrch where you first heard tbe revered and loved 
pastor preadi and pray ; and yon have come to visit the peaceful graveyard, to 
walk among its green mounds and drop the tear of aflfeotlon and friendship upon 
the silent resUng-place of loved ones who sleep there. You have come here to 
rekindle at this domestic flreside the holy feelings of youtli. To all these we bid 
you welcome I Welcome to these green valleys and lofty mountains I Weleomo 
to this (feast, to our homes, to our hearts 1 Welcome to everything 1 Once more 
I say, welcome I 

" I give yon for a sentknent, — 

" Tke Coanty of Bsrkshire.—She loves her instltBlions and her beautiful 
scenery, but, (feeling the sentiment and borrowing the language of the Eomau 
mother, she points to her children and esclaims, 'These are mj jewels.' " 

The President announced tliat a poem would now bo deiivei-ed 
by Dr. Holmes, of Boston. 
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Dr. Oliver W. Holmea rose in his place, but was greeted with 
cries from various parts of the audience, to come to the centre 
of the ground, so as to be heard by ali. The President said, — 

" And I suggest to the gentleman to Ibllow the example of our ggod friend who 
preceded him, and get upa}i tlie table, which is an advancement upon former 
ftaats, where the tendency mas, rather, fo get MBiier the table. (ObeerB.)" 

Dr. Holmes accordingly took the table, and requested to bo 
allowed, before he opened tJie very bi'ief paper in his hand, to 
advise his friends of the reasoa why ho had found himself 

" It aliall be abort," s^d be ; '* but inaamucb as the company express wllUng- 
ness to hear historical inddenta, any little incident nhich eball connect me with 
those to whom I cannoCcIaim to be a brother, aeems to be fairly brooght furward. 
1 will take the liberty to refer to one. One of my earliest recollections is of an 
annual pilgrimage made by my parents to the west. The young horse was 
brought up, totted by a week's rest and high feeding, prancing and caracoling to 
the door. It came to the comer, and was soon over the western hills. He was 
gone a fortnight ; and one afternoon — it always seemed to me it was a sunny 
afternoon — we saw an equipage crawUng iWim the west towards the old home- 
stead, — the young horse, who sat ont fat and prancing, worn thin and reduced by a 
long Journey, the chaise covered with dust, and all speaking of a terrible crusade, 
a ftirmldahie pilgrimage. Winter-evening stories told me where— to Berkshire, 
to the borders of New York, to Uie old domain, owned so long that there seemed 
t. kind of lieredllary love for it. Many years passed away, and I travelled down 
^ebeautlfulRhine,— I wished to see the equally beautiful Hudson. I found 
myself at Albany; a few hours' ride brought me to PIttslield, and I went to the 
ntfle spot, the scene of this pilgrimage,— a mansion,— and found it surrounded 
by a beautiihl meadow, through which the winding river made its course in l«n 
thousand fiinlastic curves ; the mountains reared their heads around it, the blue 
air, which makes our city pale cheeks again to deepen with the hue of health, 
conrsing about it pure and free. 1 recognised It as the scene of the unnnal pil- 
grimage. Since that I have made an annual visit lo It. 

"Inl73»,Hon. Jacob Wendell, my grandfather in the maternal tine, bought a 
township not then i^d out,— the township of Pontoo9uc,—and that little spot 
which we still hold is the relic of twenty-four thousand acres of baronial territory. 
When 1 say this, no feeling which can be the subject of ridicule animates mj 
bosom. I know, too well, tliat the hills and rocks outlast our famiUes; I know 
we full upon the places we claim as the leaves of the forest fall, and as passed 
the soil from the hands of the original occupants into the hands of my ImmedLite 
ancestors, I know It must pass from me and mine; and yet with pleasure and 
priJe t tfeel I can take every iuliabitant by the hand and say, if I am not a son. 
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orfl grandson, o 
an hereditary re 
(Cries of"Go 01 



Dr. Holmes read the poem, as follows, which v 
ivith continued and hearty cheers ; — 



" Come back to y. 
Who have wande. 

She calls you to ft 


™r moth 
red, like 
.erihcen 
astfrom 


er, ye children, for shame, 
truants, for riches or fame ! 
md a sprig on her cap. 
.her bountiful lap. 


And breathe, like 
Will declare it'a a 


your alleys, your courts, and your lane 
young eagles, the air of our plains ; 

11 nonsense inauriog your UveB. 


To skep w. 


I of the law, who can talk, if you please, 
n ill the moon will allow it's a cheese, 
■ the old lady, that never tells Ues,' 
Ith her handkerchief over her eyes. 


Your feats 
WHile you 


in the rhubarb 
shut up your tu. 


moment decline 
and ipecac line; 
rnpike, your neighbors cun go 



"You clerk, on whose ear? urea couple of pei 
And whose head Is an ant-hill of units and ter 
Though Flalo denies yon, we welcome you sCil 
As a featherless biped, in spite of your quill. 



" Poor drudge i 


Qf the city, how happy he feels 




in hi3 legs and the g] 




NodOdgcrbehi 


nd, his bandanas to > 


(hare,— 


Ko constable grumbling, ■ You must 


n't walk there 1 ' 


"In yonder grc 


■en meadow to memi 


>ry dear. 


He slaps a mos 


guitu and brushes a t 


ear; 




hang round him, on 1 


blossoms and sh 


He breathes 00 


I one sigh, for his yo 


nth and his boot 


"There stands 


the old school-house 


, hard by the olf 




side h.-id the flavor 




Oil, sweet were 


the days of his Juve 


iiUe (ricks. 


Though the pro 


irieofyouthhadsoi 


nany'blKUcks.' 
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" By the side of jon river lie wccpa and he 



"'Tis past— he iaflrearoing— I see him again; 

HIa ledger rctnrns as by legerdemain ; 

Hia necfc-cloth i» damp, with an easferly flaw, 

" He dreams tlie shriU gust is a hlosaomy gale, 
, That the straw is a rose from his dear natiye rale ; 
And mununrs, anconscious of space and of time, 
'A 1, eitra-super; ah, isn't it prime I' 

" Oh, what are the prizes we perish to win 
To the first tittle ' shiner' we caught with a pin I 
No soil upon earth is as dear to our eyes 
As the soil we Itrst stirred la terrestrial pies I 

"Then come from all parties, and parts, ta our feast. 
Though not at the ' Aator,' we'll give you at least 
A bite at an apple, a seat on the grass. 
And the best ofcold— water— at nothing aglaaa." 

Passdiig over all the rest of the dinner speeches, and mora 
prominent exercises of this festival, this Appendix will bo appro- 
priately closed with, — 



THE LAST CHAPTEtt OF THE CHttOSlCLES OF THE BERKSHIRE 



Now George, oftlie tribe of Briggs. heing of a goodly statute, and, moreover, 
having an upright mind and a pleasant speech, gained the hearts of his 

And the dwellers in Massachusetts chose him to be their head and chief ruler. 
And George dwelt in the goodly land of Berkshire, and hla dwelling was in that 
upper valley of the Houaatonic which our fathers bought of the red men, and 
calledltrittslield. 

Xow in the flrst year of the magistracy of George, a good spirit entered into 
the hearts of the sons of Berlishire. both of thoae who dwelt in the homes of 
Iheir fathers, and of those who were dispersed nbroad. 

And to these last came visions and dreama, and the homes of their childhood 
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rose liefore them, and they saw in vision the green and dewy hijla of Berishipe, 
Witt their maple groves, and the wide shadowing rlni whicti hath no equal for 
beauty and gracefulness among nil the trees that the Lord hath made ; and also 
the firs and the pines of their mountain-tops; and the smiling valleys standing 
thick with com, and the pasture and the orchard, and the skating and the coast- 
Ing-ground. 

And there appeared hefbre thi 
people, even as they had seen them in tlie fr 
early days. 

And the ripple of the lakes apaikling in their valleys, and the gushing of the 
etteants from their hills was in their cars, like f^r-oif music. 

And their kindred who had hcen gathered to their fethers, the mother who 
hod rocked their cradle, and he who had toiled for llieir youth, and brothers and 

And their hearts were ftlnt within them, till a goodly purpose was breathed 
into them and they spake with one voice, and said, " Hath not the Lord given 

Jerusaloml We will worship ia the temples of our fathers! We will kiss fbe 
sod that covers the graves of our kindred, and we will sit ourselves down in the 
old places wliete their shadows will pass before us I 

"And we will rejoice and make merry with our brethren; and Memory and 
Hope shall be our pleasant ministers. .And we will lay our hearts together and 
etir up the mouldering embers of old friendships till the nre bums within us, and 
this, even this sacred fire will we transmit to our children's children." 

And even as they said, 30 did they; and In the summer solstice with one heart 
and one mind they came together. 

The pilgrims from afer and (he sojourners at home. Even fhim the valley of 
the Mississippi came they; and from the yet iSirther country of the Missouri — 
and from the land of the sun, even i^om the south land, and from all the goodly 
lands roundabout Massachusetts. 

And sirangers who honored them, and whom they honored, also came; not 
intermeddling with their joy, but greatly augmenting the sum thereof. 

And they gathered together a multitude of people, old men and elder women, 
young men and fair young maidens and much children— and a very great com- 
pany were they. 

They came not, like the Queen of Sheba, "bearing spices, and gold in abun- 
dance, and precious sl^nes,'^ but. Instead of these, sound minds well instructed, 
hearts of gold, loyalty to the land of their fathers, imperishable fiiendships, 
religious faith— all pearls of great price. 

And a great heart was in the people of Plttsfield, and Ihey opened the doors of 
their pleasant dwellings and bade their brethren enter therein. And ihoy spread 
fine linen on their beds, and they covered then' tables with the Ait of the land; 
for the Lord had greatly blessed f lie people of 
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And thej snid to all Ibelr brctliren. " Come now and enter In, and fteelj-lake 
of uur abunda4:oe,for, lol Imve we not spread our tables for you; and bath not 
tUe angel of sleep dressed our beds, tliat our brethren may sleep therein I " 

And tUe faces of their bretbren shone aad tbej entered fn; and tbey said, " It 
was a true report we beard of thee; thy land dotJi excel, and Iboa bast greatly 
Increased the riolies and tbe beauty thereof. Corn alwundetli where, in the Ome 
of our fatbera, tiie ground was barren. Thy flocks and lliy herds are multiplied. 
Many goodly dwellings, each as were not aforelime, hast thou set up. Tliou 
hast enlarged the bounds of thy iVuitihi fields, and thou hast gemmed thy gar- 
dens witli flowers. Wnlka hast thou Md out and planted them, and thou hast 
(lone well to cherish tliat stately elm, tlie monument of the past, the last relic of 
the forests where the red men hunted. 

" And moreover, here do ive behold a wonder such as Solomon inall his wisdom 
conceired not of, when he said, ' There Is nothing new under the sun.' Here, 
in this land, (he wilderness (o which our fhthers carao but as yesterday, have ye 
builUed a work which was not done, nay, nor was it so much as conceived of, by 
the ounniug artlftcers of the East, nor by the mimy-handed labor of Egypt, nor 
bytheartofGreeoe,— andevennowis tbe report of its ponderous engines and 
passing multitudes in our ear I " 
And many words were spoken, cheering the heart and lighting up the counle- 

Andall the people went up together into the temple of tbe Lord. And there 
spake unto them Mark, the son of Archibald, and this was the same Archibald, 
ttlbeita tiller of the gronnd, honored among his brethren of the lower valley, for 
he loved much, and was an honest man, but now ho was gathered to his fathers, 
and Mark his son was set up to be a light in the land and an instructor of the 
young men. And his bretliran bad chosen him lo speak unto (hem, he being of 
an esceilent spirit and knowledge and understanding, and noted for showing of 
hard sentences and dissolving of doubts. And he spake wisely and he greatly 
pleased lils brethren : are not his words written in this Book of the Jubilee ! 

And WJlliam, tbe son of that priest of the valiant heart, who in the daysof Ihs 
oppression of the kings, ministered unto the people of Pitlsfleld, he also spake 
nnto his brethren. 

And Joshua, ofthe tribe of Spencer, a wise man and learned in the law, spake 
to tliem. And he brought forth to them from their old chronicles lost and ibr- 
gotten treasures, and he pleased them with the sayings and doings of theh' 
fhthers. 

And a goodly tent was spread, and they did eat together, both men and women, 
with great gladness, but they drank not save of the pure water of their hill, 
country, for George, 
there be of our bretlii 



r, said unto them, " Touch not the . 


vine^iup, for 


ave perverted this good gift, and di 


-unkof itto 


iby causing ua shame, and also muc 


b sorrow,— 


evil from among us." 




i of theh, ruler, for they lovod him, a 


jid they did 
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And now sU that Josliua spate, and alao the sayings of tlie wiae and tliP witty 
men, and lie speech of the eloquent, and tlie salnlation of the etranger, and tlie 
word spoken by the simple and loving heart, and the song sung to tbe stringed 
Inatramenta, beholii they are written in this Book of the Jubilee I 

Mow the time of separation came, and they blessed the Lord ftir that he had 
greatly htessed the land of their fathers. 

And a spirit of meditaUon fell upon them, and they said in their hearts, " Our 
days on the earth are a shadow and there Is none abiding. 

"One generation appeareth and passeth away and another cometh, but the 
good that we do, that shall remain. 

not delighted to honor George, whom our brethren have set ap to be a rulet over 
U8» Wheooecomethey forth— Mark, Joahua,andGieorgeS Not from the rich 
nor the learned; lo, did not their fathers labor among us even with their hands 1 
How, seeing this ia the order of oar land. Blial! we not tall on the son of the 
humble man to be diligent, -shall we not multiply for biro Instruction, and Olien 
lo him Uie fountains of knowledge, and remove far from him vauity and cor- 
raptioal • h h he 

Lord made them. His creations are fair to look upon, — shaU not the work of 
our hands be in harmony vjllh the Lord's work i 

"Therefore, where the hand of the feller has felled the goodly trees, we will 
plant and water, and tlie Lord will surely give us Increaae. 

" And when we build our temples, whether they be for the worship of the Lord 
our God. or for the Instruction of our young men and maidens, or for the meet- 
ing of the rulers and Judges of our land, we will seek a goodly pattern therefor of 

" And also for the houses ia which we dwell, and the barns, and whatever is 
buUded with men's hands will we ask a pattern of men skilled in these matters, 
lest, foUowing the devices and desires of the Ignorant, we mar and burden the 
lovely land tho Lord hath given ns. 

"And our bridges, and our fences also, shall be pleasant to the eye, and order 
and neatness shaU be manifested about oar habltatiODa ; and in all these things 
will we heed the warning which Benjamin, of the tribe of Franklin, hath given 
ns, in the parable of tlie ' speckled BSfi,' thereby warning us not lo sit down 
content with imperfection. 

" And we will enlarge our gardens and plant therein the fruits and flowers of 

■'And also wo will not forget our burial-places where our kindred lie, and where 
we shall soon be gathered among them. We ivill estend the borders thereof. 
Wewillpiant aronnd them trees and feshlon walks, that our young men and 
maidens may love to come ililther to think on their fathers. And there shall 
be Beats there, for tho old man at noon-tide to sit under the cool shade nnd medi- 
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he life and immortality which the Lord our Saviour hath hrought to 
, moreover, we will plant iioivets lliere, that oar Utile children may come 

ifsgoa<3 and much more did theypurpoae tnthe land they loved, even the 
land of Berkshire. 

hen the hour of parting come, the bunds of their early love were atrai!- 
Vod they said with one accord, ' 



APPENDIX II. 

I'UNEEAL SERMO:S". 
BY REV. LEMUEL POETEK, D. D. 

Soon after the deceased received his fatal wound, he wrote 
for his afflicted wife these words, "It has come; 'BestiU, and 
know ihat I am &od.'' " He recognized the solemn truth, that he 
was soon to leave this world; and he would sustain his family 
by considerations drawn from the Divine character. He be- 
lieved tliat God is infinitely wise, hence, that mi=talies and a«ci- 
denta are impossible undei His adminiatration We are to be 
still, in a spirit of Chnstian submission, when God's hand is on 
us, lest wo amugn supieme wisdom He believed that God is 
infinitely good, even when apparently severe, chastening those 
whom He loves ; therefore we should be perfectly resigned to 
His discipfine. He believed God is a sovereiffn, rightfully dealing 
with men, according to his good pleasure ; therefore it becomes 
the bereaved to say, '* The Lord gave, and the Lord has taken 
away ; blessed be the name of the Lord." He believed in God's 
Providence, — that He acts in human affairs by agencies which 
are often invisible, but closely connected and an-anged to affect 
His puiposcs. We arc to be still, though some afilictive event 
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discloses that we were links in the invisible chaiu that caused it. 
He helieved in Christ, as flie only Saviour of siniiprs, haviiig 
heavenly glories in resei-ve for believers ; and that death is the 
passport to his presence. It becomes us, tlien, to bo still, when 
dear Christian friends die, for the road to hearen passes thi-ough 
the tomb. He trasted, with all his heart, in that character 
whose wisdom, goodness, sovereignty, and Providence are so 
exquisitely blended. His first impulse was to send those he 
loved to his souree of strength. He knew that philosophy was 
a vain helper. Its highest lesson is, tliat repining is useless. It 
cannot open the eyes of the dead, nor vitalize the heart that has 
ceased to beat forever. Philosophy is an opiate ; ti-ust in God is 
a cordial. Ttie lacerated soul cannot find peace in the stoic's 
creed or in the Indian's foititude. It comes only from the hand 
that smites us. Christian submission is consistent witli a full 
knowledge of our loss, and with such teai-s as Josns shed. 
When God says toaraoumer, "Be still," he means, "Be not 
discouraged, indulge in no murmurs." When he says, " Know 
that I am G^d," he means, " Confide in me, —I will an-ange 
this trial for your good." The Christian sees in this command 
no tyranny ; it is the autliority of love. 

We need faith in God to-day for loe are all bereaved. While 
George N. Briggs lived, every one f t he had a friend. That 
friend has been summoned abo e As t e ti n^s of his death 
still spread, in widening cirel m ti ud s exclaim, " Is that 
good man dead? shall we seo h m no mo e? shall we never 
hear his voice again?" The p e os a benefactor ; hia 

charities distilled lil;e the den , siltntly, beneficently. The err- 
ing found in him a kind adviser. The young i-egai'ded him as a 
father. Who ever had a better neighbor? What citizen was 
ever more beloved ? In the councils of our nation, was not his 
influence as a statesman and a patriot most salutary? As the 
Chief Magistrate of this Commonwealth, who was his superior? 
As judge, who feared to trust a rigiiteous cause to hia decision ? 
He passed the ordeal of public life with honor, thus proving 
there is a straight path througli the labyrinth of politics. Honors 
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and responsibilities sought him, not he them. It might he chis- 
elled on his monuaient, "Ati honest statesman," and no man 
would wish to erase the inscription. God spared him nearly 
sixty-six years, to the serene CTcning of his life. He had earned 
the right to retire to the bosom of his family and to his home in 
the ehnrch. Yet though he was retired from public service, he 
continued doing good. Twelve years in Congi-ess, seven years 
Governor of Massachusetts, three years judge, he was notweai'y 
of toil. At the time of his decease he was president of several 
important organizations, over which he presided with gi-eat 
a<:ceptance. Among them, the American Tra«t Society, Bos- 
ton, the Baptist Foreign Missionary Union, the National Tem- 
perance Alliance, the State Sabbath School Union, and the 
Berkshire Insurance Company. He was a ti-ustee of several 
colleges. He had recently been appointed umpire in a most 
important case, pending between onr Government and that of 
New Grenada. He declined many high positions ; amonc them 
that of Secretary of the American Sunday School Union, Secre- 
tai7 to the American and Foreign Bible Society, and Chancellor 
of the Madison University, New York. His death has created 
many a void. Forty years he was the firm and eloquent advo- 
cate of tempei-ance. At Washington, at Boston, — everywhere 
he was consistent. ' ' Totai ab^imnce from all that can intoxicate 
as a beverage," was his motto and bis practice. A gentleman 
who was strictly tempei-ate, asked him, one day, " What is youv 
course when wine is offered you here, in fashionable circles, in 
thecapital?" " I decline it," said he, "and drinkwater." "I 
Just put the glass to my lips," said the gentleman, " and then set 
it down, without tasting the wine." '* But," replied this inflex- 
ibly-honest, consistent, and morally courageous man, " I decline 
it openly, for example's sake." 

He had a true American love of liberty. He believed that the 
noi-mal condition of all men was freedom, and saw no good 
i-eason for excepting tlie colored race. His benevolence and 
sense of justice made him long for the termination of slavery. 
Ho undei-stood the difficulties of emancipation better than most 
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men. Ho was honest in upholding the South in all their consti- 
tutional rights; but he believed thn,t God woulil not suffer an 
institution so opposed to the spirit of our Goi-ern)iiei]t, so un- 
christian, so detrimental to the republic, so compaet with inex- 
pressible evils, always fooontinue. If all men were lilte George 
H". Briggs, drunkards and slaves would he as impossible here as 
in heaven. 

He was a Arm friend, of popular education, and often lectured 
upon it. How he extolled the Holy Bible in those lectures ! 
How he quoted its saered contents! how he affirmed that it 
afforded the best discipline for the mincl, and the best culture for 
the heart ; that it created a coirect taste, and laid the foundatiou 
of excellenee — in character I Who cau remember any address 
of his, whether to le^slators, to judges and jurors, to educators, 
to patriots, to Sunday-school scholars, to Christians, which was , 
not enriched by quotations from the bool: of God. lie was an 
extemporaneous speaker; hence, to our great regret, very few 
of his speeches are preserved, I need not say that such a man 
as Governor Briggs was a lover of his country. The Govern- 
ment is sure of support from such men. It had his prayers, his 
gifts, his influence, and he freely gave to it his son. These 
walls still echo ' with liis patriotic eloquence on a recent occasion. 

There are two places which he loved, above all others, — his 
home and the church of Clu'ist. I hardly dare speak of hia 
home. Can I allude to him as the husband and father and 
grandfather? Can I open his doors and show you how his pres- 
ence shed happiness on the domestic circle ? Can I go with you 
from room to i-oom, and point you to the numerous tokens of re- 
gard, the gifts of friends from both sides of tlie ocean? Can I 
lead you to the family aitar at which he worshipped? Ah, no! 
Not to-day. Bereaved friends, you all pi-ofess to be Christians. 
God has sustained you by his grace. Oh, submit cheerfully to 
His will ! Tiiis precious book which your husband and father 
loved, is full of pivmises. " Be still, and know that I am God." 

lAdOreaato " Allen Guards." 
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How shall I speak of his bereaved ekurck'} There is his pe.w 
from which, he was seldom absent. There is the place where he 
taught in the Sabbath school. Here is the plaee where he so 
often stood and advoeated some good cause. Here is the table 
from which, fur many years he reverently received the eom- 
muaioii. Below are the rooms where he delighted to meet his 
brethren for prayer and praise. Here are the walls to whose 
erection he so liberally eontribut«d. Who, of us can ever forget 
his words at our last church meeting, preparatory to com- 
munion ? Oh, how melting ! how heavenly t " It is well," said 
ho, "to be sound in gospel doctrines, but oh, it is fieffer to have 
the Spirit of Christ." Can it be, dear brethren, that he will 
walk those aisles no more ? Can it be that his nohle form and 
mild blue eye and benevolent face will not be seen again in this 
sanctuary? Can it be, we shall never hear his voice again? 
Can it be that his pastor, who has leaned on him eleven yeara, 
shall have his support no more ? Let us he still, for the Lord — 
he is God. 

Governor Briggs loved his home, but he made many homes 
happy. He loved his church, but he was the friend and brother 
of Christians in all churches. His political and Christian opinions 
were very clear and settled, but all men felt, in his presence, 
that patriotism rose above party, and Christianity above church. 
His work is done. He has gone to his reward, but his influence 
will live, while the memory of the just is precious. 

I have tried to avoid eulogy, for I know it is opposed to the 
simplicity and humihty of his cliavacter. Everything has been 
plain at his funeral, for he was a plain, though great and good 
man. I know that instead of pr^e for him, he would have this 
occasion lead our thoughts to Christ. He always wanted the 
crown on the Saviour's head. 

In some circles he will be remembered but as a statesman, in 
others as a philanthropist. Here, he will be remembered bat as 
a Christian, He had long been ripening for heaven, and for 
two years past the process bad been rapid. He united with the 
church when only twelve years old, and has been fifty-four years 
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a growiag Christian. Brethren, lie is witJi Christ, and we haye 
his worlc to do as well as ours. On whom shall his mantle fall P 
It 13 interesting to leara how a man lite Governor Briggs ap- 
proached the eternal world. He did not converse much, after 
his wound. He wrote upon a slate, and mauy of these brief 
writings have beea copied, for preservation. It is gratifying to 
know, that the fear of death, which was a constitutional pecul- 
iarity of his, was completely removed. " It has come. Be still, 
and know that I am God," were his calm words to liis wife. To 
his son-in-law, — "1 thought that day I should be iu eternity in 
one minute. I thinit I was perfectly calm." Immediately after 
reaching his bed, he said to his son, " Strange I should meet the 
fate of the battle-field — in tliis quiet place. It is all right." 
That son knelt by him and prayed. The fatlier folded his hands 
on Ilia breast with a most devout and placid expression of coun- 
tenance. His Bonl was in peace. His love for his family was 
frequently expressed. " How much I trouble you!" "Howl 
love you all I" "I have not seen little Gieorge and Mary and 
Nelly," his grandchildren. To his physician he said, "I am 
afraid you are going to cure me." After a moment's thought- 
fulness he added, "What a night that was, doctor!" "Your 
face told the story." " God scourged me, and tlien He boimd up 
the wound." How good He is ! We all know his Christian hu- 
mility, "My life," said he, "seems useless. I have done noth- 
ing — nothing!" His submission to God's wiU, and his longing 
for heaven, were constantly manifest«d. "Why do I linger 
hereP it is to prepare me." "Joy and calmbeiow, but oh, how 
caliu and quiet and good atiove ! " " Oh, that this pooi-, frail, un- 
worthy one were tliere I " A dear friend stood by his bed. His 
son said, "you have no better friend than this." "I have one 
better friend,'' he said, looking up. To his daughter he said, 
" Oh, how I want to be in heaven ! " The day but one before 
his deatli he said to his son, "I am at the lowest point of ani- 
mal existence. I don't see how I can be saved from dying." 
"Ihave no wish for it; God and Christ are my all." "llDve 
you." "Do what you think best- Leave all to God! God! 
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God ! " On Wednesday evening he sank into sleep. On Tlnirs- 
day morning liis spirit gently ascended to his Saviour and his 



The brie 



'Twas not when youth's bright morniog bi 
With glowing cmnson fluebed tbe sky, 

But cTDTCned with glory nuH wiUi years, 
God called him U> hb borne on high. 



The yaUey daik, ha tba 

His words breathe peace 

" Be Gtill, and know th 



Which braves the whirlwind In its might, 
So, Arm, ho stood on Zlon'a Hill, 
A noble «hllMLplon for tho right. 

Alike be ttod the hails of State, 
And lowiy cottage of the poor ; 

While everj place his presence blessed, — 
Seemed brighter than it was before. 

All called him friend : nil mourn to-daj. 

For silent, he is sleeping now; 
His still hands crossed upon his breast. 

And death's pale signet on his brow. 



db, Google 



A PPESSTDIX h 
■e hie bf amiDg smile w 



Whli^i aQusUir 

Nq more nlthin 

Now draped w 



, and knoiB that I am God." 



AJTENDIX in. 
PUBLIC MEETING AT PITTSFIELD. 

A meeting of the citizens of tie town was held on Sunday 
eYening, in order to express the sentiments which filled erery 
lieart. The spacious chnrch of the Fii-St Congregational Society 
was filled, and hundreds were unable to find entrance. Besides 
our own citizens, several distinguished gentlemen from various 
parts of the State were present, and took pai't in the meeting. 

Rev. Dr. Todd presided, and speeches were made hy Hon. 
James D. Colt, Hon. Oliver Warner, Secretary of the Common- 
wealth, Rev. Dr. Marsh, Secretary of the American Temper- 
ance Union, Eev. Dr. Warren of Boston, James Francis, Esq., 
Hon. Henry H. Childs. and Hon. Thomas F. Tlunkett. 

We cannot report fully the speeches, hut give a few pivDmi- 
nent facia stated. 

James Francis, Esq., senior doaeon of the Baptist Church, 
and long a personal friend of Governor Biiggs, said, — 

Mh. CnaiKMAS : — In consenting lo occopy a few moments tlila evening, Ida 
not presnme to be able to say aajtblng tbnt might not he better said b; im^indl- 
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vldualwho should have enjoyed the same acquatntance with Governor Briggs aa 
myself. If I were to speak, sir, of the first llilng lHat arrested my atteotion in 
Ihc early part of my acquaintance with him, It would be the power that he pos- 
ses8*iJ of attracting all persons who knew him 1o himself. From tlielltfk rag- 
ged boy, with a single suspender over hisahoalder (Ireferhere to alouchingla. 
eldest at his funeral), In all the gradations of society to the most elevated and 
refilled, all, all Mt this strong impression that here was a man to be trusted and 

that with high iateilectuoi endowments, he had a cheerful face and a noble 
heart; but I had seen other men of brilliant talents, of generons heartj, and 
genial countenances who had gathered aroand them ftom certsln classes admir- 
ing Iricnds. On farther acquaintance, I seemed to see that the measure of his 
happiness was the measure of the happiness of all around him ; that wherever 
tliere was suffering, whether it was the poor drunkard, approximating in hia 
degradation near to the lower order of animals, or in the higher walks of life. 
he instinctively Bed to their relief; and so powerflil was IMs passion that It 
seemed to me at tl 
illustrating the beai 

" The heart that bleeds for a 



Ho one who knew him could doubt his love for the Bible, its spirit am 
author. While the beantiflil symmetry and loveliness of hia Christian ohara 

ing eye and a swelling countenance, said to me, " When I think of the won 
of redemption, and what the great Master has done for the redemption of u 
kind, and (br me, it is then I distnjat the genuineness of my hope that I ! 
ChrisUan." 

I remember, sir. it was said by those most intimately aoquBlnicd with 
celebrated Bobert Halt, of England, that the reason why some of the finest 
ductions of that wonderfiil mind were lost to tbe world, was that, erecting 
fore his own mind so high a standard of excellence in composition, and 
trasting that with his own productions, they sank so fir below, in his own 
mation of that inimitablo model, that he utterly refused to give them to 

When Sir Isaac Newton was on his death-bed, a Mend, standing by. sal 

to you BOW to think how useful has been your liit ; how much yoa have doni 
the advancement of science and religion, and ibr the highest interests of ; 
race 1 " He replied. " I seem to myself like a little child who has gathered a 
pebbles on the shore, while the vast ocean lies before me yet unexplored." 
Mysterious and accidental as seemed to be the chain of events that kd ti 
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fleftth,yetlt has bcrn observed bymembers of the church with which he waa con- 
nected, daring monlhe previous to his death, that he was rapidly advauciog In 
the aiUne life. Wlien tlie suromons came bo suddenly, he seemed like " a shock 
of cora iUlly ripe unto the harvest." Andalthough he has leftns. torehim no 
more, yet the Influence of his bright example will live until earth's last inhabi- 
tant shall have passed away, and then onward undiminished forever, 

Hon. Thomas F. Pluniel^t said that altliough always opposiog 
the political party to which Governor Briggs belonged, he had 
always had the highest esteem for him personally. In this con- 
nection a fact mentioned hy Mr. Plunkett has much interest : he 

It gave him great pifasureto add his teslimony upon one aingie point In the 
<^aracter of Governor Krlgga, in addition to what has already been Bald by 
others, and (hat Ib as to his character for ofGclal integrity. In the early part of 
the > ear IKT, he spent several weeks in Boston analyzing the expenses of onr 
State He hod full aeoeaa to the poMic aocuments in Bie Treasurer andAoflilor's 
department and he employed a competent occountant to assist him. Tliey ex- 
amined all the expenses of the State Iroia 1832 lo ISM inclusive, a period of 
twenty dve years, and every item of expense for that long period was classlfled 
under i(s appropriate bead, for the purpose of ascertaining when and how tlie 
expenditures of the Stale bad been so largely increased in the five last years pre- 
ceding 135t. Oovernar Briggs was in the e^cecutlve cbair IVom IBM to 1S5D, in- 
clusive (seven years), during tbat time he fonnd no Item of expense that could 
be justly criticised. The ordinary expenses of the State were. In IBM, *il3,M0, 
and at the end of seven years they had increased to $500,000, making ohout 
{30,000 annually, Just about in proporljon Ui the increase of the population. In 
the next five years, the ordinary annual expenses liad reached (1,400,000, or 
three times as much as they were nnder the BdmlnlBtrallaQ of Governor Briggs. 

Governor Briggs had not the reputation generally of having great memory of 
statistics, but in one instance he much surprised him. In 18i7, Mr. Plunkelt 
puhllBhed a small pamphlet on our State expenses, giving in tabular form the 
expenses of each year for twenty-five years preceding. He banded Governor 
Briggs one of these pamphlets ; he cast his eyes over Ibe column of the total ex- 
penses of each year, and when he came to ISIS, he said at once that was wrong. 
It should be about so much. He thought he was mistaken, but examined the 
item over and found that Governor Briggs was right, and tbat there had been a 
mistake in adding. Considering that It was eleven years allenvards. It was re- 
markable that he should have recollected the amount. Whatever mismanage- 
ment and extravagance we may have had since he left the gubernatorial eliair, 

tion of George N. Briggs. 

Hon. Thomas Colt, on introdncing the resolutions, said, — 
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r Bill not, at Ihls late honr, detain this audience with tmy lengthy preface to 
the resolutions tliat I propose to olfer. Koiv, sir, that (here Is nothing left to na 
of Governor Urlggs, but tlie memory and the grate of one in whose lieart tbe 
love of OS. his fellow-men, was only wtaker than his love of God, I desire to 
offer for the consideration of this large assembly the following resolutions, that 
tliey may lie placed upon Ihe public record, in token that this community appre- 
olat«3 the character of each a patriot, philanthropist, and Christian as was 
George N. Briggs. There can be no stronger proof of tiie affectionate esteem 
that this whole people had for him than (he occurrence of this occasion : 

IVhereaa, It has pleased the Wise Disposer of all events to remove suddenly 
and mysteriously by death, our fellow-dtisen, George S'. Briggs, formerly our 
representative In Congress, then the Governor of (bis ijonimonwealth, and 
afterwards the Judge of the Court of Common I'leas, and wlio during his life 
has held many other offices of public trust, — 

Emolvcd, That this community entertain a high estlmaHon of tlie character 
of our late friend and fellow-citizen; a man who, in social and private life, had 

large and a hand so noble that the poor blessed him while living, and many will 
rise up and call him blessed now that he Is gone ; a man who In all the relations 
of private tut, as a friend and a neighbor, has seldom had an equal ; who, la all 
the relations of public office and public life, was never accused of wrong or un- 
worthy motives ; who met the expectattons of all, fulfllled the most arduous and 
delicate trusts and responsibilities ao as to he entiUed to the gratitude of all; 
who, during the very long period whicli he served In Congress, and as the Chief 
Magistrate of this ancient Commonwealth, made a deep Impression upon his 
associates of his honesty, sincerity, and lolly moral principles; who, as an advo- 
cate and example of temperance, made a deep Impression on his generation; 
who, as a Cliristlan gentleman, was a bright example of all that was courteous 
in intercourse, all that was humble in self-estimatioo. and all that was pure and 
lofty iu hopes ; the man In whom were so united the grave and the cheerful, 
Uie strong and the lovely parts of hutnan character,— that we might truly say 



Keaolsed, That we are grateful to that Providence which baa so long spared 
IS a feliow-citlzen so much beloved, so widely known, so long and so enten- 
rtvely useful, ao cheerful in life and so happy and l>lea3ed in death, and thai 



AT LANESBORO'. 

A puhlic meeting was held, in Lanesboi-o' Sunday evening, 
September 15, with refei-ence to the death of Governor Briggs, 
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Jong a resident in the town. Various gentlemen have interest- 
ing reminiscences of liia life, and all bore emphatic testimony to 
rhe excellence of his character. Afterwards the meeting, liy 
vote, adopted the following preamble and resolutions ; — 

Whsreaa, It having pleased God, iu Hia inscrutable providence, fo visit Iha 
tommnnity with a sudden and terrible stroke in the death of the Hon. George 
K. Eriggs, it eeems fit tlist the citizens of the town in which he studied his pro- 
fession and begun hU publio citreer, should give some nnited eiqiression to their 
sense of his worth ; therefore, 

ResolTed, Tiiivt, liaving known George N. Briggs irom oarly life, we long ago 
learned !« esteem and love blm as a mah, a neighbor, and a friend. And as the 
jonng lawyer of Lanesboro' went on and np till be bad for many years held a 
seat in Congress, we still found him, and have, since he ailed the highest offlcea 
in the Commonwealth, ever found him affable, genial, warm-bearted, and true. 

Besoliiea, itut from the time he entered upon public life we observed his 
course with peculiar interest, and believe that be passed through the trying 
ordeal of politics unscathed; that he never sold bis vote, or sought popularity by 
base or dishonorable means ; and that, whether in the halls of national legisla- 
tion, In the executive chair of the Slate, orupon the judicial bench, he main- 
tained a noble integrtty. 

Tiesoloedy'Siiat we regu-d him as having been a true philanthropist and a 
sincere Christian. The poor found in him a sympalhlzlug and efficient helper, 
the cause of temperance an able and consistent advocate, and all who love our 
Lord Jesus Christ, one ready to greet and cooperate with l^em in paternal love. 

Resolved, That while his family, his friends, the county in which he resided, 
the State, and the nation have suffered a great loss In his death, and that at a 
time when they would seem least able to bear It, we have oocBflioo to be grateflil 
fhr that precious legacy which ho has left in hie unsullied name and bright 
example. And as we tender our profound sympathy to his bereaved family, 
whom roany of na count among our personal friends, we r^olce that they have 
solid ground of eonaolatlon in evidence that the high eicellencee which marked 
his life were the fruit of rell^ous principle, early hnplanted, but developing new 
power and shiniag with added grace as the evening of life drew on, till it 
became serenity, perfect resignation, and triumphant faith upon the bed of 
death: — 

He treads a happier shore ; 
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ACTION OF THE BEKKSHIRE BAK. 

At a meeting of members of tiie Bcrlishire Bar, linkl at Lenox, 
September, term, eSGl, Hon. Increase Sumner was chosen chair- 
man, and Heniy W. Tail, secretai^. 

Tlie chair communicated to the Bai' the intelligence of the 
recent decease of Hon. George N. Biiggs, wlien, on motion of 
Hon. J. E. Fieid, Messrs. H. W. Bishop, Increase Sumner, and 
Geo. J. Tucker were appointed a committee, who subsequently 
repoited tlie following resolutions, which were adopted by the 
Bar: — 

Besoliied, That in the death of George Nixon Brigga, we deplore most deeply 

theheioved of this Bm; who, in the outset of llib, by his eound and yigoroua 
nnderstanding, moral excellence, and inoorniptlble honesty, won the esteem 
and confidence of an appreciative public, and reodved from it tbe honorable 

Resolvtd, That there is due from the whole country, and particularly from his 
own State, adebtof lasting gratitude tor the many useihl and able public services 
discharged and fnlfllled by him, with a Chriatian's loyalty and a paliiot's 



ernoroftheCommonwcalth, he was judicious, firm, and exempt from the Influ- 
ences of political anhnoalUea and personal considerationa ; and, as a Judge, just. 
Intelligent, and Impartial. 

Resolved, That in the various offices with which he was charged by a confiding 
people, he sought eamesUj for what was good and right, and was more solicitous 
to deserve, than to receive, the approbation and honor of his tfellow-citizene. 

Resolved, That the rare excellences of our departed friend were particularly 
conspicuous in his BOdal and domestic relations. He was stadioua of the hap- 
piness of all about him; he loved his friends ; he had no enemies to hate ; although 
Benliments and opinions which he regarded as erroneous and pernicious receii-ed 
his emphatic censure. Oiey never produced ftelings of personal hostility (o him 
who might entertain them. His genial nature ; hfs ardent and confiding attach- 
ment; luschosteanddellcatepleaaantryihisaptandcharmingnarratlonofanec. 
dote, never without point, and often wonderfnlly illustrative ; his social powers, 
admitting unconstrained familiarity, hut repressing ottensive readiness by manly 
dignity ; his active kindness, quiet almsgiving, and his hearty cooperations with 
goodmeninall the measures wisely devised fcr the good of the race, arc all well 
known to Uiose with whom he has been assodated In public and private life. 
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SesolBod, That w* will oherisU the memory of Governor Brlgjta ss a Mthful 
friend and exemplary Ctn'IslIan, a public benefhctor, nnd n model of moral excel- 

At the request of the Bar, these resolutions werQ presented by 
tlie committee to the Supreme Judicial Court, theu in sessioa, 
with the reqaeat that they might be entered in the records of the 
court. The presentation to the court was aocompanied by ap- 
propriate remarks from Messi's. Bishop and Sumner. Mr. Sum- 
May it please your Honors,— The resolutions just read, prepared by Brother 
Bishop, so follj embrace what ia fitting on this ocoasion, that 1 dare not presume, 
1 can add to them acceptable remarks. 

When tidings of the sad oowrcence to Governor Brtggs came, as it did, sud- 
denly upon me, I ibit that I should fhlnt and tbll prostrate upou the earth, liut 
I am calmer now. The agonj is over, and the pure aud gentle spirit of George 
Nixon Briggs, quit of Its tegument of flesh, is in heaven. 
Thei-e ore instances, when meo eminent for great gifts and powers and publie 

at once composedly dwell upon tlieir history or speak of their Uves and charac- 
ter. Not so of Governor Brtggs. The entire aeenery of his lltb, ao rare and 
picturesque and lovely, opeua upon us instantly as his presence departs, ajid we 
can at once look upon It with admiration and pleasure, aud speak of it, not onlf 
with compoaure, but delight. Just as when we stand on some commanding hfU- 
top, at the close of a serene summer's day, and see the sun cedring iu glory, 
leaving a vast space of the horizon aglow with tokens of hb blessing upon the 
day, and with promises of a goodly morrow, the quiet beauty aud calmness of 
the scene prompts alike to contetnplatii'e humor or to discourae ; ao now, at tlie 
closing of the good man's day, we look calmly upon his life-scenes, and speak of 
Ilia deeds. 

Of hnmble but respectable origin, dependent under Providence npon his own 
etibrts, he acquired a legal educaljou and admission to tbis Bar. He found the 
graund occupied by distinguished members of the legal profession, — suclimen 
as Dwight and Jarvie and Mills and Howe, fn the freshness and iiill vigor of their 

rank with them as their peer, and succeeded in sharing with them successfhily 
the patronage and business afforded in the courts. His fBUow-cItiiens saw and 
appreciated his many and excellent qualities; they discovered In the analysis of 
his mind and character a strength of understanding, a strict and intelligent 
regard to duty, such as springs from sincerity, integiity. and fUthfalnoss, and a 
laudable desire to promote the beat inlorosls and ivolihra of all. No mnnel was 
it, therefoi-e, that he should liave been selected and retained for tivelve long 
years as a representative from thla noble section of the State in the national 
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ciatioBs withheld fmm him their antfragcs, 
those who bestowed them, in expi-eesing th 
ill llie halle of Congreas there atood, bb the i 
BD blameless in his life, ao duly honeat in al 
for Uie diadiitrge of bis tiusts, 

and meil uuderetood each, as well th 
as those hnmble and mmiite. The mariner, whe 
ijarkatonrmharvea, orafarolf upon the deep spread them to the breeze; the 
success of the humble meohimlc or inborer, or of the opulent merchant upon 
'ehangB ; the great enterprises of the manufacturer, or the tolls of the poor fac- 
tory boj; the prosperous agriculturist with his rich acres and flocks, or the 
humble plooghman upon tbo hill-side ; the noble designs of charit j ; the aaaocla- 
tions and efforts promotire of the stability or advancement of morals and oliris- 
Ijanlty ; all instilfltiona of learning from least to greatest, and all engaged in the 
esuaeof educaUon, ftom the young cottage child, with primer in hand, sealed 
upon the lowest form in tl>e achool-room, to the disUngulshed professors and 
goreroors of our coUcgee, — In a word, all which could tend to make our beloved 
Commonwealth truly great and proapei'ous, and Ita people virtuous and happy, 
received Ills eantest attention and solicitude. So maultbst was all thistoliis 
fellow-dtiiens, and so correctly did tliey judge of his capacities, that most natu- 
ral was it, they should Instinctively, as It were, elevate him to the highest 
placelntheirglft— the Esecutlve chair — which had been filled by such men — 
his predeoeaaors— as Hancock and Samuel Adama, Sullivan and Strong, long 
since gone, and by Levi Lincoln and Edward Everett, still liviug, and whom may 
kind Heaven long preserve. It is comment enough lo add, that the expressions 
of confidence in his ability and merits as a Chief Magistrate were repeated, and 
deservedly so, at six successive elections after be was first chosen. 

He was a just man, in the highest and best sense of the term; he posseased 
correct perceptions of the dllfercnce betwixt right and wrong, flrmneaa and ex- 
cellent judgment, and legal attainments adequate for discharging the duties of a 
Judge. Hence, after his retirement ftT>m the office of Governor, he was called to 

judicial labors. 

A survey of the llib and character of this eminent and exceUont man, how like 
is it to the yteiring of some vaat landscape la which no single deformity or ruin 
exists, but filled with objects that, whetber seen singly or In groups, are alike 
charming and captivating; no broken surluoes nor rugged Matures, uo dreary 
wastes nor darkened caverns, bnt everywhere, ta* and extended as the eye can 
rcnch. all verdant and beautiful, illumined with balmy sunshine enamelled with 
flowera, and fragrant with the sweet breath of heaven. It would be pleasant to 
linger yet awhile upon the scene, and depict the lovely Images everywhere dis- 
cernible, but the hour allowed ua requires me lo be brief. Over all the Inndscsiie 
38* 
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